Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




^-IsS^'l 



Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 1868, by 
W. T. EtrsTiB, Jb., Edwin P. Pabkbb, M. M. G. Dana, H. N. Dunnino, and L. L. PainBi 

For the General Aissociation of Oonnecticnt, 
In the Clerk's Office of the District Court (tf the District of Connecticat 



llAil«fft«tttr«d b^ 

CABl, LOOKWOOD * BBAHfAftD, 
■ AiWOBBt ooim* 



M 



TABLE OF CONTENTS. 



Section" L page 1. 

SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING OR 

READING^ FROM THE PSALMS, 

THE PROPHETS, AND THE 

NEW TESTAMENT. 

Also, the *• Gloria in Excehis,** the " Te 
Deutn Laudamus," and other Hymns, both 
Ancient and Modern, the Nicene and 
Apostle^ Creeds, the Commandments, and 
Doxologies in Various Metres, 

Sectioit II. Page 47. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

The Lord's Day and House. — Ofening and 
Closing of Worship. 

Section HI. page 78. 

HOLT SCRIPTURES. 

Section IV. page 85. 

GOD THE FATHER, SON, AND 
HOLY GHOST. 
Birtky Passion, Ressurection, etc., of Christ, 

Section V. page 136. 

SALVATION BY CHRIST. 

Depravity. — Regeneration. — Atonement. — 
Gospel Call. — Repentance and Faith. 



Section VL page 183. 

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Hymns looking Godward. — Hymns look- 
ing unto yesus. — Songs in the Night. — 
Songs by the Way. — Graces and Duties. — 
Prayer. 

Section VII. page 289. 

THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 

The Foundation, Glory, and Edification of the 
Church. — Lord's Supper. — Baptism. — 
The Ministry. — Ordination, Installation, 
Dedication Hymns. — The Spread of the 
Gospel. 

Section VIII. page 326. 

MORTALITY AND IMMORTALITY. 

Brevity of Life, — Death. — Resurrection.— i 
Judgment. — Eternity. — Heaven. — Fu- 
neral Hymns. 

Section IX. page 361. 

MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

Netv Year. — Fasts. — Thanksgivings. — Sea- 
men. — Temperance. — National Blessings, 

INDEXES. 



N 



PREFACE. 



The General Association of Connecticut, constrained by a demand from many quarters 
for a more satisfactory book of praise, passed a resolution instructing and authorizing a com- 
mittee of five pastora — namely, W. T. Bustis, Jr., E. P. Parker, M. M. Q* Dana, H. N. 
Dunning, and L. L. Paine — to prepare and publish, in their behalf a new Hymn and Tune 
Book. 

Thus instructed and authorized, the Committee immediately set themselves to perform the 
work given into their hands, striving to fulfil both the letter and the spirit of the commission 
they had received, not in their own wisdom merely, but relying on the guidance of the Spirit 
of all wodom and grace, and seeking, also» the suggestions and assistance of many of tiieir 
brethren in the churches. 

This " Book of Praise " they now offer to the General Association of Connecticut, and to 
all the churches of Christ in the land, as the fruit of their long and arduous labors. 

In the selection of h^^ims from, various sources, ini the delicate work of deciding between; 
different readings of well-known hyI^ns,. and in the adoption of a plan of arrangement, thev 
have not proceeded without the most carefrd research and deliberation. 

The division of the book into several distinct sections, each of which is prefaced by m Bnm- 
mary statement of its contents, together with the index of sections which faces the firsts page of 
hymns, will, it is believed, grealdy assist the readers in becoming speedily fiuniliar with the 
entire book, and also in readily finding hymns suited to any given topic. 

Here and there a h3rmn may be found which seems to be arbitrarily located. While a few 
such instances were unavoidal^e under the present plan of arrangement, they are quite unim- 
portant as compared with its many and decided advantages. 

In the selection of hymns, the chief aim has been to make the book, what its name imports,, 
a Book of Praise. Hymns that throb with a warm spiritual life, — devotional rather than 
didactic, — that bear the soul upward toward God and Christ and heaven, "on devotion's 
lofty wing," and in which, as in the PisaJms of David, the worshipping spirit delights to pour 
out and offer up the sacrifices of praise, have been chiefly sought. Watts and Charles Wesley 
are the principal contributors to this collection. While there are very few new hymns in this 
book (and these, for the most part, from the pen that wrote "My faith looks up to thee''), 
there are not a few of rare merit and beauty, which have never been published in any similar 
collection. 

With respect to the " alterations " of h3rmns, suffice it to say that the hymns in this book 
have been iaithfiilly compared with their original forms, so far as such comparisons were pos- 
sible ; and the original readings have been faithfrilly adhered to, except where hymns have been 
manifestly improved by alterations which usage has sanctioned. That this rule of criticism 
is indefinite, and leaves the door still open to errors and abuses, the editors are well aware. If 
in the application of the rule their judgments have been sometimes in fault, it will be to them 
less a matter of wonder than of regret. For some unusually sensible remarks upon this whole 
subject of hymn-mending, the reader is commended to a most delightful book by the Rev. S. 
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IV Preface. 

W. Christophers (London : S. W. Partridge. New York : A. D. P. Randolph), entitled, 
" Hymn- Writers and their Hymns/* 

With regard to the music of this collection, the editors have endeavored to select tunes 
which would render congregational singing practicable, profitable, and pleasant, — ayoiding 
the extremes of commonplace miisic on the one hand, and of too diffictdl music on the other. 

To Dr. Bay Palmer, for permission to use many of his valuable hynms, and for his kindness 
in contributing several new and beautiful compositions for this work, thanks are most cordially 
rendered. 

Many of the tunes in this book are the property of American authors or publishers, and are 
herein used by their permission. Among those from whom, by special arrangement, valuable 
tunes and hymns have been obtained, may be named, Messrs. Barnes & Burr, Messrs. Mason 
Bros., Mr. John Wiley, Mr. S. T. Gordon, Dr. Thomas Hastings, Mr. Asa Hull^ Mr. George 
Kingsley, Mr. George P. Boot, and Oliver Ditson & Co. 

To those who have contributed either hymns or music to these pages, and to all who, in 
any way, have assisted in the preparation of this work, — and more particularly to Rev. T. J. 
Holmes, Mr. E. P. H. Thompson, and Dudley Buck, Jr., organist of the Park Church in Hart- 
ford, — ^the editors tender their grateful acknowledgments. 

The rest of the Conmuttee would express their own obligation to the Rev. E. P. Parker for 
the indefatigable zeal and energy which he has exhibited i^ the preparation and publication 
of this " Book of Praise." To him the churches are chiefly indebted for the completeness of 
this new aid to devotion. 

The editors would present their completed task to the General Association of Connecticut, 
and to the^churches of our conunon faith throughout the land, in the hope and prayer that it 
may prove a means of spiritual peace and comfort to many souls, a useM and profitable 
manual of devotlon in the services of the sanctuary, and so an acceptable offering unto the 

Lord. 

W. T. EUSTIS, Jr., 

EDWm P. PARKER, 

M. M. G. DANA, 

H9 N. DUNNING, 

L. L. PAINE. 

HAbtfobi>, April, 1868 
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^' Matt. 6; 9. 

1 ( Our Father which art m heaven, hallowed | he thy name ; 

\ Thy kingdom come, thy will be done in | earth as it is in heaven, 

2 ( Give u« this day our | dail]/ bread; 

\ And forgive us our debts as | we forgive our debtors. 

3 ( And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | its from evil ; 

\ For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the | glorj/y forever. Amen, 



1 ( Oh, praise the Father, | praise the Son, 
( The I Lamb for sinn&i^s given, 

2 J And Holy Ghost, through \whom alone 
Our I souls are raised to heaven. 



1 ( GiiORT be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost : 

2 ( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be, 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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24. Psalm 1. 

1 f Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel | of the ungodly ^ 

\ Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the | seaJb - of the scornful, 

2 f But his delight is in the | law of the Lord ; 

( And in his law doth he | meditate day and night. 

3 ( And he shall he like a tree planted by the rivers of water that hringeth forth 
his I fruit in his season ; 

His leaf also shall not wither^ and whatsoever he | (^ - eth shcM prosper. 

4 ( The ungodly I are not so : 

1 But lik€( the chaff which the I wind - driveth awaiy. 

5 J Therefore the ungodly shall not | stand in the judgment^ 
\ Nor sinners in the congre | gation of the righteous. 

6 f For the Lord knoweth the | way of the righteous ; 
\ But the way of the un | god-ly shall perish. 

3. Psalm 8. 

1(0 Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in | all the earth ! 
\ Who hast set thy | ghry above the heavens. 

2 ( Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength he j catcse 
\ < of thine enemies, 

(^ That thou mightest still the | ene - my and the avenger. 

3 f When I consider thy heavens, the ( work of thy fingets ; 
\ The moon and the stars | which tho-u hast ordained ; 

4 ( What is man, that thou art | irdndftd of him ? 
\ And the son of man ) that thou visitest him ? 

5 ( For thou hast* made him a little lower | than the angels, 
\ And hast crowned | him with ghry and honor. 

6 ( Thou madest him to have domyiion over the | works of thy hands : 
\ Thou hast put all | things beneath his feet : 

7 { All \,sheep and oxen, 
* ^ Yea, and the | beasts of the field : 

8 { The fowl of the air, and the | fish of the sea, 
( And whatsoever passeth | through the paths of the seas. 

[9 Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth !] 

NOTB. ^ Omit last yerae in chanting, and close with the " Gloria Patri." 
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4. Psalm 19. 

1 ( The heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament sheweth his | hamdy 
work. 

Day unto day nttereth speech, and night unto | night - sheweth hfiowledge, 

2 ( There is no speech nor language where their | voice is not heard, 

} Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their | words to the end of the 
(^ world, 

3 f The law of the Lord is perfect, con | verting the soul: 

\ The testimony of the Lord is sure, | making wise the simple, 

4 ( The statutes of the Lord are right, re | joicing the heart ; 

( The commandment of the Lord is pure, en | lightening the eyes. 

5 ( ITie fear of the Lord is clean, en | during forever : 

\ The judgments of the Lord are true and ( righteous altogether, 

6 ( More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than | mi^h fine gold; 
\ Sweeter also than | honey and the Tioney - com^, 

7 ( Moreover, by them is thy | servant warned ; 
\ And in keeping of | them is great reward, 

8 f Who can under | stand his errors ; 

\ Cleanse thou | me from secret faults, 

9 ( Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins : let them not have do ( 
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mtnion over me ; 



Then shall I be uprighl^ and I shall be innocent | from, the great transgression. 

10 ( Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of my heart, 
1 Be acceptable in thy sight, Lord, niy | strength and my redeemer. ' 
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5. Psalm 23. 

1 f The Lord is my Shepherd, I | shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures, he leadeth me beside the | still • 
waters. 

He restoreth my soul, he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | nam^s - 

sake, 
Yea^ though I walk thsough the valley of the 'shadow of death, I will fear no 

evil, for thou art with me, thy rod and thy | staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies : thou anoint- 

est my head with oil : my | cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shsJl £>!low me all the days of my life : and I will 

dwell in the house of the | Lord forever^ Amen, 
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The earth is the Lord's, and the | fulness thereof; 
The world, and | they that dwell therein. 

For he hath founded it up | on the seas, 
And established | it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the | hill of the Lord? 
And who shall stand | in his holy place ? 

He that hath clean hands and | a pure heart ; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor | sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the blessing | from the Lord ; 
And righteousness from the | God of his salvation. 

Lift up your heads, | ye gates ; 

And be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ; and the King of | glory shall conie in. 

Who is this | King of glory ? 

The Lord strong and mighty, the | Lord mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, | ye gates ; 

Even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; and the King of | glory shall come *«a. 

Who is this | King of glory ? 

The Lord of hosts, he | is the King of glory. 

Psalm 25. 

Unto thee, Lord, do I lift- [up my soul; 
Shew me thy ways, | Lord, teach me thy paths. 

Lead me in thy truth and | teach - me ; 

For thou art the God of my salvation ; on thee do | I wait all the day. 

Remember, Lord, thy tender mercies, and | loving kindnesses ; 
For they have been | ever of- old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor | my transgressions ; 

According to thy mercy remember thou me for thy | goodness^ sake, Lord. 

Good and upright | is the Lord : 

Therefore will he teach | sinners in the way. 

The meek will he | guide in judgment ; 
And the | m^ek will he teach his way. 

All the paths of the Lord are | mercy and truth 

Unto such as keep his | covenant and. his testimxmies* ^ 

ft 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
And I to the Holy Ghost : 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall he, 
World I without 6nd. Amen. 



Chants. 



No. 6. 



P 



251 



f 



# 



:£ 



-«^ 



:^ 



^ 



# 



■i5>- 



^ 



^ 
-^ 



-&- 



I 

~r - 

i 



1 



i 



* 



"5^ 



#;^ 



-6^ 



£ 



^1 



I 



JO- 



O* ' Psalm 27. 

1 ( The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom | shall I fear ? 

\ The Lord is the strength of my life, of | whoyn shall I he afraid ? 

2 ( Though an host should encamp ahout me, my heart | shall not fear / 
(Though war should rise against me, in this will | I be confident 

3 f One thing have I desired | of the Lord ; 
( That I will I seek after ; ' 

4 ( That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the | days of tny life^ 
\ To hehold the beauty of the Lord, and | to inquire in his temple. 

5 ( For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in | his pavilion; 

\ In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : he shall | set me on a rock. 

6 ( And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies | round ahout me ; 

X Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will 
{ sing 1 praises to the Lord. 

9- Prom Psalm 34. 

1 f Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

\ And let us ex | alt his name together. 

2 r I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from | all my fears. 

■< The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him, | and delive. 
(^ eth them. 

3 ( Oh, taste and see that the | Lord is good! 
\ Blessed is the | man who trusts in him. 

i J Oh, fear the Lord, | ye his saints, 
( For there is no | want to them that fear him. 

5 f The young lions do lack and | suffer hunger, 
\ But they that seek the Lord shall not | want any good thing. 

> f The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a | broken heart, 
\ And saveth such as be | q/* a contrite spirit. 

7 J The righteous cry and the | Lord - heareth, • 
( And delivereth them | out of all their troubles. 

^ ( The Lord redeemeth the | soul of his servants; 
( And none of them that trust in | him shall be desolate. 
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From Psalm 42. 

As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after | thee^ God ; 
My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God : when shall I come and ap | pear- 
before God? 

My tears have been my meat | day and night, 

While they continually say unto | me, where is thy God? 

Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art tho\i disquiet I ed within me ? 
Hope thou in God ! for I shall yet praise him for the | help - of hts countenance. 

my God, my soul is cast | down within me^ 
All thy waves and thy billows | are gone over me. 

Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness I in the day- time. 
And in the night his song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the | God -of 
my life. 

Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art thou disquiet | ed within me ? 
Hope thou in God, for I shalL yet praise him who is the health of my | counte- 
nance, and my God, 

Psalm 48. 

Gbeat is the Lord^ and greatly to be praised in the city | of our G^d, 
In the I mountain of his holiness. 

Beautiful for | situation. 

The joy of the whole | earth is Mount -Zion. 

We have thought of thy loving | kindness, O God ; 
In the I midst - of thy temple. 

According to thy name, God, so is thy praise unto the | ends of the earth ; 
Thy right hand is | full of righteousness. 

Let Mount Zion !rejoice, let the daughters of | Judah be glad 
Be I cause -of thy judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go | round about her, 
I TeU the towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, con, | sider her palaces, 
That ye may tell it to the gene | ration following. 

For this God is our God for | ever and ever y 
He will be our guide | even unto death. 



j Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

f As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be, 
I World I unthout end. Amen. 
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12. Psalm 46. 

1 ( God is our | refuge and strength^ 
\ A very | present help in trovhle, 

2 ( Therefore will' we not fear though the | earth he removed, 

\ And though the mountains he carried m | to the midst of the sea, 

3 f Though the waters thereof | roar and he trovhled, . • 
( Though the mountains | shake vnth the swelling thereof 

4 f There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the | city of Ood, 
\ The holy place of the tahernacles | of the most -High. 

5 ( Grod is in the midst of her : she shall | not he nrwved ; 
\ God shall | help her, and that right early. 

6 ( The heathen raged, the | kingdoms were rrvoved: 
\ He uttered his | voice, the earth - melted. 

7 ( Come, hehold the J works of the Lord ; 

\ What desolations he hath | made in all the earth ; 

8 C He maketh wars to cease unto the | ends of the earth, 

-J He hreaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder ; he bumeth the | chariot 
(^ in the fire. 

9 f Be still, and know that | lam God! 

\ I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex | alted in the earth. 

10 J The Lord of | hosts is with us^' 
( The Grod of | Jacoh is our refuge. 

13. Psalm 36. 

1 j How excellent is thy loving | kindness, O God/ 

\ Therefore the children of men put their trust und6r the | shadow of thy unngs. 

2 ( They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fotness | of thy house ; 
\ And thou shalt make them drink of the | river of thy pleasure. 

3 ( For with thee is the | fountain of life ; 
( In thy I light shaM we see light. 

4 J Oh, continue thy loving-kindness unto | them that know thee, 
\ And thy righteousness to the | upright in heart. Amen. 
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PsaJm 51. 



1 f Have mercy upon me, God, according to thy | loving - kindness : 

\ According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies | blot out my tratisgo^^sions, 

2 f Wash me thoroughly from | mine iniquity^ 
\ And I cleanse me from m/y sin. 

3 f For I acknowledge | my transgressions, 
\ And my | sin is ever before Toe. 

4 ( Hide thy face | from my sins, ^ 
\ And blot out | all mine iniquities, 

5 ( Create in me a clean | heart, God : 
( And renew a right [ spirit within me. 

6 (Cast me not away | from thy presence, 

\ And take not thy [ Holy Spirit from m^. 

7 f Restore unto me the joy of | thy salvation, 
\ And uphold ine | with thy free - Spirit 

8 ( Then will I teach trans | aressors thy ways, 
\ And sinners shall be con | verted unto thee. 

9 \ Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, God, thou God of | my salvation: 
(And my tongue shall sing aloud | of thy righteousness. 

10 ( Lord, open | thou my lips; 

I And my mouth | shall shew forth thy praise* 

11 ( For thou desirest not sacrifice : else | would I give it : 
\ Thou delightest | not in burnt - offering. 

12 ( The sacrifices of God are a | broken spirit ; 

(A broken and a contrite heart, God, \,thou wilt not despise. 

f Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

f As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall ^e, 
\ World I vdthout end. Amen. 
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Psalm 62. 

Truly my soul waiteth | upon God : 
From him | cometh my salvation. 

He only is my Eock, and I my salvation ; 

He is my defence : I shall | Tvot he greatly moved. 

My soul, wait thou only | upon God; 
For my expec | tation is from him- •> 

He only is my Rock, and | my salvation ; 
He is my defence ! | I shall not be moved. 

In God is my salyation | and my glory ; 

The rock of my strength, and my | refuge is in God. 

Trust in him at all times : ye people, pour out your | heart before him. 
God I is a r^ugefor its. 

Trust not in oppression, and hecome not | vain in robbery ; 
If riches increase, set | not your heart upon them. 

God hath | spoken once : 

Twice have I heard this, that power be | longeth unto God. 

Also, unto thee, O Lord, he | longeth mercy ; 

For thou renderest to every man ac | cording to his work. 

Psalm 63. 

God, thou art my God; early | unll I seek thee: 

My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh longeth for thee in a dry and thirsty land 
where no water is. 

To see thy power and thy glory, so as I have seen thee | in the saltctuary. 
Because thy loving kindness is hetter than life, my | lips shall praise thee* 

Thus wiU I bless thee | while I live : 

1 will lift up my | hands - in thy name. 

My soul shall be satisfied as with | marrow and fatness ; 
And my mouth shall | praise thee with joyful lips ; 

Because thou hast | been my help, 

Therefore 'in the shadow of thy | udngs will Irefoiee. 



J GHory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I' to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall be, 
\ World I withotU eruL Amen. 
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Pflalni 66. 
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18. 



Pbaise waiteth for thee, O | God in Zion ; 
And unto thee | BhaU the vow he performed, 

thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall | all flesh come ; 
As for our transgressions, thoja shalt | purge -them away. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto thee, thatt 

he may | dwell in thy courts : 
We shall he satisfied with the goodness of thy house, even | of thy holy temple. 

By terrihle things in righteousness wilt thou answer U3, God of | our salva- 

tion ; 
Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them ^at are afar | 

off upon the sea : 

Which hy his starength setteth fast the mountains : heing | ginrded with power / 
Which stilleth the noise of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the | tumuH of 
the people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are a&aid | o^ tha/ tokens : 
Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and | evening to rqjmce. 

Thou visitest the earth and waterest it : thou greatly enriohest it with the river 

of God which is | full of water: 
Thou preparest them com when thou hast | so provided for it 

Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly ; thou settlest the | furrows thereof. 
Thou makest it soft with showers ; thou blessest the | springing thereof 

Psalm 67. 

God be merciful unto | us and bless vs / 
And cause liis | /ooe to shine upon vs. 

That thy way may be | known on earth, 
Thy saving | health among all nations. 

Let the people praise | thee^ Ood, 
Let I all the people praise th^ee. 

Oh, let the nations be glad, and | sing for joy: 

For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | nations upon earths 

Let the people praise | thee, O God, 
Let I all the people praise thee. 

Then shall the earth | yield her increase^ 
And G^d, even | our oum God shall bless us. 

God shall | bless -its; 

And aU the ends of the I earth shall fear - him. 
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19. Psalm 72. 

1 f Give the King thy judgments, God, and thy righteousness unto the | King^s-son. 
\ He shall judge thy people with righteousness | and thy poor with jvdgmerU. 

2 ( He shall come down like rain upon the | movm - grass ; 
\ As I showers that water the earth. 

3 ( In his days shall the | righteous flourish ; 

\ And abundance of peace so | long as the moon enduretth. 

4 f He shall have dominion also fipom | sea to sea, 

\ And from the river un | to the ends of the earth, 

5 f Yea, all Kings shall fall down before him : all | nations shall serve him. 
(His I nume shall endure forever. 

6 ( His name shall be continued as | lo-ng as the sun ; 

\ And men shall be blessed in him \ all | nations shall call him blessed. 

7 ( Blessed be the Lord God, the | Ood of Israel, 
\ Who only | doeth wondrous things. 

8 f And blessed be his glorious | nams forever ; 

\ And let the whole earth be filled with his | ghry. Amen. 

20. From Paalm 77. 

1 C In the day of my trouble I | sought the Lord : 
\ My soul re&sed | to be comforted. 

2 ( Hath God forgotten to be gracious ? Haih he in anger shut up his | tender 
J mercies ? 

(^ Is his mercy clean gone forever? Doth his promise \ juUfor evermore? 

3 ( And I said, This is my in | firrmty / 

\ I will remember the years of the right | hand of the Mdst High. 

4 ( Thy way, God, is | in the sanctuary ; 
( Who is so great a | God as our- God? 

5 ( Thou art the God that | doest wonders : 

\ Thou hast with thine arm redeemed thy people, the | sons of Jtucob and Joseph. 

6 ( Thy way is in the sea, and thy path in the great waters, and thy footsteps | are 
not known ; 

Thou leddest 1% people like a flock by the | hand of Moses and Aaron. 



1 



12 



Chants. 



No. 13. 



GREGORIAN. 



P 



i 



1 



:3 



* 



1 — g 



3^ 



^ 






#- 



if 



I 



i 






^^^ 



g I 8 



S 



1^ 






-«- 



s 



ii 



i 



^ 



s: 



21. Psalm 80. 

1 ( Give ear, Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph | like aflocky 
(Thou that dwellest hetween the | cheruhims, shine forth. 

2 f Turn us again, God, and cause thy | face to shine ; 
\ I And we shall he saved. 



3 r Lord of hosts, how long wilt thou he angry against the | prayer of thy people: 
< Thou feedest them with the hread of tears, and givest them [ tears to drink in 
( great ineasure. 

4 f Turn us again, Lord of hosts, and cause thy | fa^e to shine / 
( I And we shall be saved. 



5 J Return, we heseech thee, J Lord of hosts ; 

\ Look down from heaven, and he | hold and visit this vine ; 

6 ( And the vineyard which thy right | hand hath planted, 
\ And the hranch which thou | modest strong for thyself 

7 ( So will we not go | back from thee ; 

\ Quicken us, and we will | call upon thy name, 

8 f Turn us again, Lord God of hosts, cause thy | face to shine ; 
\ I and we shall be saved. 

22. Psalm 84. 

1 ( How amiahle are thy tahemacles, ] Lord of hosts ! 
My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart and my 

flesh crieth | out for the living God. 

2 ( Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow a nest for herself, where 
•< she may | lay her youn^; 

( Even thine altars, Lord of | hosts, my King and my Grod. 

3 ( Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they will he still | praising thee : 

1 Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee ; in whose | heart are the ways of them, 

4 i Who passing through the vale of tears, make it a well ; the rain also \filleth the pools. 
< They go fix)m strength to strength, every one of them in Zion ap | peareth before 
( Qod. 

5(0 Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer; give ear, | God of Jacob ; 

\ Behold, God our Shield, and look upon the | fojce of thine anointed. 
6 TFor a day in thy courts is hetter I than a thousand ; ^^ 

\ I had sather he a doorkeeper in the house of my God than to dweiU in the | teMs 
of wickedness* 



\ 



Chants. 13 

23. From Psalm 89. 

1 f God is greatly to be feared in the assembly | of the saints, 
\ And to be had in reverence of all | them that are aboiU him. 

2 ( O Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord like | unto thee f 
I Or to thy faithfulness | round a^out - thee ? 

3 f Thou hast a | mighty arm ; - 

( Strong is thy hand, and | high is thy right hand, 

4 f Justice and judgment are the habitation | of thy throne^ 
\ Mercy and truth shall | go before thy face, 

5 ( Blessed is the people that know the | joyful sound; 

\ They shall walk, Lord, in the | light - of thy counte^iance, 

6 ( In thy name shall they rejoice all the day; 

\ And in thy righteousness | shall they be exalted, 

24. Psalm 90. 

1 { IjORD, thou hast been our dwelling-place in | all generations; 

< Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth and 
(^ the world, even from everlasting to ever [ lasting thou aH God. 

2 ( Thou tumest man | to destruction, 

\ And sayest, Re | tuim, ye children of men. 

3 ( For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday | when it is past, 
\ And I as a watch in the night 

4 ( Thou carriest them away as with a flood ; they are | a* u sleep; 
\ In the morning thef' j^re like | grass which groweth up, 

5 ( In the morning i uourisheth, and groweth up; 
\ In the evening it is cut | down and withereth, 

6 ( For we are consumed | by thine anger, 
\ And by thy | urrath are we troubled, 

7 ( Thou hast set our iniqui | ties before thee, 

\ Our secret sins in the light | of thy countenance, 

8 f For all our days are passed away | in thy wrath; 
\ We spend our | years as a tale that is told, 

9 C The days of our years are threescore years and ten : and if by reason of strength 
they be fourscore years, yet is their strength | labor and sorrow; 

For it is soon cut | off and we fly away, 

10 ( Who knoweth the power | of thine anger ? 

( Even according to thy | fear, so is thy urrath. 

11 f So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our | hearts unto wisdom, 
\ Return, Lord, how long ? and let it repent thee con | cer - ning thy servants. 

12 ( Oh, satisfy us early with thy mercy ; that we may rejoice and be glad | all our days, 
•^ Make us glad according to the days thou hast amicted us, and the | years we 
(^ have seen evil, 

13 f Let thy work appear Tin | to thy servants, 
\ And thy | glory unto their children, 

14 ( And let the beauty of the Lord our J God be upon us; 

< And establish thou the work of our nands upon us ; yea, the work of our | hands 
{ establish thou it. 
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25. Paolm 96. 

1 C Oh, come, let us sing an | to the Lord : 

\ Let us make a joyful noise to the | Rock of our salvation. 

2 f Let us come before his presence | with thanksgiving, 
\ And make a joyful | noise unto him with psalms. 

3 ( For the Lord is a | great - Ood; 

\ And a great | King above all gods. 

4 f In his hand are the deep places | of the earth; 
I The strength of the | hills is his also, 

5 ( The sea is his, | and he made it; 

I And his hand | formed the dry land, 

6 f Oh, come, let us worship, | and how down; 
(Let us kneel be | fore the^Lord our Maker, 

7 ( Fop he is | our- God; 

\ And we are the people of his pasture, and the | sheep - of his hand, 

8 ( So we thy people and sheep of thy pasture will give thee | thanks forever; 
\ We will shew forth thy | praise to aU generations. 



\ 



26. From Psalm 96. 

1 ( Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds of the people, give unto the Lord | glory a7id 
strength; 

Give unto the Lord the glory | due unto his name, 

2 ( Oh, worship the Lord in the | beauty of holiness; 
\ Fear be | fore him, all the earth, 

3 f Say among the heathen, | TJie Lord reigneth; 
(He sh^Jl [judge the people righteously, 

4 ( Let the heavens rejoice, and let the | earth be glad; 
(Let the sea | roar, and the fulness thereof, 

5 ( Let the field be joyful, and all that | is therein; 

( Then shall all the trees of the wood re | joice before the Lord, 

6 ( For he ccmieth^ for he com«thi to | Judge the earth; 

( With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the | people with his truth. 
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27. Psalm 98. 

1 ( Oh, sing unto the Lord a | new -song; 
\ 'Pot he hath | done-marveUotis things. 

2 ( With his own right hand and with his | holy wrmy 
\ Hath he gotten him | idf the victory, 

3 ( The Lord declared | his salvation ; 

\ His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the | sight - of the heathen, 

4 ( He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the | house of Israel; 
\ All the ends of the world have seen the sal | vation of our God, 

5 ( Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, | all ye lands; 
\ Sing, re | joicey and give - thanks, 

6 f Praise the Lord up I (w the harp ; 

\ Sing to the harp with a | psalm of thanksgiving* 

7 ( With trumpets | also^ and shaurms ; 

\ Oh, show yourselves joyfdl be | fore th^ Lord^ the King. 

8 f Let the sea make a noise, and all that | therein is ; 
\ The round world, and | they tJiat dwell therein, 

9 ( Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together be | fore the 
} Lord ; 

( IFor he | cometh to judge the earth. 

10 ( With righteousness shall he | judge the world ; 
) And the | people tvith - egntity. 



28. 



Pnlm 100. 

Oh, be joyful in the Lord, | aU ye lands ; 

Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his | presenee with a song. 

Be ye sure that the Lord | he is Ood ; 

It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves ; we are his people, and the | 
sheep - of his pasture. 

Oh, go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with praise : 
Be thankful unto him, and | ^eak good of his name. 

For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | everlasting ; 
And his truth endureth &om gene | ration to generation, 

( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
l And I to the Holy Ghost ; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now^ and | ever shaU be, 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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29. Psalm 103. 

1 f Bless the Lord, j my soul : 

\ And all that is within, me | bless his holy name, 

2 (. Bless the Lord, | my soul : • 
( And for | get not all his benefits* 

3 ( Who forgiveth | all thy sin, 

( And healeth | all thine infirmities* 

4 ( Who redeemeth thy life | from destruction ; 

\ And crowneth thee with loving | kindness and tender mercies. 



5 
6 



8 



9 
10 



{ 
{ 

{ 

{ 



The Lord is merciful and gracious ; .slow to anger, and | plenteous in mercy 
He will not always chide, nor keep his | a» - ger forever', 

He hath not dealt with us | after our sins, 
Nor rewarded us ac | cording to our iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high a | bove the eaHh, 

So great is his | mercy toward them, that fear him. 

As far as the east is | from the west, 

So far hath he removed | our transgressions from us. 

Like as a father | pitieth his children. 
So the Lord | pitieth them that fear Mm. 

For he | hnoweth our frame ; 

He remember | eth that we are duM. 



11 ( Bless the Lord, ye his angels that ex | eel in strength ; 

\ That do his commandments, hearkening unto the | voice - of his word. 

12 f Bless the Lord, all | ye his hosts ; 

(Ye ministers of | his' that do his pleasure. 

13 f Bless the Lord, all his works, in all places of | his dominion ; 
\ Bless the | Lord, my sovl. 

14 f Bless the Lord, | my soul, 

\ And all that is within me | bless his holy name. 
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Psalm im 






30. 

1 f Not unto [ lis, Lotd, 
(Not unto U8, but I unto th^ name give glory.; 

2 ( For thy mercy,, and for [ thy^tntiKs sake, , 

( Wherefore should the heathen say, | where is now their God ? 

3(0 Israel, trust | th,ou in the Lord ; 
\ He I is their help and their shield. 

4(0 house of Aaron, trust | thou in the Lord ; 
\ He I is their help and their shield, 

5 ( Ye that fear the Lord, trust | in the Lordj 
(He I is their help and their shield, 

6 ( The Lord hath been mindful of us ; ] he will bless us ; 

( He will bless the house of Israel ; he will | bless the house of 'Aaron, 

7 ( He will bless them that feiar the Lord, both | small and great, 

( The Lord shall increase you more and \ more^ pou ahid your ehOdreVh, 

8 ( The heaven, even the heavens | are the Ldrc^s ; 
\'But the earth hath he given j to the ehOdren of mem 

9 ( The dead praise | not the Lordf ' 
\NeitheT any th&t go \ doum,'-' into silence* 

10 ( But we will bless the Lord firom this time £orth and for | evermore. 
( Praise the | Lord t Praise ye the Lord I 

31. Isaiali 62: 7^11. 

1 fHow beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good 
J ^daug^ ^2Lt \ puhUaheth pea(ie ; , 

I That bringeth good tidings.of goo4 ; th^t publisheth. salvation; that saith unto | 
y Zion, Thy God reigneth / 

2 J Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice, with the voice together ] shall they sing: 
\ ¥oT they shall see eye to eye, when the ] Lord sKall bring agdin Zion, 

3 ( Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places | of Jerusalem ; 

\ For the Lord hath comforted his people, he | hath redeemed J&rusdtem, 

4 ( The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of | atX the neOiena : 
{ And all tiie ends of the earth shall see the sal | vation of our Ood. 

2 
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32. 



F&a]ml21. 



1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills^ from whence | coTneth my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heaven and earth, ^ 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee | wiU not slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shaU,.inot | durnher nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord h thy shade upon thy | right - h<wd, 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moonhyni^ht^ 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all • evil : be shall pre { 9ervethy aiouL 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going 6ut and thy coming in, from this time foa*th, 

and even for | evermore. 



33. 



Pialm 122. 



r 

1 I WAS glad when they said unto me, Let tw go into the | house of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, | O Jerusalem ! 

3 Jerusalem is builded as a city that is com | pdct together ; 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the | tribes of the Lord, 

5 Unto the testimony of Israel, to. give thanks unto the | name cf the Lord. 

6 r<^r there are set thrones pf judgment, the. throixes of *be j house of David. 

7 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall | prosper tJ^at love thee / 

8 Peac« be within thy walls, and prosperity with | in thy palaces. 

9 For my brethren and companions' sakes^ I wiU now say, | J^eaee be withm thee / 
10 Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will | ^seek ^y good. 



34. Psalm 12«. 

» 

1 When the Lord turned again the captivity <xf Zioo^ wewere like J them that dream ! 

2 Then was our mouth filled with laughter, said our \i»ngvtie with sinyiaig. 

3 Then ^aid they among the heathen, The Lord haiii done great | things for thent / 

4 The Lord hath done great things for us ; where | of we are glad. 
6 Turn again oujr captivity, Lord, as the | streams in the south. 

6 They tb^t sow in tears shall | reap in joy. 

7 He 1ii«*>uoetih forjfli «nd we^e% tj^rin^gf | preciqus se^d, 

8 Shall doubttess oome again with arejdlcing, biiaigiiig | hds sheofvje^ with him. 



Ckauts. 



19 



No. 19. 



DB. WOODWABD. 



I 



I 



fe§ 



i 



^ 



i 



-JBL 



d — ^ 



-6 



i 



^tfe 



jfi- 



^ 



# 



iJ£ 



■fa ■» 



^sg 



36. Fnlm 130. 

Out of the depths have I cried unto ] thee, Lord. 

Lord, hear my Yoice ; let thine ears be attentive to the | voice of my supplica- 
twns. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, Lord, | who shall sta/nd? 
But there is forgiveness with thee, | thai thou may est he feared, * 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his | ¥)wd do I hope; 

My soul waiteth fi>r jtbe Losd more than | they thai watch fw* thi mominff. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord is mercy, and | plenteous redeinp- 

tion. 
And he shall redeem Israel from | all his iniquities. 



36. Vrqvi Vaa^ \35^ 

1 ( Abise, Lord, into thy rest ; thou, and the | ark of thy strm^^;* 

\ Let thy priests he clothed with righteousness 1; and lejfc thy | saiads ^ shoui for joy. 

2 ( For the Lord hath chosen Zion' ; he hath desired it for his | hahitixtiotu 
( This is my rest forever ; here will I dwell ^ ilbr | / have desired it 

3(1 will abundantly bless her provision ; I will satisfy h^ | poor with bread : 

I will al§o clothe her priests with salvation ; and her saints ahall | shout aloud for 

jay* 



{ 



37. 



Pttdxaiae. 



Oh, givjB tha^iiks unto the Lord, for he is good ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
Oh, give thanks unto the God of gods ; for his ] m^cy endweth forever. 

Oh, give thanks to the Lord of lords 5 for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
To him who alone doeth great wonders j for his ( mercy endureth forever. 

To him that by wisdom made the heavens ; for his mercy en J dureth forever. 
To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; for n^is | mercy endureth 
forever. 

To him' that made great lights ; for his mercy en | dureth forever. 
The sun to rule by day 5 the moon and stars to rule by night ; for his | mercy en- 
dureth forever. 

Who remembered us in our low estate; for hiB;mezcy en | Aureth forever. 
And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; for his | mercy eniiwrei^ forever. 

Who giveth food to all flesh ; &»r h\^ >mercy en | dureth forever. 

Oh, give thanks 'unto the Grod of heaven; for hk \ mercy endureth for^'^'er. 
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PeahnlSS. 

Lord, thou bast setosh-ed | me and known me. 

ThoTi knowest nty down - sitting and mine np - rising ; thou underatandest my | 
thought afar -• off ^ 

Thou compassest my path and my | lying down; 
And art ac | quainted with all 7ny ways. 

For there is not a word in my tongue, but lo, Lord, thou knowest it | alto- 

geiher: 
Thou hast beset me behind and before, and | laid thine hand upon ms. 

Such knowledge is tbo wonder J yU^ /or wc/ 
It is high, I cannot at { tain-unta it. 

Whither shall I go | from thy spirit ? 

Or whither shall I \ flee* from ihy presence? 

If I ascend up into heaven, | thou art there ! 

If I make my bed in \ hell, lo t thou art there. - - - - . 

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost | parts of the sea. 
Even there shall thy hand lead me, and | thy right hand shall hold me : 

If I say. Surely the darkness sl^all | cover me; 
Even the | night shall be light about me. 

Yea, the darkness hideth not &om thee^ but the nigkt ^hineth | a^ the day : 
The darkness and the light are | hoth alike to thee. . 

1 will praise thee ; for I am feapfiilly and wonder | fidly made; 
Marvellous gje thy works, and that my soul | knoweth right - well. 

Search me, God, J^d | know my heart; 
Try me, and | know - my - thoughts : 

And see if there be any wicked | way va ms; 
And lead me in the | w^y - everlasting. 



( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the M<jly Ghoet; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall he, 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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39. 



Psalm 145: 1-12. 



I WILL extol thee, my Grod^ King; and I will bless thy name for | et^er wnA ever, 
Every day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy | nanpe for e^er and ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; and his greatness | is unaearchahle. 
One generation shall praise thy works to another, and shall de | dare thy mighty a^ts, 

I will speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty, and of thy | wondrotcs works; 
And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts ; and | / wUl declare thy 
greatness; 

They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, and sing of thy | 

righteousness. 
The Lord is grs^cious, and fiiD of compassion, slow to anger | and of great - mercy. 

The Lord is good to all ; and his tender mercies are over | all his works; 
All thy works shall praise thee, Lord ; and thy | saints shall bless - thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, and talk J of thy power; 
To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts, ana the glorious majesty 
of his kingdom. 



40. Psalm 145: 13-21. 

1 ( Tht kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and thy dominion throughout | aU gener- 
< ations, 

( The Lord upholdeth all that fall^ and raiseth | all that are hawed down. 

2 ( The eyes of all wait upon thee ; and thou givest them their meat | in due season; 
(Thou openest thine band, and satisfiest the desire of | every living thing, 

3 ( The Lord is righteous in all his ways, and holy in | aU his works; 
\ The Lord is nigh unto all them that | call on him in truth : 

4 ( He will fulfil the desire of | tJiem that fear him; 
\ He will hear their | cry and save them, 

5 j The Lord preserveth all | them that love him; 
\ But all the | wicked wiU he destroy, 

^) ( My mouth shall speak the | praise of the Lord; . 
( And let all flesh bless his holy | wmitfor ever and ever. 
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Psalm 146. 

Praise ye the Lord ; praise the Lord, | my soul. 
While r j Uve vnU I praise the L&rd : 

I will sing praises unto my God while | I have being; 
Praise ye the Lord ; praise the | Lord - my seuL 

Happy is he that hath the God of Jacoh | for his hblpj 
Whose hope is | in the Lord his CM; 

Which madjB heaven and earth and sea and all that | therein is; 
Which keepeth I ^TMitA-ybrav - er. 

Which executeth judgment | for the oppressed; 
Which giveth | food - to the hungry; 

The Lord looseth the prisoners : the Lord openeth tlie J eyes of the blind; 
The Lord raiseth them that are howed down 5 the Lord | ^ - eth the righteotts. 

The Lord preserveth the strangers ; he relieveth the fatherless | and the widow; 
But the way of the wicked he | twmeth upside dovm. 

The Lord shall reign forever, even thy God, Ziori, to J att generations. 
Praise ye the Lord. Praise the | Lord^ my soul. 



42. 



Psalm 147: 12-2D. 




Pbaise the Lord, Jerusalem ; praise thy | Qod^ Ziotu 
For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates ; he hath blessed thy | chil - dre: 
vnthin thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders ; and fiUeth thee with the finest | of the wlicai. 
He sendeth forth his commandment ; his word | rmmeth very swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool ; he scatt^reth the hoar | frost like ashes. 
He casteth forth his ice like morsels : who can | stand before his oold ? 

He sendeth out his word, and | meHteth them; 
He causeth his wind to | blow, and melteth them. 

He sheweth his word | unto Ja^cob; 

His statutes and his | judgments unto Israd* 

He hath not dealt so with | ar^ nation; 

And as for his judgments, they have not known them. | Praise -ye the Lord. 
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43. Psalm 148. 

1 ( Pbaise [ ye the Lord : 

\ Praise ye the Lord from the heavens ; | praise him in the heights. 

2 ( Praise ye him, all his angels ; praise ye him, | all his hosts, 

\ Praise ye him,' sun and moon ; praise him, | all ye stars of light, 

3 f Praise him, ye heaven of heavens, and ye waters that he a ( bove the heavens. 

\ Let them praise the name of the Lord, for he commanded, | and they were created, 

4 ( He hath also established them for | ever and ever; 
(He hath made a de | cree which shall not pa^s, 

5 f Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons, J and all deeps : 

\ Fire and hail ; snow and vapor ; stormy ( wind fulfilling his word : 

6 J Mountains and all hills ; fruitful trees, [ and all cedars; 

. ( Beasts and all cattle ; creeping | things, and flying fowl : 

7 ( Kings of the earth, and all^people ; princes, and all judges | of the earth; 
\ Both young men and .maidens ; \ old - men^ arid children: 

8 ( Let them praise the name of the Lord ; for his name a ]i Ume is easeellmU : 
\ His glory is a | hove the hea/oen and earth. 



44. 



Psalm 160. 



M 
'{ 
'{ 
'{ 
'{ 
'{ 



Praise ye the Lord ; praise God | in his sanduary; 
Praise him in the | firmament of his power. 

Praise him for his | mighty acts; 

Praise him according to his | excellent^ greatness* 

sound of the trumpet; 
psaMery and harp. 

Praise him with the | timbrel and dance; 

Praise him with stringed | instruments and organs. 



Praise him with the 
Praise him with the 



Praise him upon the 
Praise him upon the 



loud V cymbals; 
high-bounding cyinhals. 

Let eveiything that hath breath | praise the Lord. 
Praise - | ye the Lord. Amen. 
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1 Ghron. 29: 10-13. 

Blessed be thou, Lord God of Israel, for | ev&r and ever. 
Thine, O Lord, is the | greatness and the power, 

And the glory and the victory | and the majesty; 

For all that is in the heaven and | in the earth is thine. 

Thine is the [ kingdom, Lord : 

And thou art exalted as | head - over all; , 

Both riches and honor | come of thee; 

And thou | reignest over all. / 

And in thine hand is I power and might; 

And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give | strength - unto cuL 

N"ow, therefore, our | Qod^ we thank thse. 
And I praise thy gloriotis name. 

*. Isaiah 12. $ 

LoBD, I will praise thee, though thou wast | angry with me. 
Thine anger is turned away, and thou | comfortest - me. 

Behold, God is | my salvation; 

1 will I trust arid not be afraid. 

For the Lord Jehovah is my | strength arid song; 
He also is be | come - my salvation. 

Therefore with joy shall ye draw water out of the | wells of salvation: 
And in that day shall ye say, Praise the Lord, | call upon his name. 

Declare his doings among the people, make mention that his | name is exalted; 
Sing unto the Lord, for he hath done excellent things \ this is | knouni in aM the 
earth. 

Cry and shout, thou inhabi tant of Zion;^ 

For great is the Holy One of Israel | in the midst of thee, 

f Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev&r shall he, 
\ World I without end. Amen. 
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47. Isaiah 26. 

1 f Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace^ whose mind is | ttayed on thee; 
( Be I catise he trusteth in thee. 

2 ( Trust ye in the | Lord forever; 

(For in the Lord Jehovah is | everlasting strength* 

3 ( The way of the just is | uprightness; ' 
(Thou, most upright, dost | weigh the path of the jvM. 

4 (Yea, in the way of thy judgments, Lord, have we | waited for thee; 

\ The desire of our soul is to thy name, and | to the remembrance of thee. 

5 ( With my whole soul have I desired thee | in the night; 
\ Yea, with my spirit within me, | / wiU seek thee early : 

6 f Fop when thy 'judgments are | in the earth, 

( The inhabitants of the | world ivUl learn - rightemisness, 

7 f Lord, thou wilt ordain | pea4^ for us, 

( For thou hast wrought | all our works in us, 

8 f O Lord our God, other lords heside thee have had dominion | over us; 
\ But by thee only will we make | mention of thy name. 

48. Isaiah 35. 

1 ( Say to them that are of a fearful heart. Be | strong, fear not : 
) Behold your Qod will come with, vengeance, even God with a recompense, | He 
( will come and save you. 

"^ ^ Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall | be 
unstopped: 
Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the | tongt^e of the dumb shall 
sing. 

3 ( For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and J streams in the desert : 

} And an highway shall be there, and a way, ana it shall be | caUed the way of 
( holiness : 

4 ( And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting joy u | pon their heads; 

They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and | sighing shall fUe away. 
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49. 



Isaiaih 40 



Comfort ye, comfort ve my people j $aith your Ood; 
Speak ye comfortably | to JeTusal&m, 

And cry unto her that her warfare is accomplished, her ini^ui | ty ie pardoned; 
For she hath received of the Lord's hand I double for all het sins. 

The Yoice of him that crieth in the wilderness^ Prepare the | way of the Lord; 
Make straight in the desert a | highway for our God* 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall | be made low; 
And the crooked shall be made straight, and the | roitgh -ptdces jplaih. 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all fle^ shall | see it together; 
For the mouth of the Lord, the mouth of ihe | Lord haih spoken iu 

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, | saith your Qod; ^ 

Speal^ ye comfortably ] to Jerusalem, 



50. Isaiah 40. 

1 C The voice said. Cry ; and he said, j What shall I cry ? 

\ All flesh is grass, and all the goodlmess thereof is ajs the | flower -of the field : 

2 j The grass withereth, the | flower fadeth; 

\ But the word of our | Ood shall stand forever, 

3(0 Zion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the | high ^ mountain : 
\ Jerusalem, that biingest good iidmgs, lifb | up thy vovoe vfith strength; 

4* ( Lift it up, be | not afraid ! 
\ Say unto the cities of | Judah^ behold your Qod! 

5 ( Behold the Lord will come with strong hand, and his arm shall { rule for him; 
\ Behold his reward is With him, | and his work bkfore him, 

6 r He shall feed his flock like a shepherd ; he shall gather the | lamM with his arm 
\ And carry them in his bosokn, and shall g«btly iMd | iAoM tKat a/re witk young. 

( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, iliid | ^er ^h($U hef 
(World I without ettc?. AtM^, 
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51. Isaiah 40. 

1 (" Thb everlasting | Ghdy the Lord, 

\ The Creator of the ends of tiie esirth, | fainteth not, nor is weary. 

2 f He giveth | pother to the faint; 

\ And to them that have no ] might, he increaaeth strength, 

3 f Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall | utterly fall; 
\ But they that wait upon the | Lord shall renew their strength; 

4 ( They shall mount I up vnth vrings as eagles : 

1 They shall run ana not be weary 5 they rfhaJl [ walk and not ^ faint. 

» 

52. IiBalali41,43, ^M. 

Feab not, for | I am with thee; ' 

Be not dismayed^ for | Z- am thy God. 

I will strengthen thee : yea, j I idiXl help thee; 

Yea, I wiU uphold thee with the right | hand of my righteousness. 

Fear not, for I have re | deem - ed thee : 

I have called thee by thy | namJe, - thou art mine : 

When thou passest through the waters, I I wiU he tvith thee; 
And through the rivers, they | shall not oterJt&iJb thee. 

For a small moment have I for | saken thee; 
But with great mercies \'wiil I gather thee. 

In k little wrath I hid my face from thee [ for a moment; 
But with everlasting kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the | Lord ^ thy 
Redeemer. 

For the mountains shall depart, and the [ hills he removed; 
But my kindness shall | not depart from thee. 

ITeither shall the covenant of my | peace he removed; 
Saith the | Lord that hath m^cy on thee. 

O thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, not | comforted; 

Behold I will lay thy stones with fair colors, and thy foun | da -turns with sajy- 
phires; 

And I will make thy [ windows of abates. 

And thy gates of carbuncles, and all thy [ horders of pleasant stones. 
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53. Isaiah 53. 

1 ('He is .despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and ac | qttainted tvith 
grief. 

And we hid as it were our fieu^es from him ; he was despised and we es | teemed 
hint not 

2 ( Surely he hath home our griefs, and | carried our sorrows; ' 
\ Yet we did esteem' him stncken, smitten of | Ghd, and afflicted. ^ 

3 f But he was wounded for our transgressions ; he was hruised for our in ] iquities : 
\ The chastisement of our peace was upon him ; and by his | stripes we are healed. 

4 ( All we like slieep have gone astray ; we have turned every one to his ] own-way; 
I And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity | of vs all. 

5 ( He was oppressed, | and afflicted; 
^ ( Yet he opened | not his mouth. 

6 ( He is brought as a | larrib to the slaughter j , 
( And as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he openeth | not his mouth. 

7 f He was taken from prison and from judgment ; and who shall declare his | gen-* 
erosion ? 

For he was cut off out of the land of the living; for the transgression of my 
people I was he stricken. 

8 ( And he made his grave with the wicked, and ynth the | rich in his death; 
\ Because he hath done no violence, neither was any deceit | in his mouth. 

9 ( Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him ; vea, he hath | put him to grief; 

< When thou shalt make his soul an offermg for sin, he shall see his see<^ he shall 
( pro I long his days. 

10 ( And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper | in his hands. 

\ He shall see of the travail of his soul and snail be | satisfied. 

11 ( By his knowledge shall my righteous servant | justify many; 
\ For he shall bear their in | iquities; 

12 f Therefore will I divide him a portion J with the grisat, 
\ And he shall divide the | spoil tvith the strong. 

13 ( Because he hath poured out his | soul unto death : 
\ And he was numbered | unth the transgressors; 

14 j And he bare the | sin of many, 

\ And made intercession for | the transgressors. 
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Isaiah OD. 

Arise, shine, for thy I light is come, 

And the glory of the f Lord is risen upon ihee* 

For hehold the darkness shall J cover the ^rth, 

And I gross darkness the people, -^ 

But the Lord shall a | rise upon thee; 
And his glory | shall be seen upon thee; 

And the Gentiles sliall come | to thy light, 
And kings to the | brightness of thy rising. 

Violence shall no more be heard in thy land ; wasting and deatmotion with | in 

thy borders. 
But thou shalt call thy walls salvation, | and thy gates ^praise. 
The sun shall be no more thy | light by day, 
Neither for brightness shall the | moon give light unto thee. 

But the Lord God shall be unto thee an everlasting lij^ht, and thy | God thy glmy; 
Thy sun shall no more go down, neither shall thy | moon withdraw itself: 

For the Lord shall be thine ever | lasting light, 
And the days of thy | mourning shall be ended. 

I will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall" be joyful | in my God; 
For he hath clothed me with the garments of salvation, he hath covered me with 
the I robe of righteousness : ' 

For as the earth bringeth forth her bud, and as the garden causeth the things 

that are sown in it | to spring forth; 
So the Lord Gt)d will cause righteousness and praise to spring | f&rth before all 

nations. 

For Zion's sake I will not hold my peace, and for Jerusalem's sake I | unll not rest, 
Until the righteousness thereof go forth as brightness, and her salvation i as a 
lamp tha^ bumeth. 

And the Gentiles shall see thy i^ighteou^ness, and all | kings thy glory; 

And ihou shalt be called by a new name which the | mouih dfthe Lord shall name. 
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55. 



Lukel: 68. 

Blessed be the Lord | God of Israel; 

For he hath visited | and redeemed his people. 

And hath raised up a horn of sal | va;tionfor xisj 
In the I house of his servant David, 

As he spake by the mouth of his | holy prophets^ 
Which have been | since the world began; 

That we should be saved | from our enemies; 
And from the | hand of all that hMe us. 



( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Sony 
\ And I to the Holy Ghost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, ^d | ever shall he; 
(World I withovi end. Amen, 

56. Iiiik»l:tf. 

1 f Mt soul doth na^igni \fp the Lordj 

\ And my spirit bath re \joioed in God my JSamour; 

2 ( For he hath regarded the low estate of | Ms handmaiden ; 

\ For behold, from henceforth all gener | OfUons shaU eaU me Nessed. 

3 ( For he that is mif ^ty hath done to | me great tJiirMfs; 
\ And holy is his n^me, 

4 ( And his mercy is on | them that fear him^ 
\ From g:ener | ation to generation, 

6 f He hath shewed I strength with his arm; 
\ He bath scattered the pioiid in the imagi \ nation of their hearts. 

6 ( He hath put down the mighty | from their seais; 
\ And exa^ed | thefm of low degree, 

1 f He hath Med iStue hungry | %oith good things; 
\ And the rich he hath | sent empty away. 

8 ( He hath bolpen fats servant Israel in remembrance I of hisynperey; 
( As he spake to oqr fathers, to Abrelliam, and | to hts seed forever. 
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Ifatt 5: 8. 

Blessed are the | poor in spirU; 

For theirs is the | king - dam of heaven* 

Blessed are | tkey that mowm; 
For they | shall he comforted. 

Blessed | are the meek; 

For I they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thiuBt after | right&msness; 
VoT \ they - shall be filled. » 

Blessed are the | merciful; 
For I th^ shall obtain -mercy. 

Blessed are the | pure in heart; 
For I they shall see - God. 

Blessed are the | peace - makers; 

For they shall he called the | childrprt, of Ood> 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteousness^ sake; 
For I theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 



( Glory he to the Father, and j to the Sony 
(And I to the Holy Ghost; 

J As it was in the beginning, is now, and | eoer shall he; 
\ World I vrithout end. Amen. 

58. IsaiAh 65 & Matt. 11. 

* 

1 ( Seek ye the Lord while he | may he found; 
( Call ye upon him | while ^heis near. 

2 ( Let the wicked for - | sake his way, 

\ And the un - | righteous man his thoughts; 

3 ( And let him return un - | ^0 the Lord. 
\ And he will have | mer - cy upon him : 

4 f And I to our God, 

\ For he will a - | hundantly ' pardon. 



1 f Come unto me, aB ye that labor and are | hea^ laden, 
(And I I will give you rest. 

2 ( Take my yoke upon you, and | leam of me; 
\ For I am meek and | lowly in Jkeart : 

3 ( And ye shall find rest un - | to your souls; 
\ Vor my yoke is easy, and my | bur - den is 
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1 Cor. 5 Si Bom. 6. 
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Christ our passover is I 5acri/?cec? /or tw; 
Therefore | Ze^ us keep the feast; 

Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of | mtUide and wickedness; 
But with the unleavened bread of sin | cerity and truth. 

Christ being raised from the dead, | dieth no more; 
Death hath no more do | minion over him. 

For in that he died, he died unto | sin -onde; 
But in that he liveth, he | liveth unto O^. 

Likewise reckon ye yourselves to be dead indeed [unto sin; 
But alive unto God through | Jesus Christ our Lord* 



( Glory be to the Father, and | to the Son, 
\ And I to the Holy Ohost; 

( As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shatt he; 
\ World I without end. Amen* 
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Now is Christ risen | Jrom the dead, 

And become the first - | fruits of tl^em that slept 

For since by | man came death; 

By man came also the resur- | rection of the dead. 

For as in Adam | all - die; 

Even so in Christ shall | all he made alive. 

Behold, I shew you a mystery ; we shall | not all sleep; 

But we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an | eye, at the 
last 'trump. 

For the trumpet shall sound ; and the dead shall be | raised incorruptihle; 
And I we - shall be changed. 

For this corruptible must put on | incorruption, 
And this mortal must put on | immortality; 

So when this corruptible shall have put on | incorruption^ 
And this mortal shall have put on | immoHality; 

Then shall be brought .to pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed | wp 

in victory / 
Death, where is thy sting ? | Oravcy where is thy victory ? 

The sting of death is sin ; and the strength 6f | sin is the law : 
But thanks be unto Gh>d, who giveth us the victoiy^ through | Jesus Christ our 
Lord, 
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]L f Asp JfevtB saiidy SnfEBir Bttfo chH^breziy andvtobid them noty to | (ximnKtift) iiji^jt 

2 ( Verily I say unto yoi:^Exc%|>t ye be^^nvert^, and become as | lUUe children, 
lYesi^siat enter in | to th&Mnfdom of ieavm. ' ' 

S ( Wboso^er therefore diiall l^umble bimself -as &i8 \ UtUe child; 
( The same i&r greatest | in the kingdom of heaven. 

4 r Take heed that ye despise ^ot Qne of these I yittle ome^j 
< For i fav luita ypu. that i^ h^^yen their {to^fils ^o dlwf ys l^ehpld the &9e Oif my | 



1 ( And Jesns came, and spa^e | unto fhem^ saying^ 

\ All power is given unto { rrte in hecwen and in'eaffft. 

2 r Gro ye therefore akd ] iea>ch alt nations, 

-< Baptizing them in the name of the Eat*her, and of i^e Son^ and I of the Holy 
( Ghost. 



63. 



1 ( The meicy of the Lord is &om everlasting to eveilas^g upon | them tha/t fear 
< him; 

(^ And h^ pgbteousne^s { unto dhildi^s bhUdren. 

2 f To such as | ke(^ his covenant; 

X And to those that remo^Al^r ^ qom | 7^:nif!i'^nt8 io do th^- 

3 > The promise is unto yoii,N«nid | umio^pmtrMi^roA; 

) And to all that are a^ aS, even 9a m^ny %»^h|» | i^offd our G^ $M^ oo^ 

4 f He shall feed his flock | like a shepherd; 
\ He shall gi4tgr tii» Ittite wiSi has ana^ and )| omv^^ihem i^ 



W> M I 



f Glory be to the Father, «uid f f«>tAd flbn^ 
( And I to the Holy Ohoa^ 

f As it was in the beginning, is now, ahd { e%w tihfMh^, 
\ Wpjld I voithput en^ Amen. 
' "s 
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64. Snke AlielulaHc Seqitenoe. 

1 (The 8trakinm|c|e p3^Q7 aptdpr^^ AUetuia/ 

\ i"o flie glory of tieir!K!mg staiU the ransomed {>e6ple iiTi|f j. A^tiiui, t 

2 ( And the choirs that dwell on high shall re-echo t)m)ugli the sky | JUeluia ! 
They through the fields of Paradig&.tllftt roam, the blessed ones, repeat throigfii 

that bright home, | Alleluia / 

3 f The planets glittering on thejx I A^e^it^e^ i, ,. , ■ 
(The shining constellatiai^ joi% and say^ | Ali^uia/ 

Ye clouds that onward sweep, ye winds on \pim^ Ughft} 
Ye .thunders echoing ;ipi4d and deep/ ' 

Ye lightnings 'wildly bright, .^ ' ^ 

In sweet consent u | nite your Alleluia ! ' • ' ^ 

6 f Ye floods and ocean billows, ye stia^s_and J wintefr snow ; : x 
-< Ye days of cloudless beauty •; hoar &ost ana summer glow; 
( Ye groves that wave in spring, and -glorious fore^ «^^ | A^e^ial^ 

First let th6 birils with painted plumage gay, 
Exalt their great Creator's priiise, an^'S^ I il^i^ii:^ 

Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain, join in creation's hymn| and 
cry airain I Alleluia ! . ' " ' 

7 (Here let the mountains tnunder fdiftlh dohorousj[ Atteiluia) 
(There let the valleys sin^ in ^^ta^er«bpFl»'{ L«2afu«&/ 

8 f Thou jubilant aby^ of ofeeiah, ctf \Aimidal " 
(Ye tracts of earth, and continents, r^ply (| JMdum^/ ' . i / ^ [ > ' 

9 ( This Is the stvaiii^ «h«>^(ti^Ab{|tfadB,,tiiBiLaMfl^ ^fiittMi^'Mift*^ ! :. I . 
( This is the song, the heavenly song, that | Christ himself aj>prov0S. 

10 f Wherefore we sing, both heart an d ¥oio e awaking, | Alleluia ! 
( And children's voices echo, answer making, | Alleluia / 

11 (Now from all men be outpoured, Aljidfiia \t&^^Ij97yinf' ' * . ' vr i ) ' 
(With Alleluia evermore, the Son and [ Spirit we odsra^/' « \ . / . 

12 (Praisebedone to the l®RjaaB.,«i ()|(;b,I ... ,. ,? „: 

(ADeluia! Alleluia! AJle | luia/ Amen/ \.^ ^,^| v- . * o^Vi j I i loiV , 
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56. Doxciogiea, 

1 ( Worthy | t» f A« Xamft, 

1 The I Lamb that once was slain^ 

2 ( Totuafeiife jower and riches and | wisdom and strength 
\ And honor and | glory and - blessing, 

3 C Blessing land honor and | ghry amd. 



j Blessing .ana honor ana | gwry amdjmv^ » ^ 4 . ) 

( Be unlo him thai sitteth upon liie throne, and ui)k) the | Lsmhy for ever and eo4fr. 



4 ( tJnto him Jtihat [ loved, jm, 

\ And waalied ti0 ^om our | sins in his owfi Uoadf^ "^ 

5 ( And hath made ns kings an^ priests nnt8 I €hd and his Father; 
\ To him he glory and dominion for ever and | ever. A - men, 

^ ^Behold he \ Cometh. with clouds; 
\ And I every eye shatl see Mm 

7 ( And they- 1 aZ«o ^Ail^iiAw^ JWm; : • . . ' ; 

X And all kindreds of the earth shall *{ tewfj beccmse^'of him. 
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'66. 

1 ( Blbssed are the dead who | diis in tks Lord^ 
1 (Prom hence - | forth; YeOy saiih the Spirit; 

i ( For they | restfnm their labors, . > . . 

I And their | works do follow them. 

3 ( And Qod shall wipe away all | tears^f^&m UMr{ eyi$0: 
\ And l^ere shall | be -no more death, 

I ( Neither sorrow nor cr^^ing ?icr, | any( i^arejpmf^S 
(Por the former | things are passed dway. 
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Soljr, H<4f , Ho - (y Lord G)od Al-might - j^, who «dk, and, it, and i% to come. 
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H.<'j^. 't*«Biffi:A. 




1(0 Sayioub of the world, the | Son, Lord c7e«m 
( Stir up thy strength and help us, we | humrdlyoe^eech Oiefi. 

2 f By thy cross and precious hlood thou | hast ^^0imM''M9*j 
\ Save us and help u^ ire ( Mmiftlif^ km»ch\tk4$> 

S ( Thou didst save thy disciples when J ready to perish ; 
\ Hear us and save us, we | humr^fy, Q^^e^ ^hee. 

4 ( Let the Ditifulness of | thv areat mercy 

1 Loose uTfrom our sins, w} [ huinMy heaeecJit thee, 

5 f ttakelt appear that thou art our Saviour and | niHghty DUvOerer ; 
(Oh, save us, that we may praise thee, we | hum^hlyheMech thee. 

6 f Ihraw^n^ar, toooniing to tiby priMBUse, from tlie I thro^^^cj^hy-fflofrjf $ 
(Look down, and heAr ouir eiying, wts | hum - My Meeee kjhee. 

7 f Come again, and dwell with us, | Lord^ Christ Jesus ; 
( Ahide with us forever, we | ~ 



8 ( And when thou shalt appear with | power and glory s 
\ May we he made like unto thee | in thyglortffUs miif/iifki^ 

f Glory be to the Father,>.i^^ | .;|q ti^S^^ 
( And I to the Holy Ohost; 

f As it was in the beginning, iaiiei«, afid^ | eo&tskaUt^; 
XWoT\i\toithoiUend. Amen. 
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68. fCOMri^ 40.) fe 2>emi Zai^tamus, . . 

1 (Wf .ptai&Btliefi^OiGU>d;; w^ a^nQwl6(ig4 i^kkm to { i^^X^rxA 
( All l5ie earth doth worship thee, the | Father everlasting. 

2 ( To thee all angels cry aloud ; the heavens and all the | power^ tl^erfi/i^ 
(To thee cherubim and seraphim, <JOn-'f tinually do cry, 

3 ( Holy, holy, holy Lord I God of Sabaoth; ., , 
( Heaven and earth are lull of tl^e .|. "i^^^^^of thy glory 
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( The holy church throughout all the world, | id^^- <fcAmM«<^ei t^fe^> i J 

6 f The Father, of an I m/m^e mo/es^y ; ' ^ ^^ ' ' i ^/l )- 
( Thine adorable, true, and only Son : also the Holy | Ghost, the Comforter, 

(Chant 41.) -^ ' 

7 ( Thou art the King of | glory, Christ; 
(Thou Bjrt the everlasting I /Sb»*i3^¥)^<lla^«W^^" 
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8 ( When thou tookest upon th^ to d« - | Uver'nidni 
(Thou didst humble thjrself to be | ttfrm-r c^a virfffitL • 

9 f When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness of death, 

( Thou didst open the kingdom lof | ^6(Zfi^ to, al^ f^^j^erSf 

10 ( Thou sittest at the right hand of God in the glory | qf thtMjtih^* 
( We believe that thou shalt | come to he o^r Judge, 

11 ( We therefore pray thee help thy servants whom tbpu hast redeemed with tfiy | 
•< jpredous blood; 

( Make them to be nun^befeS wi%li' tl^ ^Bt^riUi in f gimf' everl&ming, 

(Chant 40.) 

12 ( Lord, save thy people, and | hless thine heritage; 
\ Grovem them and | lift them upfor&ver, 

13 ( Day by day we | magnify thee; 

\ And we worship thy name ) ever world without emt 

14 ( Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day | without slH. 
\ Lord, have mercy upon us ; hs^ire.v} ifne^cf^'Upa^t^, 

16 f Lord let thy mercy be upaa^ittj assottritrttBt- 1 ifrnt^iMi ■ 
\ Lord, in thee have I trusted ; let me | never he confounded. 
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69. (Chant 42.) 



>i 



Qloritk in Sxoefaif, 



\ < vu 



1 ( QijOhy he to \ God m ]^ighf , ,, . ,^ . » .. 
1 And on earth, | peace, aood ivitt tiwd^cls rnen, 

2 f We praise thee, we bleea, thee,.-W^. j^^WV^^ tkee^ < 
(We glorify thee, we give thanks iio^\^t^eefc^ ih^ 

3 f Lord QeA,' [> AMdMfiii^ Kik^)^ 
\ Grod the I Father Al - mighty. 



. %y'\ 



V^' 



*\\ \ * I \^ K ' * 



r ^ 



fc t • \'.. I » 



\ . 1 fS. *» 



(Chant 43.) 

4(0 LoBD, the only begotten Son^ f «A8«*^Ct^ritft/ ^ 
( Lord God, Lamb of God,,[,4?bJi,T;^ tk$ tif'tkBT^ . 

5 ( That takest away the | iins irf the wiiflA, 
( Have I mercy upon vs, 

6 ( Thon that takest away the | sins of the wortd^ 
\ Have I mercy tipon us, 

7 f Thou that takest away the | sins of the worJdf 
(Be- I ceive, receive our pray&r. 

8 ( Thou that sittest at the right hand of | Chiih^ Father^ 
\ Have I mercy upon us. 
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(Chant 42.) 

9 ( Fob thou J only art holjjf; 
\ Thou I oniy art the LorcL 

10 ( Thou only, Christ, with the I Holy Ghost, 
\ Art most high in the | glory oj Ghd the Faihei^ 
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70. 

1 f Holy, holy, holy Lord | Grod Almighty / 
(^ Early in the morning shall oar | soifif^ c^risj^toth^r 

2 ( Holy, holy, holy ! All'the^ ['^Wint^ ad&re thee, 
\ Casting down thefii^ g^^lden^ cii^Wn^ a- ) r&tmd' the ^tt^ seAi 

3 ( Cherubim and seraphim fall | down before thee, 
1 Who wast, and art, and I evfirmore shaU be, 

4 ( Holy, holy, holy I Though the { dmrkm?k hide, tfike, > 
(Though the eye of sinful mai^.'ihjf' j glm^^jkayfrnft-iseej 

5 f Only thou art holy, there is | ricke beside thee, 
( Perfect in power, in | lovej and purity, 

6 f Holy, holy, holy Lord \.(^ 4l$nd&h4y/ , 
\ All thy works aha^j^ifiii^ fty »f»(i>^.in-( ^mtfimi^^kif i^nd^mi 
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71. (Chant 45.) 
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1 rTHOU Maker of my^tii ifeiik^; iinv^il thy faie^ ptSj - | riowic^^ 
-J Shine to my sight, and let the^e^ which tnbu hast | j/vrmea, thy language hear : 
{ Divide, ye clouds, and let ine igfee the Poweif that \^ gives me leave to be, 

2 ( Where is thy residence ? Ok wbj d/oetthpurwr^iiwy j ^fidi^ofyvp^^s^ ^. 

< Mysterious Being I G^e^t "CTiwbiown.! say, dp th^ \ iiUy^cmimiiltfiy^^^ ? 
( Or art thou all*difPused abroad^ through DoiwdlQss | -s^KSPCf, ajpT^^t \U^ ? 

3 r Lb there not some delightful art, to feel thy presence | in my heart ? 

< To hear thy whispers, soft and kind, in holy | silence of the mind / 

(^ Then rest, my thoughts ; no^Umffsr xoam m ^e9t of |^ j^oy^ for he$AMls 'mt home ! 

Wattb. 
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72. 



1 Fbom the recesses of a lowfy ^^vAt 
My humble prayer ascend^ *— | ; J^A^/. h0^'M / : 
Borne on tbe. tvwk^ng wJJ^gs of ijdar. ,a^ ^^HdlMfl*^ 

For- I give Us weakness, 

» 

2 I know, I feel how mean, an^ how unwortliy 
The lowly sacrifice I \pimi^ h^ai^iihe^ ^ • 
What can I off(^ tb^^ Otbovsn^ist hc^y^' 

But I sin and jolly ? 

3 Lord, m thy sight, who every bosom viewest, 
Cold in our warmest vows, and^f-Mi&l ^^U»» h^i 
ThougM»^^tt tatbrMlfg^%»ti»-i-^bilt<^ tfi^j^^m^iA^*^ 

Our I hearts forget them. 



4 We see thy hand ; it leads us ; it supports us ; 

Ana tnen we turn Away I a^a jstiu tny kiQ<^e#a^ .^ 

!E*ot 'Xgiv^ pur plindn^Sf .' . 
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6 WHbt^ii^tmA %^g^t*li' <f4ll,'^ftt)^Hiirf ;, 

Oh, \viio <Miti'be^i;he actb^itftii en zhy liit^cyy 

A^d.\,nevifif lotre.the^Z ' 
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The I seeds of holiness; and let them blossom 
In fragrance, and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And I spring eternal, 

7 Then place them in ibose everlastiirg^ garden^ 
Where angels walk, and | seraphs are the waads'm; 
Whwe every flower, brought safe through death's dark portaU 

Be I comes immortal / 
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73. 



74. 



1 LsAD, kincfly Yjigtit, Waii'lli' 'enclfcling gtoolii^ tieadt' | ikiU me on /' 
The niffht is dor^ and I am far horn \ home; lead thou mJemf 

. The distiitt dt^eM; one j -^ftyV^dw M Wiyfc j^ m«^ ^ ' : - 

I jolted' teplm^ei^aeii^.ieQr^i^ bwl ^/iW}<^j?Wi>/A<w.w^ W'/ . 

I loved the gairish day, and | spUe of fearsy 

Pride ruled my will : re - | memher not past years / 

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still will | lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, I it^ the night is goney 
And with the mom those ^gfefTyfe^^foJi^,^'^ ^ - ' ''' ' '^^ •'' ' , 
Which I have loved long I '^me^<indl4st d^uffiXlk^ '. ' k " V 

1 " I%y ti^ ^ do«e / " In devious way 

The hurrying stream of | lij^^mkt^^'hmf^' ,•■*¥.' 

Yet still our grateful hearts shall ft)M\ 

'< Thy.^OiUi ' 

2 *^ Thy wiM be done'' / If o'er -Af %hltt« \ 
A gladdening and a | prosperous sun; 

This prayer will make it nio*e ^tiA^,'-*- 

« 2%y wiU be d&ne^f 

3 " Thy vnU be done " / Though shrouded o'er 
Our I path with gloom; one comfort, one 

Ifl our% — to breathe, while we adore^. '^ jT^y will bedone^ I 

^^Thy^wiUhedone^/* 

No. 48. 



I If. M'. 



i '. .«' , 







• OloM by repeating Uie fint two mtasure »^** Thy will be done ** t 
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75. 






I ■( Mt Qodi is jAny Jboitt 8^ sw^t, ^from^blusl) of | miam ti9 eve^^^ivp staff , ** :^ 
( As ^ihat whi(h calls me to thy feet, — the | hour of prayer — the hd^r of pr(jeygT\ 

2K Theii is my streiigtk b;f theB ifnewed, then are my { nna hytheefafffw^nf ^. . 
(Th%a thou dost cheer ay solitude with | ^opes qfhe^dA — wUi, hopes ofn^t^J^ 

3 ( Ko words can tell what sweet relief, there for my | every want I find; 

< Wha^ st^Mi^h Iqr .if arijurj^, 1)|^ &p. |pie^ ^v^t |^^wje (uf w^ind — «;Ag* mas^-^ 

4 f Hushed is each doubt, gone eveni ftairf i|iy.«p]xb; || ^mmm^ h^(i^^ iOiftay; 
I And ey'n the penitenti^ tt>r is vf ^gpurf (m^^yir^itiyV^^ikvmih u > . f 

5 (Lord! 1^rii£)»6h'i;lia(rtbliMiti S 
( As thus^ my iittxHMA^M W p«M fan J pM^ U 1^v» u^^inprdyeif^t^ iMsl 
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1 When winds Ire ra^ns o'er the uppex oceanj . \ 
And billows wd con - f <w^^*^A v^fl'^y.T^'*^^ ' . 
'li&Mii, farftwn beneatli the wild comtnotioiii - ' 
That peacefi4|| stiUness reigneth evermore* 

V V ■-. .< . ^ . .1 

V Far, fjEur beneath, the noise of ten^yiati^^^Uid^ i ' 
And silver waves chime | ever peaeej/uU]f; < • 
And no rude storm, how fierc4 eM«i^it ^fl^th,\ ' 
Disturbs the | ,Sabbath of that de^ij^se^ 

3 So to the heart that knows thy lQ]rfi,..0. Pf;re/it I , 
There is a temple, | sacred evfmimr^ \ 
And all the babble of life's fOkgrg voices 

Dies in hushed | stillness^ at Uspeaoeful door. 

4 Far, far away, the roar of passion dietl\, 

And living thoughts rise J caXm and peacefaUyj * 
And no rude storm, how nerce soe'er it flieth. 

Disturbs the | sovl that dweUs, Lord^ in thee. 

* 

5 rest o£ roits I peaoes^refte, eternal T 
Thou ever livest | and thou changest never; 
Aod in Ihe .^ecre^ of thgr presence c^v^ellQ^. 

. Fulness Of Ijoy^forevst amd forever. 
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I AM THE LORD ^to'^]3/lte6k B^\^ BROUGHT THEE 
ODTI. OF XHS' IiAJTO QV EGYHT; ^Ji , OUT 09 T^ ^QO^SE OF 
BONDAOB. 

I. 

Thou ahalt have no qXher go^d before lue. 

' Thou ahalt ii(ft ma^e i^itor thee^ aiyr .gravexi img^e^or a^ylik^neaa of anything 

Ahat 13 in, heaven abQve, O^that 10 in. tbe earth oeheath, oir that is in the water 
under the earth : thou shalt not bote down tbyself to them, nor feerve them : for 1 the 
Lord thy Grod am a jealous Grod, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children, 
unto the third and fourth geiierittioA ^f Aem th»6^haA^ii!iie ; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my commandments. 

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain, for the Lord will not 
hold hhir gtilWeds i^ Mcitlf 'hfa -lilaii^ > .'* . (. 

• . I J ' ' , 1 » . If ' : 

« • \ y ' ' I >«^ ^>t . ( ' » 

' * * ! • 

Eemaaibei; tba Sabbatih da^ tQ Ibeep ife hply ; six i^m 3ha^ thou labor and do all 
t^y worki 4 hpik the seveipktb d^^y is ttie .^abbftt^ pf the Xior^ thy; Crod : in it thou shalt 
not do aoj, wpvkf thoiv nor . thy ^£m^ j)^x- tby dfught^, tqy man*tervant» nor iky 
maid-terviint| nor thy c»Jk^ oor tl^e lUfrangep that is witbin. thy gates: for in six 
! days tha.Loid made b^aveQi md i9<Mrth, tjjt^ ,s^% apd all ^at in them, is^ and xested 
on the seventh aay ; wherefore ;.1i^ L)p^ l]((e|||^ tj^M^lSs^l^th day afid nailowed it* 

Hoftor ^bF£»th«i a^ ^^jiV9^<4b^f 4lMi t^]r,4a]P l^&vT.^ l^W in ;tl^ land which 
the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Thou shalt not kill. u .. .•»...<, 

Thou shalt not commit adtdte^. « • 

yiii. 

Thou shalt not steal. ^ \ ' . ^ ^ 

\ thou shalt not bear fiilse witness against thy. neighbor. ; 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's 
wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor anything 
that is thy neighbor's. 

^' For this,.~ l%ea sfaalt bxA ooounit^ Adulter^, thou shalt not kill, ihou shalt not 
steal, thou shalt not bear flEdse witness, thou shalt. not covet: and if there be any 
other commandment, it is briefly comprehended in this saying ; namely. Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thysel£ Love worketh no ill to his neighbor, therefore love is 
the fulfilling of the law.'' 



44 The Catholic Chids\ iM^'Pf^jhr^i^ Benediction. 

I believe iA<ifAl l^e I^Mhe^ AUni^li^ M:^iI e^teartrM Ai«UMtli'^ t ktd 'iii> J^dM 
Christ, hifl only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy (rhost, kipW^ Cftlfc^ 
Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilai», was crucified, dead, and buried. He 
descended into hell [Hades] ; the third day nip a^e.a^ain ,fi^ the dead, be ^cend^d 
into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand'of Go^, the f^iiet Alinighty : fi^m theiice 
he shall come to judge the quick and the cie4d. 

I helieva ii^ tte tiWl^ GljiQst) tn4^|hpiy crtftiihi^^ <he communion of i^ainfs ; 

the forgiven^9 frf siae ; thq resmreciii^A qf ti^^ do3^, an^ if^li life ev^rlastlAgji ^men. 



I / 



iEH» lEaumm cbmbr. 



I ' 



• * ■ 



'V., 



ii - 



I believe in one Grod the Father Almig^t^^ Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 
thinggi^ visible |uid, invisible : 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, theiJonlyijbAgiQtteiidSiiAsXlfi SklA,ik(^l0ii^\i^ bid' 
Father before all worlds ; Grod of God, Ligl^ of Light, very God of veiy God, oegotten, 
nQt made, being qf one substance with i£'q T'ather ; by whom %11 things were made ; 
who,.'fcr4fe^mfe&' ^a^^brt^^^^ cato^'cJb^iM J^iik;ik^i^ii mmm'\>y 

th« HoK-'Ghiisf of *d^gikm V^J^^ttl'^iir^s cm^ek^ft^i' m 

u^^r'^PSoittitis 'imH' «R ^Jtifeytf^^^^w^f Irtttfedf * aSWT «t^' tHiM'^diy^'hi^^Tose 
again-; ^*b6rd% V%e''SM|Jti^ b^aVeti,^did"§iri^^'»6*f-t*>e' 

right *9.ha ^bf ihl Ftfthft-. ^ 'iUfilif ^Arff *xjp# 'feffii^Wfth' mn «&^ «i<fe^' \M^ '^ 

Ai 
the- 
s'lorified 

And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church. 




.Ij./i ■■ i^hi' V 



I acknowledge one baptism for the reiofedidlli of sins ; and I look for the resurrec- 
tion of the dea^ and the life of the world to come, ^f^ff^i; * , 



'}•; nii 



TRS LOEJyS PRAYER. 

Our^Father which art in heavep, halloy^di ^ thy name ; thy kingdom come ; thy 
will be done in earth as it is i» h^eki; ©iVcKtifi^lM* flijHiifa** dkflybi^. And 
forgive us our debts as we forgive our debijoip. And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver ua from ^mL For, thw^i is tih^ )n ng^oyni^^ qp^ .Ibbe, jpoyrior, .and the gjf>ry fQjrev^sr. 
Amen. 

THE APOSTOLIC BENEDICTION. 

Th^ grace of theCLovd Jtens eUft3ty«tA)tli&^l0m«f Qad^^AnfttlNiCDBMiiiiiiioiiof the 
Holy Gliost^beiiritli^nfouaiL Amsib 



^ 



Doxologies. 
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1.^ L.M. 



Praise God, horn whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host I 
Prsdse Fathe^r, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

2. L. M. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Grod the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven 1 

■ 

3. L. M. 

» * 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven adore, 

Be glory as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore I 

4. CM. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One Grod, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore ! 



5. CM. 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



6. CM. 

The grace of Jesns Christ our Lord, 
(rod's love in boundless store, 

The Holy Spirit's fellowship, 
Be with us evermore ! 



7. S.M. 

The Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship theoi 

Both now and evermore ! 



8. S. M. 



To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be. 
As was, is now, and shall remain 

Through all eternity. 

9. S.M. 

The grace of Christ our Lord, 
Gfod's love in boundless store. 

The Holy Spirit's fellowship, 
Be with us evermore I 

10. 7s. 

Sing we to our Grod above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

11. 7s. 

Praise the name of God most high ; 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, • — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

12. 8s. & 7s. 

Praise the God of our salvation, 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above ; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give I 

13. 6s. & 4s. 

To QoA^ the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given I 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him all hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong, 

On earth, in heaven I 
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SECTION II. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

(a.) The Lords Day and House. 
(6.) Opening' and Closing' of Worship. 
(f.) Morning and Evening Hymns. 



*' PRAISE THE LORD IN THE SANCTUARr."* 
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Public Worship. 



WEBB. 7s. & 6s. 
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GEO. JAMES WEBB. 
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!• The SabbatM 

1 DAY of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy aAd light, ' 
balm of oare and sadness, 

Most beautiful) most bright ! . 
On thee, tbe high,^«dlow)y, , , » 

Bending I b6ffpieih.atitu?o^e,. .. 
Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the Great Three m One. I 

2 On thee, at the crdatioii," 

The light flrs^ had it» birtb ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious,, . 

The Spirit se^it.fxQm Heaven, 
And thus on thee, most glorious 

A triple light was given. 
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3 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver tmmpeib cklls. 
Where gospfel IJght is gldwing 

With pul'^ atidr^ianl; beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New gi^es evei* gaining " • 

From this our day of rest. 
We reacbf the rest' remaining ' 

To spirits of the blest : 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 

WOBDSWOBTS. 
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Public Worship. 



UXERIDGE. L. M. 





2. Psahn 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
Topraiae thy name, giye thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

Ko mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine I 

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head.. 

5 Then shall I see and hear and know 
AH I desired or wished below, , 
And evfery power find swe6t eniploy 
In that eternal world of joy. 

WATTiS. 

3. I'mliiiSI. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With lon^ desire toy spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh wbuld rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries oui^for.God. 
My God, my King, why should I bo 
8o flEiff ^oia ail my joys and thee I 



3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts' are Bet 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

5 Cheejrful they walk with growin g stren gth, 

TiJl j^l shall meet in heaven at length ; 

Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

* "Watts. 

4. , JFoy in War skip. 

1 Lord, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole ass^u^bly worship thee ! 

At once they sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heave^n, and learn the wa}'. 

2 I have been thew, and iJitilV would go ; 
'Tis like a little hetiven below : 

Kot all tba* careless sinners^ say 
Shall tempt me td forget this day, 

3 Oh, write upon my memory, Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word 1 
That I maj break thy,law$,no more. 
But love thee better thaii before. 

4 Witt thoughts of Christ, and things di- 

vine, 
Rn up this fboHah heait of mine; 
That, finding pafdoii through his blood, 
I may lie down^ and wnke Inth Gt>d. 
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ALSACE. L. M. 



BEETHOTIEM'. 




1. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 




But there's a no -bier rest a - bove; 
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To that our long-ing souls as -pure. 



'y4 ^\^ ^ 



With cheer - ful hope and strong de-«ire. 
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5. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No grdans shall mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rucU alarms Of raging fi>es ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, — 
But sacred, high, eternal noon I 

4 O long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in deatli^ to rest with God. 

DODDBIDOE. 

6. 

1 Fab from my thoughts, vain world, be- 

gone I 
Let my religions hours alcme : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 
I wait a visit, Loid, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm With holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus ! from above, 
And feed my soul with hfeavenly love. 

3 Ble«tSavicrarI what delicious* fsire, 
How Bfweet thine enteirtaiiim^ts are ! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Bedeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, gr^at Immanuel, idMivinel 
In ihee thy ll^ther'a ^ories ejhine : 
Thou t^nghtest^ sweetest, faiiestOne 
That e^es naVe seen, or angeb kn<^im! 

Watts. 



• • Gen. 28: 17. 

1 How sweet to leave the world awhile, 

And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah ! Lord, behold us at thy feet ; — 
Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 

3 " Chief of ten thousand ! " now appear. 

That we by faith may see thy &ce : 

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 

And let thy presence fill this place. 

KELLY. 

8. Psalm lis. 

1 Lo ! what a glorious comer-stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse j 
But God hath built his Church thereon. 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 

2 Great God ! the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Siniler% rejoice, and saints be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace and light and glory rest ! 

4 Ja Grod's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our dying race ; 

lietithe w]iole Church address their King 

With hearts of joy, and songs of praise. 

Watto. 
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NEWTON. 78. 



I>K. MASON. 



I 1st, 



1. Safe-ly through an - oth - er week God has brought us on our wftf; ( Wait-ing 

• ^ ^ • . ' ^ ^ .A ■ • ^ 
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Let us no^ a bless-ing seek, 



f'i'/V i ^iJ:f i J:J- ^^J'^i ^ J I'M 



in -his courts to « day ^ Day of all the week the best, £)mbleni- of e - ter-nal 



» 



ff ^ c i p i rto 



t^^-fiFttf i 



^ 



^^ 




rest Day of all the week the best, Em - blem of e - ter - nal rest 
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^« STAe Lord^s^ Day, 

2 While w^ pray for pardoning gtace, 

Through the dear Bedeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling face ; 

Take away our sin and shame : 
From our. worldly baries set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we cotne, thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near^ • 
May thy glories meet our eyes^ 

While we in thy house- apf^a^ : 
Here affprd us, Lor^i^ ^Jf^t^ . , r 
Of our everlasting fpas/;* / l^' . .- 

4 May the gospers joyful dduka ' ' 

Conquer 8lhners,eQmjfoarbi3»«i^ (3: . ,, 
Make thie fruits of griaco' abovutdili 

Bring relief for ailcoiiplfmM) / 
Thus let aUjoac SfeMatbSi|kipTi94 // 
Till we rest in thee above. 

1 PiiBASAKT are thy <^u«^#)h^^ y/ 
In the land of light and love ; 



Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin ahd w6e. 
Oh, my spirit Tongs and faints 
Tot the converae of thy saints ; • 
For the brightness of thy face, 
King of glory, King pf grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and ffy 
Round thy ^fcltdi^yD Most Higli ! « 

. Happier souls that Md a'rest •» 
In a heav^rilyFather^s. breast ! ' ; 
.Hiip50r..$Qtte/i tJwwo/prw*^ ikm.i , 
Even in^tftis,wnw*ld([>f. woe;;., ,• i / 
Waters. iMi,<Jie:d«36rbw#>, ,.,, ... ^, 
. Man^fi ff ed4 iih^im i&Qm ,tbe) ^]Qe(^ . / 




At thy'fet'adWinfe'faH; 
Who Ka«t'fea>tfa^fe'fe«tf64tfcft«<gh^aiy 
Lo Jdy .'be Ufae,Uuajpafl»f toi m^. ]l k^ii 
Gnidiii/faie^Afb^gh AJteoirl^/df .»% • 



-_ _ » 
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opening of Worship. 
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WARWICK C. M. 



STANLEY. 




11. Psalm 6. 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shaJt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : — 

2 Up to th« hills where Christ is gone, 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God hefore whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hanoL 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, ^ 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight 

And plain before my face. 

Watts. 

12. PNOm 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son : 



Help us, Lord ! descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on eartli can raise ; 

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 

Shall give him. nobler praise. 

Watts. 

13. Psalm 63. 

1 Early, my God ! without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine : 
My God ! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 

Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 

And tune my lips to sing. 

Watts. 
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14. Providence. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power I 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled I 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clea^ 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

• 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Jtesigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy wilL 



6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

MXBS WtT.TiTAMB. 

16. Psalm 84. 

1 My so^l, how lovely is the place. 

To which thy God reaorts I 
*Tis heaven to «ee his smiling face. 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monaich of the skies 

His savimp power dieplsys ; 
Andlight.b^rsinupo^o^'eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 

And still we seek thy meicy there, 

And sing thy praises stiU. 

Watts. 
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16. 



Psalm 84. 



1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and bow fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are I 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires, (with warm desires) 

To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a nest ; 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest : 
My spirit faints with equal zeal, 
To rise and dwell (to rise and dwell) 

Among thy saints, 

3 Oh, happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ; 
Oh, happy men that pay 

Their constant service these 1 
They praise thee still \ and happy they 
That love the way (that love the way) 

To Zion's hill ! 

4 They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each i^i hctaven appears : 



Oh, glorious seat, when Grod our J 
Shall thither bring (shall thither 
Our willing feet I 



iing 
bring 



17. 
1 



Thi hordes Day, 

Wj^lcqhe, delightfol mom, 
Thou day of sacred rest I 

I hail thy kind return ; — 
Lord, make these moment 
From the low train of mortal \ 

1 so9.r to reach (I soar to reach 

Immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend 

And fill his throne of gr. 
Thy sceptre. Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy 
Let sinners feel thy quickeni 
And learn to know (and learr. 

Aiid fear the Lord. 
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3 Descend- celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickenin g. powers; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 

And bless these sacred hours : 
Then shall my soiil new lif e obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be (nor SabI latibs be) 

Exgoyed in vain. 

Hatwabd. 



5^ 



Public Worship. 



DAL8T0N. S. P. M. 

f=rt-n 



WILLIAMS. 




18. 



Psalm 122. 



1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill. 

And there our rows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, [round I 
And walls of strength embrace thee 

In thee our tribes appear 

To pray and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks <^y peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

4 My tongue repeats her vows, 

" Peace to this sacred house ! ' ' [dwell ; 

Por here my friends and kindred 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee his blest abode. 

My sool shall ever love liiee well. 

Watts. 



19. 
1 



OocPs Government. 



The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains. 

His head with awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world sequrely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord 1 

3 Let floods and nations rage. 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let sweUing tides assault the sky : 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down : 

Thy throne forever stands on high. 

4 Thy promises are true ; 

Thy grace is ever new ; [remove : 

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er 

Thy saints, with holy fear, • 

Shall in thy courts appear, 

And sing thine everlasting love. 

Watts. 
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20. Psalm 122. 

1 The festal mom, my (iodi, is come, 
That calls me to thy sacred dome, 

Thy presence to adore : 
My feet the summons shall attend^ 
With willing steps thy courts ascend, 

And tread the hallowed floor. 

2 With holy joy I hail the day 
That warns my thirsting soul away 

To dwell among the hlest I 
For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 

And leads me to his rest ! 

3 Hither, ^m earth's remotest end, . 
Lo I the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their trihute hither bring : 

Here, crowned with everlasting joy. 

In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

Aiid hail th' immortal King. 

Mbbbiok. 

21. The QUyrimu WorU qf God, 

1 Thy mighty working, mighty God I 
Wakes all my powers ; I look abroad, 
And can no longer rest i 



I, too, must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring 
The Highest loveth best. 

If thou, in thy great love to us. 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven, 

Set round with golden towers ! 

What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Christ's garden beams in cloudless light, 

Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with th' unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat ! 

Oh, were I therej oh that I now 
Before thy throne, my God, could bow, 

And bear my heavenly palm ! 
Then, like the angels, woidd I raise 
My voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet-toned psalm. 
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22. 

1 



The JSanctuary. 

How channing is the place 
Where my Eedeemer, Crod, 

Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad I 



2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resor^ 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs. 
And grants them all their wants. 

6 Give me, Lord, a place 
Within thy bless'd abode. 
Among the children of thy grace. 
The servants of my God. 

23.. Paelm 92. 

1 Sweet is the work, Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell : 
And when approach the shades of night. 
Still on the theme to dwell 



3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee besl^ 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy. 

Be every Sabbath given. 
That snch may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

24. CaUM>Prqi$e. 

1 St4lNx> up, and bless the Loxi, 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Statnd up Sbnd bless the Lord yoar Groif 
With heart and soul and Todce. 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above aU blessing high. 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify f 

3 Oh, for the living flame 

Erom his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our tSougHt ! 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours: 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed. 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up and bless the Lord; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up^ and bless his glcwious naaaie, 
Henceforth, fw 6verm(»e. 



The Lord's Day and House. 
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25. Paalm U8. 

1 See what a living stone 

The buildeis did refuse ! 
Yet God hath built his chuioh thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest 

fieject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this rock shall Zion res^^ \ 
As the chief comer-stone. 

3 The work, Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes : 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 

That our Redeemer made : 
LiOt us rejoice and sing and pray ; 
Let i^ the church be glad* 

5 Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood I 

Bless him, ye saints I he comes to bring 

Salvation &om your God. 

W4.TT8. 

26. Pcwlm 48. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode^ 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of his grace, 

How beautiftil they stand I 

The honors of our native place, 

And bulwarks of our land. 



3 In Zion God is known 

A refuge in distress ; * 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces I 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair, 

We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 

And seek deliverance there. 

Wattau 

27. I)9y if B8$U 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; . 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 

And love and praise and pray. 

8 One day, amid the place 

Where God, my God, hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
Aud sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Watts. 
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«0» /nvocotion. 

1 Again our earthly cares we leave. 

And to thy courts repair ; 
Again with joyful feet we come, 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear I 

Thy presence now display ; , 
We how within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 

3 The clouds which veil thee from our sight, 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humhle mind, hestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

6 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from on high. 
To aid our feeble praise. 

28. Psalm es. 

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee. 

There shall our vows be paid ; 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 

But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilt grant us power' and skill 
To conquer every sin. 



3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy face. 
Give them a dwelling in thy house. 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests, 

Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
FulfU thy kind design. 

6 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and just ; 

And distant islands fly to thee. 

And make thy name their trust. 

Watts. 

30. Psalm M. 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 

From ncHse .and trouble free ! 
How beautifal the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee ! 

2 Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high I 

They are the truly blest, 
Who only will on thee rely, 
In thee alone will rest. 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to 

strength, 
With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's courts appear. 
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31. ' Psalm 84. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O Gk)d of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun — he makes our day ; 
God is our shield — he guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 God, our King, whose sarereign sway 

The glorious host of heaven ohey. 

Display thy grace, exert thy ppwer. 

Till all on earth thy name adore I 

Watts. 

32. Jolm4!tt-28. ^ 

1 Thou to whom, in ancient titne, 

The psalniist's sacred harp was strung. 
Whom kin^s adored Iw sohg feublime, 
And prophets praised with glowi^ 
tongue; 

2 Not now oh 2Iion*s height .alon^ , 

The favored .worshipper may dwell|; 
Nor where^ at sultry^ noo^n, thy &9p 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well. 

3 From ^e¥y'pl/ibel b^ldWth^' skies," *' ' 

The grateftil soAg, thd fervent prayer. 
The inoeiise i# 'thtf 'heart ia'ay Hse 
To heart^eni'ttndfiiid'acceptiEtiiee'there. 

4 Thou to . whom^ 'itv anient tiiile«, ' ^ ^ 

The holy prophet'S'll^rp was sttting. 
To thee at^a^t/ m eMery* clime, ' 
Shall tempWs li^ aad'praiie b^^ung.i 

Wabb. 
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33. Daily Mercies, 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove*: 
Through sleep and darkness saMy 

brought, 
Eestored to life and power and thought, 

2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins fprgiven^ [en. 
New Uioughts of God, new hopes of heav- 

3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Sh^ d^wn on every cross and care. 

4 Only, Lord, in thy dear love, 

Fit US; for perfect rest above. 

And keep us this^ and every day^ 

To live more nearly as we pray. 

kebsb. > 

34. "po^iaintM^plape.** 

1 L6, Grod is here I — let us a^ore, 

4.nd own how 4readfiil is this place ! 
Let all within u£f.feel his power, , 
And silent bow before his face I 

2 Lo, 'God is here ! — ; him day .^nd night, 

' United choirs of angjels sing : 
To'bim, endironed above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring, 

3 Ldrd God of hosts ! oh, may our praise 

Thy, courts with grateful incense fi^ I 

Still may we stand before thy face, 

,. Still hear and do thy sovereim will I # 

J. Wbslit. • 
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36. ScMaa Mcmkiff. 

1 Blest morning, whose yotmg dawning 

Beheld oup rising Grod, [rays 

That saw him trhnaph o'er the dost, 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of the tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th^ appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay, 

And loud hosannas shall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 

Watts. 

1 Frequeistt the day of God returns^ 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion. bums I 
How languid are iite flames I 

2 Accept our feint attemptsi to love; 

Our foUiesy Loird^ forgive ; 
We would be like thy saints above^ 
And praise thee wnQe we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faiib and hope^ 

And fit us to ascend 
Where th' assembly nq'er breaks up^ 
And Sabbaths never end. 



37. 

1 Spirit of truth 1 on this thy day. 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Oi dark mortality. 

2 We ask not. Lord, the cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclarai 
With fervor in our own. 

3 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Ye* hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 

4 When tongues shall cease, and powei 

And knowledge empty prove, [decay 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay. 
With faith and hope and love. 

Hebeb. 
3o« Closing Hynrn, 

1 Thou Holy Spirit, Lor4 of grace, 

Eternal fount of love. 
Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts 
WiA fire from heaven above. 

2 As thou in ,boiid ef lov^ dost join 

The FatW and the Sen, 
So fill us ajl} with, mutufkl l^ve, 
Ai^ Icoit Qur hearts u^ one. 

3 All glory to the Father be. 

All g4oryto«he Son, 
AllglorjK to tbs Holy G^faost, 
Whilei «iidle«i ages nm. 
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39* Qplsiilii^ <2f TTorflMp. 

1 Lord, we come before thee no^^ 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not oar suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee onr souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Comfort those who weep* and mourn ; . 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that Mre ^ast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a Grod supremely kind ; 
Heal the wck, the captive fipee ; 
IM OS att rcifoice in thee. 

HAMXOm). 

^« Opmlnff ^ WorsMp, 

1 To thy titoiple We repair— 
Lord, we love to worship there, 
When within the veil we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat. 

2 While thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our Hpe — unloose our tongue } 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
1*hee, the Lord our Bighteousness. 



3 While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads, — 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 

Let thy gospel's wpndrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

6 From thy house when we return. 

Let our hearts within us burn ; 

That at evening we may say, 

" We have walked with Grod to-day.'' 

Montgomery. 
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Clote qf Worship. 



1 Fob the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way. 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth and King of heaven ! 

2 Cold our services have been> 
Mingled every prayer with sin ; 
But thou canst ana wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live. 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last 

4 Let thesd earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 

MOMTGOJIXBT. 
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Public Worship. 



ELPARAN. L. M. 



SHtTLTZ. 





42. Satibath^Day. 

1 Another six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, unto thy rei^ ; 
Enjoy the day thy Grod hath blest. 

2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies I [rise, 
And draw from heaven that calm repose. 
Which none but he who feels, it knows. 

3 That heavenly calm within the breast ! 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remains, — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spendl 
In hope of one that ne^er shall end f 

43. "Betwm, O God qf Hosts** 

' 1 Lord, in the temples of thy:g?ace ; 
Thy saints beholc? thy smiling ft^e ;. 
And oft have, seen thy glory shii^e, ! 
With power and majesty divine. ; 

2 Come, dearest Ldrd, thy children oty. 
Our graces droopi our comfort* die j - 
Return, and let tny glories rise \ 
Again to our admiring eyes : • 

3 TiU, filled with Kght;^4 joy anrd loy^/ 
' Thy courts below, like those above, 

Triumphant haUehijipihs raise, [praise.' 
And heaven and 'earth resound .thy 



44. Morning PscUm. 

1 Christ ! with each returning mom ' 
Thine image to our hearts be borne ; . j 
And may we ever clearly see 

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee ! 

2 All hallowed be our walk this day ; 
May meekness form our early ray. 
And faithful love our noontide lights 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

3 May grace each, idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depaj^t, and malice, c^ase. 
And all within be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily -course, Jesus, blesei; 
Make pla^n the w^y of holiness.: 
From sudden fajls our feet defend, , 
And cheer at last our journey's end. 

45: John 4: 21. "' 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meetf i ^ 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art fou^d ; 
And every place is hallowed ground.' " ^ 

2 For thou, . within no walls confined^ «r. 
Inhabitest the jiuipble mind ; ' ,. 
Such ever bring thee where the^y cojne, r^ 
And, going, take thee to their home. I | 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few. 
Thy fom^er mercjies here renew;, 
Here to our waiting hearts procl&iin 
The sweetness of thy saving nibtee. 

COWPS& 
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2 How should our scmgs, like those above, 

With warm devotion rise I 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies I 

3 Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine^ 

And fill thy dwellings here. 
Till life and love and joy divine 
A heaven on*earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 

Come, great Redeemer ! come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day 
That calls thy children home. 

Stxblb. 
47. Sabbaih Morning, 

1 How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath 
morn I 
How pure the air that breathes, 
And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths 1^ 

2 It seems as if the Christian's prayer. 

For peace and joy and love, 
"Were answered' by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. 

3 Xiet each unholy passion cease, 

Each evil thought be crushed, 
X^h anxious care that pars thy peace 
In Faith and Love be hushed. 
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48. PMim 122. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 

Which God has called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how £Eur I 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer. 
And pour the choral song. 

3 Spirit of grace I oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite 

To spread with grateful zeal around 

Her clear and shining light. 

Lytb. 

49. Luke 8: 5-15. 

1 GoJ> ! by whom the seed is'given^ 

By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showeredl from 
Is planted in our breast, — [heaven^ 

2 Preserve it fix)m the passing feet^ 

And plunderers of the air. 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And thorns of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown^ 

Do thou thy grace supply; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

HWWBB. 
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50. *^ir^. 

1 The day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear ; 

Oh, may wie afl rouMmber well, 
The night of deadidiawsiiea]!. 

2 Lord! keep U9 safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May angels guard U9 while we sleep, 
TiQ morning light appears. 

3 And when we eady rise, 
And view th' unwearied sun, 

May we set out to win the pri^e, 
And after glory run. 

4 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

Oh, may we in thy bosom re^t, 
The bosom of thy love. 

51* Psalm 48. 

1 Fab as thy name is known, 

The world declares ^y p^^i^.; 
Thy saints, O Lord, beforfe i^y throne. 
Their songs of honor raia^» 

2 With joy thy people stand 

On Zion's chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders <^'thy hand, 
And counsdb of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell. 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well— - 



4 The order of thy house. 
The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows} 
And make a fair report* 

6 E[ow decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms tife eyes. 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God ^ve woijahip now 

Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God, while here below, 

And ours above the sky. 

Watto. 

1 We love the place, Qod, 

^herein thine honor dw^ells; 
The pleasures of thy bilest abodoi 
All earthly joy excels. 

2 We love the house of prayer, 

Wherein thy servants meet, 
For thpu, liord, art ever there. 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

3 We love the word of life, — 

The word that tells of peaee, 
Of comfort in our daily strife, 
Of joys that nev^r cease. 

4 Lord Jesus ! give us grace 

On earth to love thee more, 
Li heaven to see thy glorious fetce. 
And with thy saints adore. 
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Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord^ I would com - mime with thee. 
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53. 

2 Soon for me the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin &nd sorrow free^ 
Take me, Lord ! to dwell With tibee. 

DOAKE. 

54. 

1 mr SavioTir,. QuarcUan true, 

AH my life is thine to keep ; 
At thy feet my work I do, 
In thine arms I faU asleep. 

2 Leaning on thy tender care. 

Thou hast led my soul aright ; 
Fervent was my meting prayer ; 
Joyful is my song to-night. 

3 Tender mercies on my way 

Falling softly like the dew, 
Sent me freshly every day — 
I will bless the Lord for you* 

4 Source of all that comforts me. 

Well of joy for which I long; 
Let the song I sing to thee 
. Be an everlasting song I 



-«- 



■^ 



Parting Hymn, 

1 Christian brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart * 
Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no more. 
Yet there is a brighter diore; 
There, released from toil and pain. 
There we all may meet again. 



f 



56. 



Evening Worship. 



1 SoS'TLT fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath-day .; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
'Tis the holy peace of God, — 
Symbol of the peace within, , 
When his people rest from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near, , = 
Where the evening worshipneir,. 
Seeks communion with tne ^^les, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in thee. 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er ishafl close. 

S. F. SUITH. 



flei). 13: 20, 21. 



57. 

• 

1 Now may. He who from the de|^ 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. t 

2 May he teach us to frilfil 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Make lis perfect in his will, ^ ; 
And preserve us day and night ! 

3 To that great Redeemer's p?r%if^,. - 

Who the cQv*naiit sealed ^yfjith blooo^ 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our G^d. 

NswTOir. 
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Public Worship. 



INVITATION. C. M. 



By permission of Wx. Hall h Son. 
Amoged from WALULGE. 





58. i?v0M4n^ tyomgM, 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away 

Fiom eveiy cumbering cVre, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love, in solitude, to shed 

The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore ; 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4 I love, by faith, to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew. 
While nere by tempests &ven. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er. 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour. 
And lead to endless day ! 

MB8. Bbown-. 



Psalml39: 12. 



69. 

1 God of the sunlight hours, how sad 

Would evening's shadows be; 
Or night, in deeper shadows clad. 
If aught were dark to thee ! 

2 How moomfully that golden gleam 

' Woiild touch the thoughtful heart. 



If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw thy light depart ! 

3 Enough, while, these dull heavens may 

If here thy presence be ; [lower. 

Then midnight shall be morning hour. 
And darkness light to me. 

4 Through the deep gloom of mortal 

Thy light of love can throw [things. 
That ray which gilds an angel's wings. 
To soothe a pilgrim's woe. 



SfMidiSi J?ecl. 



60. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs her God to seek^ 
How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week. 

2 How sweet to hail the. early dawn 

That opens on the sight> 
When first that soul-reviving mom 
Beiams its new rays of light. 

3 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will 

cease; 
Yet, while they gently roll. 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. [peace, 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 

The world's long week be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun. 
' That day which fades no more ? 

JEDMX8TOK. 



J 



Evening Hymns* 



69 



HUNTINOTON. CM. 



c. w. HtrarrmGTON. 





61. 



Ve^^Bynm, 



1 The bub is sinking in the west^ 

Tho daylight swiftly flies ; 
( Aris^ my soul, and bafite to pay 
Thine evening sacrifice 

2 O Lord, into thy sacred charge, 

In whom all spirits live, 
My helpless aoul| in humble &ithy 
Herself would wholly givet 

3 Beneath thine ever-watoh&d eye^ 

My aoul would calmly rest, 
Without a wish, without a thought 
Abiding in the breast, — 

4 Save that thy blessed will be done, 

Whatever may betide ; 
Dead to herself, and also dead, 
In thee, to aU beside. 

5 Lord, on the cross thine arms w^ie 

To draw thy people nigh ; [slyetched 
Oh, grant us then, that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 

62. 1 Peter 6: 7. 

1 The twilight falls, the nigl^t is near; 

I fold my work away ; 
And kneel to Him who bends to hear 
The story of the day. 

2 The old, old st^! yet I kneel 

To tell it at His can ; 
And cares gxow lighter as I feel 
IChat Jesos knows them alL 



3 Yes, all ! the morijiing and the night. 

The joy, the grief, the loss, 
The roughened patli, the sunbeam bright, 
The hourly thorn and cross. 

4 And Jesus loves me ! all n^ heart 

With answering love is stirred ; 
And every anguisn, every smart. 
Finds healing in the Word. 

5 So then. I lay me down to reat^ 

As nightly ahadows £bI1 ; 
And lean, confiding, on His breast 
Who loxows and pities alL 

63. . Psstani. 

1 Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 

I am forever thine ; 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head, 

'From cares and business free, 
'Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 

Ajid when my work is done, 
Great Grod ! my faith ^d hope relies 
I Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to 
' I give mine eyes to sleep ; [peace. 

Thy hand ip si^ety keeps n^ days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 

Wattb. 
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Publpc Worsh^ 



KEBLB. L. M 
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i'^ m Eiy i. 



04. Luke 24: 29. 

1 &UK of IQ7 80ul ! thou SayiQur dear, 
It is upt^nigbt if thou be uear : 

Oh, may no eaxth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes I 

2 When soft the dews of kindlj'- sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide ^th me when nighl -is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 

Ere through the world my way I take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy loi^e 
I lose myself in SDeayen above. 

KBBLB. 
65.. Lam. 3:23. lBa.45:7. 

1 My Q^how endl/^s is thy lq>y^ ! 

Thy ^ifbsare every eveniog new ; 
And i»9|U)ing mercie«( fbom above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtail^ of ^he nigh^ 

Great^Guardian of my sleeping hpurs ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the ligh;^ 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 1 yield my powers to thy command^ 

^To ASe I consecrate my days \ , 
Peit^Wal* 1)le68itijgs 'ftim^ , 

, DeifaHniB^perpetuar sbng3'OT'j[)i»iM 

WaTTS. 



66. ScHibath Evening, 

1 Sweet is the light of j^abbath eve, 

And soft thesunb^amd liiig^^mg there; 

For these blest hours the world I leave, 

Wafted ori wings of faith and prayer. 

2 Season of rest ! the tranguil soul [Iovq ; 

Feels the sweet claim', dnd melts in 
And while thes^ sacred mbmehts' foil, 
Faith seeij a bmiling hefaven sfbove. 

3 Nor will our days of toil b^ lopg : 

Oirfpiigrimagfewill isdon-be'lrod; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song^ 

The endtesis Siabbaiii of 6ur God. 

' Bdmsston. 

67. Pfi^m 35; 18. 

1 Millions within. thy courts havo met ; 

Millions, this day,, before thee Ijowed ; 

Their faces Zionward were set, [vowed. 

Vows with their lips to thee they 

2 From east to west,^ the sun surveyed, 

From north to south, ad9i%g t^hrongs ; 
And still, when evening stretched her 
shade. 
The stars came out to hear their sonin. 

3 And ^ot, a JPW^j!i j^^.^^r, a ^jghiy 

Hath faiie9.1;his ddy s,o^'' m\!^ ^ gain ; 
To tho§e in tiimljl^' t£o^ w^f t jiji^lji,; 
Not one hath ppught ,thy fac?^e in^vain. 

4 Yet one jprayy BK)re! — an^be^^t^A^ 

In which Dothheavan a^a ^anl Mcord. 
F Ifil th AM^t&ffly^im^ ^^ 



C/{)i^ o/ Worship 
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PABTINB SONG. L. M. 6L 





Chorus. 
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Thtbughthe dA^/througli tii« nlglit, O gf/a » tl« Je - Iras, be oar light. 
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68. ^* The Lard is my Light:* 

1 Sw:bbt SavioTit, bless ud ere we go ; 

^ Thy word izrto our miii^ instil ; 
And mak^ our lukelirarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent mlL 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
O getntle Jesus, be o\ir Light, [night, 
Through the day, th];Qug|i the nignt, 
O gentlei Jesus^ be our Light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And thou hast taken count o^^^lli 
The scanty triumphs grace h$(th won, 

The broken tow, the fj^equent fa)l. 
Thro' life's long day and deadi!s ^ark 
O gentk Jesus, be our Light, [night, 
Chorus: 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark 
gentle Jesus, be our Light, [night. 



Do moxe^than pardon ; give us joy,i 
Sweet fear^ and sober liberty^ 

And simple hear^ts without alloy 
That only long, to be like thee. . 

Thro'- life's long day and death's iark 

O gentle j^esusj be our Light, [night, 
Chohis: 

Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled ; 

And care is Mght, for thou has^f cared ; 
Ah 1 never Idf our workb b^ soiled '' 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's daspk 
gentle Jestte, be our Light, [night, 

Qiornst 

For all Vr^ love; thfe poor, the sad. 
The sinfful, unto thee we call ; 

Oh, let thy mercy make us glad : 
Thou, sort qui: Jesus, and our AH. 

Thro' life's long 49ry and death's dark 

O gentle Jesus, be our Light, [nighty 

Chorus: 
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J^Uc Worship. 



HEBRON. L. M. 



in. )CA>oir. 
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1 Thus £Eir the Lord has led me on ; 

Thus far his power prolongs my days \ 
And every OYening shall make knowa 
Some fraah memorial of his §raca; 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep : 

Peace is the pillow for my head, 
TVJiile well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall 

come. 
My flesh shall restbeneatb the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 

Watts. 

70. Cto»« </ WortiUp, 

1 Ebb to the world again we go, 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show, 
Thy grace, once more, Grod, we crave. 
From folly and from sin to saye. 

2 May the great truths we here have heard, 
The lessons of thy holy word. 

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from etror keep. 

3 Oh, may the influence of this day 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And as an angel guardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 



71« Psalm 17: 8. 

JL Qloby to thee, my Oodi thi^ nighty 
!EV)r all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me^ oh, keep me, King of lyings I 
Benetath tiune pwn almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to liv«, that I may diead 
The grave as little as my bed } 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Eise {Various at the awful day. 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose ; 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close,— 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings 

flow ; 
Praise him, tJl creatures hete below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

72. Close qf Worship. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lordt 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though Yf^ 61:4 goiJty/tliott jart good; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

Habt. 



JSvening Hymns. 



VE8PEB. 88. & 7s. 
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AJmiged ftom VLOTOW. 





73. ** Abide with ua; for Hit toward evening," 

• 

1 Tabry with me, my Saviour I 

For the day is passing by; 
See ! the shades of evening gatkeiy 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 

Paler now the glowing west, 
Swift the night of deatib advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest? 

3 Feeble, trembling, ^Eiinting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me through the darkness; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

4 Tarry with me, my Saviour! 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning ; then awake me, — 
Morning of eternal rest I 

74 •- The Evening JBUsHng. 

1 Satioub, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal : 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

2 Tbougk .destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow near us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from, thee : 
Thou art he, who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 



4 Should swift death this night overtake us. 

And our couch become our tomb, 

May the mom in heaven awake us, 

Clad in light and deathless blooni ! 

Edmsston. 

To* Soly Memories, 

1 SiLfiif TLY the shades of evening 

Gather round my lowly door ; 
Silently they bring before me 
Faces I shall see xk> m^re. 

2 Oh I the lost, the unforgotten, 

Though the world be oft forgot ; 
Oh ! the shrouded and the lonely. 
In our hearts they perish not. 

3 Living in the silent hours. 

Where our spirits only blend. 
T hey , unlinked with earthly trouble. 
We, still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy memories cluster. 

Like the stars when storms are past ; 
Pointing up to thitt fsLt heaVen 
We may hope to gain at last. 

76, JParting JE^nm^ 

1 Lo, the day of rest declineth. 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
May the Sun which ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light I 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing, 
I Thus our parting hymn we sing, 

Father, grant thine evening blessing. 
Fold us safe beneath thy wing ! 

BOBBDTi. 
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77. 



Luke 34: 29. 

1 Abide with me! Fast fidls the eyentide. 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me «Wde! 
'When other helpers fail, and comfi>rtd fiee^ 
Help of the helpless, oh; abide with me ! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all aroiyid Tsee; 

Thon, who chttigest not, abide with me ! 

S I need thy presence every passing hour : 

What but ^y grace can foilthe tempter's power? 
Who,, like thys^li^ my guide and «tay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me \ 

4t I fear no foe with thee at hapd to bless : 
nfe haye no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death's stmg ; where, graye, thy yictory ? 

1 triumph SitiMI, if thoa abide with me ! 

5 Hold t^on thy cross befc^ my closing eyes ; 
Shine through j^he^ gloom and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, And eairth's vain shadows flee ! 
Ztl life, in death, Lord,' abide with me I 



Parting Hymns: Benediction. 
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To. Closing Hymn. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Eill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grd<;e : 

Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospeVs joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

BUBDEB. 

I 9. Opening Jffymn, 

1 In thy name, Lord ! assembling. 

We thy people now draw near : 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 

All tby people shall adore ; ^ 



Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Than they could conceive before ; 

FuU enjoyment, — 

Full, and pure, for evermore. 

Kellt. 

oO« Parting Hymn, 

1 God of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow. 

Saviour, keep us 5 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 May we live in view of heaven, 

Where we hope to see thy face ; 
Save us from unhallowed leaven, 
All that might obscure thy grace ; 

Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our home. 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 

And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

ol* Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Best upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

NUWTOK. 



Section III 



THE HOLY SCRIPTURES, 

(flf.) Delight in the Word of God. 

(i.) The Word a Lamp and Guide. 

(^c.) The Gospel Glorious and Everlasting. 



uxHT STATUTES HAVE BEEN MT SONGS IN THE HOUSE 

OF MT pilgrimage:' — Psalm 119: 54. 
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The Holy Scriptures. 



NAZARETH. L. M. 



8. W1I8BE. 
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82. PsfJm 19. 

1 The lieayens declare thy glory, Lord ; 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy wood, 

We read thy name in fairer li^es. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing lights 

And night and day thy power oonfess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ^ 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy prajse 

Biound the whole eartl^ and never 
stand; 
So when thy truth beigan its race„ 
It touched and glanced on every lapd. 

4 Kor shall thy spreading gospel rest> 

Till through the world thy truth hath 

run; 

Till Christ hath all the nations blest 

That see the Hght, or leel the sun. 

Waits. 

83. 

1 O&KAX Son of Bighteousness^ anse ! 
91efl8 the dark world with heavenly 
Thy ffon)el makes the simple wise. [Ikrht: 



2 Thy noblest wonders heare we view 
rtL souls renewed, Mid sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew^ 
And make &y word my guide to 
heaven. 

"^iiTTS. 

84. The Qospd. 

1 6oi>, in the gospel cdf his Bon, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here love in all its glory shine% 
And truth js drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners, of an humble fram6, 
May taste his grace and learn his name^ 
May read, in characters of blood. 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Here faith reVeals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines ihe light which guides out 

way 
From ear& to reabds of endless day. 

4 Oh, grant us grace, almighty Lord I 
To read, and mark thy holy word : 
Its truths with meekness to reoeive^ 
And by its holy precepts live. 



8o 



The Holy Scriptures. 



MIQDOL. L.M. 



DB. MASON. 





86. The BUOe Precious, 

1 I Lovs the sacred book of Grod t 
Ko olher can its place suj^ply-; 
It points me to his own- abode, 

tt gives me wln^t, and bids me flj^ 

3 Sweet book ! in thee mj eyes discern 
The very image of my Lord ; 
From thine instructive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

3 In thee I read my title clear 

To mansions that will ne'er decay ; — 
Dear Lord, oh, when wilt thou ttppear, 
And bear thy prisoner away I 

4 While I am here, these leaves supply 

His place, and tell me of his love ; 
I read with faith's discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 

5 I know in them the Spirit breathes 

To animate his people here ; 

Oh, may these truths prove life to aUy 

Till in his presence we appear ! 

Kbllt. 

86. J%e Qotpd Olorkim. 

1 XJpoK the gospel's sacred pa^ge 

The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

But makes its brightness more diviiie. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, ' 

From year to year does knowledge 
And, as it soars, the gospel light [soar; 
Becomes efiulgent more and more. 



1 3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 

New regions blest, new powers iin- 
fuiie^ • . . 

Expanding with the expanding soul, 
- lis raf^ianoe sh^ o'erflaw th» 'world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours Out its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 

BOWIUNO. 

8 T . FtaiHjbr ike Ompel, 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ! 
Thy hands have brought salvatkm down. 
And writ the blessii^ in thy Word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
Wiidi long despair the spirit breaks. 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy blessed truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be I 

How firm our hope and comfort stands ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies. 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 

Watts. 

Doxohffp. 

Praise Gbd, from whom all blelisings flow, 
Praise him, all creattires here below; 
Ptaise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ohost. 



The Holy Scriptures: Hymn of Praise • 8i 

NASHVILLE, L. P. M. old melody. 





88. Pndm 19. 

1 1 LOVE the Ytdame of thy word. 
What light and joy those leaves affoid 

To souls henighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 
Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering 

eyea^ 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy blease^ gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

3 Who knows the enora of his thoughts ? 
My (jod ! forgive my secret fiiults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain : 

Accept my poor attempts of praise, 

That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature not in vain. 

Watts. 

S9, Psalm 146. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise snail ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being lasl^ 

Or immortality endures. 



2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky 

And earth and seas, with all their 
train: 
His 'truth forever stands secure; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds thfe poor. 

And none «liall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience 

peace ; 

He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 
» 

4 He loves his saints, he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 

Thy God, Zion, ever reigns I 
Let every tongue, let every age. 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

5 I'll praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
"WTiile life and thought and being^last. 

Or iminortality endures. 

Watts. 
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90. Tftc ^6fe. 

1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ! 
Brook by the* traveller's way ! 

2 Bread of our souls ! whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ! 
Our guide and chart ! wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 

3 Pillar of fire through watches dark, 

And radiant cloud by day ! [bark, 
When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Word of the everlasting God ! 

Will of his glorious Son I 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

5 Lord ! grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it impart-s, 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts. 



Psalm 119. 



91. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 



3 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

I hate the sinner's road : 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth, 

How pure is every page I 

That holy book shall guide our youth, 

And well support our age. 

Watts. 

92. Psalm 119. 

1 Oh, how I love thy holy law I 

'Tis daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by ni^t. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue ! 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage. 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hopp ; 
And there I write thy praise. 

Watts. 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adoted. 
Where there are works to make Linn 

Or saints to Jove the Lord. [known. 



V.' 



The Gospel ixlorious and Precious. 
STEPHENS. G. M. 
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93, The Glorknu Gotpa, 

1 A GLORY gilds the sacred page^ 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its trums upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
' In brighter worlds above. 

COWPEB. 
84. Psalm 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear ^d know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives ; 

Israel, thy King forever reigns. 

Thy Grod forever lives. 

Watts. 



95. Psalm 119. 

1 LoBD, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my nobjest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the hist'ries of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh '■ delight. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 

Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 

And our eternal rest. 

Watts.. 

96. Psalm 119: 109. 

1 How precious is the book divine. 

By inspiration given ! ' 
Bright as a lamp its doctrinershino 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 

In this dark 'vale of tears ; 
Life, light, WBud joy it still imparts, 
And quells oui; rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

Fa^tobtt.. 
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97. Matt. 13: 8. 

1 Almighty God I thy word is c^t 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Let now the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not iihe foe of Christ and Kaan 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every hearty 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious «eed is sown, 

Thy quickening grace bestow, 
That all, whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. -i^ 

&o. Praise for the Gotpel, 

1 'EATmsBL of mercies, in thy woard 

What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here my Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

^ Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My <ever dear delight ; 



And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light ! 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou iforever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view tny Baviour theye. 

Sl*E£UB. 



PhOih 119. 



99. 

1 Oh that the Lord would guide my wa^s 

To keep his statutes still ! 
Oh that my Grod would grant me gvace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart; * 
Kor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Kor act the liar's part. 

3 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'Tis a delightful road; 
Kor let my head nor heart nor hands 
Offend against my God. 

Watts. 

Doxoloffy, 

Let €rod the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
* Or saints to love the Lord. 



Section IV. 



GOD: 



THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY GHOST, 



(a.) The Beings Attributes^ Worksy Providence^ Government y and 
Glory of God. Adoration. 

(i.) The Incarnation : The Births Life^ Works ^ Passion j Resurrection^ 
Ascension y and Exaltation of Jesus Christ. 

(^.) The Holy Ghost and the Ever-Blessed Trinity* 



''SERVE THE LORD WITH GLADNESS; COME BEFORE HIS 
PRESENCE WITH SINGING:' — Psalm loo. 
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100. Psalin 57. 

1 Be thou exalted, my God ! 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

2 My heart is fixed : my song shall raise 

Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake my tongue to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the ^lory of my frame. 

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lov^er worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be thou exalted^ my God 1 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 

Thy power on earth be known abroad. 

And land to land thy wonders tell. 

Watts. 

101. Psalm 68. 

1 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song ; 
His wondrous names and powers re- 
hearse; 

His hdlbors shall enrich your verse. 

2 Prockiti him King, pronounce him blest; 
He's your defence, your joy, your rest; 
Whetr-ferrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 



102. Te Deam, 

1 To Thee all angels cry aloud, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high i 

Both cherubim and seraphim, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

2 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

3 Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 

Thee, Lord God of Hosts ! they sing ; 
Thus earth below, and heaven above, 
Besound thy glory and thy love. 

4 Thee we adore. Eternal Lord ; 

We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints who here thy goodness see 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

103. Psalm 117. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : [shote, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Till suns shall rise and set no more ! 



Watts, ^g^^ 



Watts. 
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104 . rft« G^JOT]^ qf Ood. 

1 CoMs^ my soul ! in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ! 
What mortal yerse can reach the theme ! 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He, glory, like a garment, wears ; 
To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Almighty power, with wisdom, shines ; 
His works through all this wondrous 
Declare the glory of his name, [frame 

4 Eaised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue. 
Till listening worlds shall join the song ! 

3l<ACKIiOCK. 



Psalm 46: 10. 



105. 

1 Wait, my soul, thy Maker's will! 
Tumultuous passions, all be still I 
Kor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven and earth and air and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 



And by his saints it stands confessed. 

That what he does is ever best. 
« 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait. 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, 'mid the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

BfiDDOMB. 

106« Job U: 7. 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Out laboring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Kot the high serap];i's mighty thouglit, 
Who countless years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fdlly trace thy boundless mind. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigQS to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works and conduct 

shine. 

4 Oh, may our souls with rapture trace 

Thy works of nature and of grace ; 

Explore thy sacred name, and still 

Pl*ess on to know and da thy will ! 

Knppis. 

Doxotogy. 

Praise God, ft*om whom all bles^Cngs flow, 
Praise him, all creatures b^re b^w ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Prai«e Father, Son, and Holy GkosL 



Perfections of €hd: Ptaise. 
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107. Paalm 100. 

1 Ys nations lousd tbe etrth, rejoice 

Before xxi^ Lor4» your sovereign King ; 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 

With all your tongues his glory sii^. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give : 
We dre his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his p^^stures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joyy 

With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And all the race of man shall find 

His truth from age to age endure. 

Watts. 

108. Psalm 146. 

1 Pbaisb ye the Lord I my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be passed. 
While life and thought and being last. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky 
And earth and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his pxomise vain. 

3 His truth forever stands secure ; [poor. 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the 
He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless. 

4 H« loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wioked down to hell : 
Thy Crod, Zion, ever reigns ; 

"^raise him in everlasting strains ! 

WATTBj 
10^. Psalm 113: g, 6. 

1 Up to the Lord, who reigns on high^ 

And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 G=od, who must stoop to view the i^es, 

And bow to see what angels do, — * 
Down to our eardi Jie caats bia ieyes, 
And beads his footsteps downward too. 



3 He overrules all mortal thingd^ 

And manages our mean afiD^irs ; 
On humble souls, the King of kings 
Bestows his^ counseis and his cares. 

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 

Into the bosom of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 

5 Oh ! could our thankful hearts devise 

A tribute equal to thy grace. 

To the third heaven our song should rise, 

And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

Watts. 

110. Pnalni 97. 

1 Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet^ 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 ye that love his holy name, 

. Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes, 

4 Eejoice, ye righteous, and record 

The sacred honors of the Lord ; 

Kone but the soul that feels his grace 

Can triumph in his holiness. 

Watts. 

111. Psalm 97. 

1 Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high. 
Hid robes are light and majesty : 

His glory shines with beams so bright, 
Ko mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His^love reveals a smiling face ; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

31Hirough all his works what wisdom 
He baffles Satan's deep designs; [shines ! 
His power is sovereign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 

To be my Father and my Friend ? 

Then let my songs with angels join ; 

Heaven is secure, if God is mine. 

Watts. 



go 



God in Nature; His Sovereign Wisdom. 



LOUVAN. L. M. 



V. C. TATLOB, 




112. Bom, 1: 20. 

1 There's nothing bright, above, bielow, 
From flowers that bloom to stars that 
But in its light my, soul can see [glow, 
Some features of the Deity. 

2 There's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3 The light, the dark, where'er I look, 
Shall be one pure and shining book, >, 
Where I may read, in words of flame, 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 

MOOBB. 

113. Qod <yur Source and End, 

1 Thou, Lord, of all the parent art> 

Of all things thou alone the end : 
On thee still fix our wavering heart ; 
To thee let all pur actions tend. 

2 Thou, Lord, art light; thy native ray 

!N"o change nor shadow ever kno^s;' 
To our dark souls thy light display^ [ 
The glory of thy fece disclose. 

3 Thou, Lord, art love ; the fouiMsa^ thour 

Whence mercy unexhausted flow^ 5 
On barren hearts, oh, shed it now, 
And make the desert beaf tbe.j^^e |j 

4 So shall our every power to theo ' .. * 

In love and holy service rise ; ,, ^ 

And body, soul, and spirit be 

Thy evei-Uving sacrifice. 

Mabtinbau's Coll. 



114. Bom. 11: 33. 

1 Lord, my weak thought in vain would 

climb 
To search the starry vault profound : 
In vain would wing her flight sublime. 
To find creation's outmost bound* 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 

To search thy great eternal plan, — 
Thy sovereign counsels, bom of lovfe 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 

Why that or this thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand. 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast^ 

And all is dark as night to me, 
Here, as on solid rock, X rest ; 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 

BATPALlOiB. 
Ho. : Psalm 68. 

1 The floods, Lord, lift up their voice. 
The mighty floods lift up their xoar ; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, 

And climb in foam the sounding shore. 

£ Butr mightier than the mighty sea, 
The Lord of glory reigns on high : 
Far o'er its waves we look to thee. 

And see their fury break and die. 

» 

8 Thy word is true, thy promise sure. 
That anoient-promise, sealed in love ; 
Here be thy- temple ever pure 
As thy pure mansions shine above. 

G. BUBOXM. 



Sovereignty J Sjnritualiiy ^ and Lave. 
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116. Qo^.»>.ereigM9. 

1 Keep silence, all created icings, 

And wait your Maker's nod 1 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her GrocL 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds nn- 

Hang on his firm decree ; [known, 
He sits on no prtearious throne, 
Nor horzowB leave to be. 

3 Before his throne a volume lies, 

With all the fates of men. 
With every angel's* fbrm and size, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book, 

And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfils some deep design. 

5 My God, I would not long to see 

My &te with curious eyes, -^ 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

6 In thy fair book of life and grace. 

May I but find my name 
Becoided in some humble place, | 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb I 

WiiTtS. 

117. * John 4: 24. 

1 GrOD is a Spirit, just and wise ; 
He sees o<ur inmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise otir cries. 
And leave our hearts behind. 



2 Nothing but truth be4>re his throne 

With honor can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ; 

Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my 

And make my soul sincere ; [ways. 

Then shall I stand before thy face, 

And find acceptance there. 

Watts. 



IJohn 4: 8. 



118. 

1 Amid the splendors of thy state, 

Gk)d ! thy love appears, 
Soft as the radiance of th^ moon 
Among a thousand stars. 

ft 

2 In all thy doctrines and commands. 

Thy counsels and designs. 
In every work thy hands have firamed, 
Thy love supremely shines. 

3 Sinai, in clouds and smoke and fire, 

Thunders thine awful name 1 
But Zion sin^ in melting notes, 
The honors of the Lamb. 

4 Angels and men the news proclaim 

Through earth and heaven above ; 
And all, with holy transport, sing 
That Grod, the Lord, is love. 

PSATT'S OOLb 
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And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrone hofml^d^, di^apandhig^ I 

Whiaie can a oroatni^ hide ? 
Withia thy cii^cliog sixwm. I lie,; 
Beset on eyeiy 8id^. 

5 So lei; tbjr grace suxtovad me.stlill, 

Anck like: a bulwaixk prore>< 

To guaidimj sc»iliioia every <iiQy. 

Secured by > soineBeign lovei. 

Watts, 

121. Psalm 139, 

1 Jehovah^ God ! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see j 
Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
Lead' all- our tfaoughrts to lliee ■! 

2 If, 01^ the wings, of mom, we speed 

Jkn earthed remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thyv loireroaflr^ pssth« stiiffoand« 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, . 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thjs gpoiodbess bever diest 

4 From mom till nooA, tiiriatesj^ qto. 

Thy hand,. God, \v;e see ;. 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 

6 In all tha VBJcjiing scones of tim^i 

On thee .oar. htf^pe«^.d«$)«A4 1 
ThjDougb. Qverj^ age, ia eveiy c)iixi%. 
Our Ffather,. mi oar:I>i^adt. 

Thoksok. 



119. 



Psalm 139. 



1 LoBD, where shall 'guilty souls s^twe^^ 

Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire^ 
la heaven thy glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital breath, 

T'. escape the wraUi divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of d^ath, 
And make the grave resign. 

3 If, winged with beams of morning .light,. 

I fly beyond the west. 
Thy hand, which must support my fligbjb. 
Would soon betray my rest. 

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eye^ that guard thy lavi 
Would turn the shades .to light. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both alike to thee : 
Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee ! 

120. PMl^»l3a 

1 Ik all my vast conoevns wi£b thee^ 

In vain my soi^ would try- 
To shun thy p;cesen^e. Lord,, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrouading sight; surv)^^ 

My rising and my rest; 
My public walks, my private ways. 
The secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to, the Loffd,; 

Befere they're formed within;. 
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122. realm 16. 

1 God is the refuge of his somte, 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aiij. 

2 Let mountains from thdr seats be Imrled 

Down to the deep and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 

Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, stiU gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

6 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace tiiy promises affiwd, [souls. 
And give new strength to fainting 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 

Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth and armed with 
power. _ 

*^ WiiTTS. 

123. Psalm 140. 

1 Mt God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The vrings of every hour Aall bear 
Some than^iil tribute to thine ear ; 



And every setting sun' shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 

Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 

Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 

Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 

Watts. 

124. iNnamae. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in fall glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every 
cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm l^y justice stands. 

As mountains their foundaticms keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ;. 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 

Whence all our. hope and comfort 
springs ; 
The sons of Adam, in distress. 
Fly to lie shadow of thy wings. 

4 From the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There, mercy like a river flows, 
' And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 

Springs from Ae presence of my Lord ; 

And in ^y light our awife shall see 

The dories promised in thy word. 
® Watts. 
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125. Psalm 19, 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all tlje blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens^ a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th' unwearied sun, feom day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display; 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 

• And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stara that round her bum, 
And aU the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth firom pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn ailence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs are found ; 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a gtorious voice, 

Forever singing as they shine — 

^' The hand that made us ia divine." 

Addisok. 

126. Psalm 7. 

1* The Lord is Judge: before his throne 
All nations shall his jiistice own : 
Oh, may my soul be found sincere^ 
And stand approved, mth courage there. 



2 The Lord, in righteousness arrayed, 
Surveys the world his hands have made : 
Pierces the heart, and tries the reins. 
And judgment from on high ordains. 

3 My God, my shield I around me place 
The shelter of the Saviour's grace : 
Then, when thine arm the just shall save, 

- My life shall triumph o'er the grave. 

^^ W. GK>ODE. 

127. Psalm 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is GrOd alone. 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to his<fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 

Our souls, and all our. mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name I 

4 We'll crowd thy gate^ with thankful 

songs; 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten ' thousand 

tongues, * .[praise. 

Shall fill thy courts with . sounding 

5 Wide as the world is thy cbmlfaabd, 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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128. Psalm 103. 

1 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his namei 
Is such as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble frame. 

2 He knows we are but dust, 

Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 

3 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

4 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endiffe'; 
And children's children erer find 
Thy words of promise sura 



Watts. 



Psalm 103. 



129. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 

His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh, bless thfe Lord, my doul \ 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee id kind. 

3 He win not always chide \ 

He will with p«tienc6 wait; 
His wrath is erer slow torise^ 
And ready to ftbate. 



4 He pardons all thy sins. 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

5 He clothes ihee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
Then, like the eaglq, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

6 Thefil bless His holy name, 

Whosfe grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving^ kindness crowns thy days : 
Oh, bless the Lord) my .soul ! 

MONTOOMlittT. 



130. 
1 



Psalm 103. 



Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

Oh, bless the Lord, ipy soul I 
!N"or let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, * 
And without praises die. 

'Tia he forgives thy sins ;. . 
'Tis he relieves thy pain; 
'Tis be that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed from the grave : 
He th^t 'redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath.sQveveigo paw«r to save. 

Watts. 
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131. Psalm ». 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign .Go4» . 
The uaiversal King. 

2 He formed the ^eeps ttnknowii ; 

He gave the seas their bound 5 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, iBirorahip> at his throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his work and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 

And own your gracioiis Gk)d. 

Wattb, 

132 • Psahn 8. 

1 Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is aJl divine; 

Thy glories round the earth are.spread^ 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on bi^h 
I raise my wondering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in light| 
Adorn l^e darksome skies ; 

3 When I survey the ttanr 
And all tiieiv shining forms, 

Lord, what is man, that worthless tihing, 
Akin to diifit^nd wwbi9? 



4 Lord, what is worthies man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ? 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

5 How rich, thy bounties are i 
How wondrous are thy ways ! 

Of meanest things thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, j 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the. heavens they shine. 

Watts. 

133 • God ovr Cnaior and Bentfaeiorm 

1 My Maker and my King I 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 The creature of thy hand, 

On thee idpne I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

3 Lord, what can I impart^ 

When all is thine before ? 
Thy love dem9nds a tibankfol heart ; 
The gifb, alflfi, how poor I 

4 Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And shall my passions rove? 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it witb^thj love. 

Mrs. Stbklx. 
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134. PBahn 2ft. 

1 Thb Lord my pa^ure eW\ prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walkd he shall alitend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glehe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast hea:rt shall feai* no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadfrd 

shade. 

4 Though in a hare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy hounty shall my wants heguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage 

crowned, 

And streams shall murmur all around. 

7 Addisoit. 



135. Psalm 74: 16, It. 

1 Thou art, O Grod, the life and light 

Of all this wondrous world fm see^^- 
Its glow by day, its smile by nig^% 

Are but refiectione candght from t1l«e ;- 
Where'er we turn, thy glories sbixe, 
And all things fair, and bright are thine,^ 

2 When day, with ferewdl beam,, delays 

Among the opening dotids ef even. 
And we caii almost think we f^aee • 

Through opening vistas into heaven. 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, ate thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom. 

Overshadows all the earth and. skies. 
Like some dark, beauteoas bird, whose 
plume 

Is sparkling with mnKambered eyes, 
That sacred gloom, those^fires divine,' 
So grand, so countless-,.. Lord; are thine. 

4 When youthful spuhg around i us 

breathes. 

Thy spirit warm» her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that stunmer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fairsm.d bright are thine. 

MOOBE. 
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136, Ptalm 8^. 

1 With reverence let the saints aiypear, 

Atid bow before the Lord ; 
His high commajids with reverence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 

2 Great God ! how high thy glories rise ; 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power with thee that vies, 
Or truth compared to thine I 

3 Tha northern pole, and southern, rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day, from east to west, 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control. 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

Watts. 

137. Psalm 77: 11-14. 

1 I siKa th' almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

Z I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the eieirth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lonl, how thy wonders are displayed, 
Where'er I turn mine eye ; 



If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaiee upon the sky ! 

6 Thei^'s not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known ; 
And douds arise and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care : 

There's not a place where we can flee, 

But God is present there. 

Watts. 

138. The Po¥)tr qf God. 

1 Thb Lord, our God, is full of might. 

The winds obey his will j 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your .force com- 

bine ; 
Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not^ in the mountain-pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Te nations, bend, — in reverence bendj 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 

And bid the choral song ascend 

To celebrate your God. 

H. K. "Whitb. 
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139. CaU to WorOUp, 

1 Yb servantB of God, your Master pro- 

claim, 
And publish abroad his wondeirful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh, — his presence we 

have ; 
The great congregation his triumph 

snail sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry alou^ and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their flaces and worship the 

Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels 

above, 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite 

love. 

P&ATT'S COLI*. 



140. CaU to Worship. 

1 Oh, worship the King, all-gloriotis above ; 
Oh, gratefully singhis power and his love ! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient 

of Days, [praise. 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

2 Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, 

space! [elouds form, 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder^ 
And dark is his path on the wings of 

the storm. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 

cite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the 

light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plains. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

rains. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to 

the end ! [Friend. 

Our Maker, Defender, Eedeemer, and 

R. Oraitt. 
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141. Pf<i»9^ to^eAotHiA. X 

1 PbaJse to thee^ th^u great. Creator ! 

Praise td thee from every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with ^ery oreatore, • 
Join ihe^ universal ^ng. 

2 Father, Source of aH^compassion, 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine : ^• 
Hail the God of our salvation ! 
Praia© him for his love divine.' 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of ftiture joy, • 
Sound his {>r^se through earth %nd 
heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven our song we raiie ; 

There, enraptured, fall before him, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Fawcett. 

142. Th& Oraoe qf God. 

1 LoBD, with glowing heart I'd praise thee 

For the bliss thy love bestows } 
. For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows. 

2 Help, €rod, my weak endeavor ; 

This dull soul to rapture raise j 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise.-, 

3 Praise, my soul, the God that sought 

thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away. 



F 



t 

4 Praise, with Ipve^g devputest feeliliy, '■ 

Him, who saw thy guilt-Tborn fear, 
* 'And, the flght of hope revealing, * 
. '^Ba^e the bloodrstained cross, appear. 

5 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 

Low before thy jgc^otfitopl JsneeUng, 

Deign thy suppliant's prajer to bless ; 

* • 

6 Let thy gra<;e, my souPs chief treasure, 

Love's 3>tire ^am'e Wit?ifn ' me' Wis^ ; 

And, since wiftrds can ifevei* m^^^ur^. 

Let my life show forth thypraiBe. 

S. p. Key. 
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lJolm4: 8. 



1 Gop is love ; his mercy brightens 

•All the path in whifeh we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens 
God IB wisdom/ God is love. 

2 Chanee and change «re busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages inov« : 
But hismftiscy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. - 

3 E'en iiie hour that darkest seefneth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness . stream- 
eth; 
God is wisdom, God is love* . 

4 He %ith earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort &om aboVe : 

Everywhere his glory shineth ; 

Gt>d is wisdom, God is love. 

BowBoro. 
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144. '■ pflalm 136. 

1 Let us with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies ^hall endure, 
Ever faithfdl, ever sure. 

Let us sound hi» name abroad, 
For of goda he is t]ie Grod 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and^all its state ; 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to risQ above the main; 
Who, by.bifl commandijig might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 

All the day his co^r89 to run ; 
And th^ moon to shine by, night, 
'Mid her spangled sisteis bright. 

3 All hii creatuTies God doth /eed, 
His full hand supplies their need; 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty a«d worth. 

He his mansion nath on high, 

'Bove the redch of mortal eye; 

And his niercieft 'shall endure, 

Ever fidlMul, ever sure. 

liiLTOir. 
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Psalm 73: 25. 



1 Lord of earth! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power. 

Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light ; 
There in love's unclouded leign 
Parted hands shall clasp again. 

2 Oh, that world is passing faii». 
Yet if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me ? 
Whom have I, in heaven, but thee? 
Lord of earth and heaven I my breast 
Seeks in thee its, only rest ; 

I was lost; . thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child. 

3 I was blind; thy healing ray 
Charmed the long eclipse away ; 
Source of every joy I know, 
Solace of my every woe ! 

Oh, if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in each but thee? 
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146. 



BifVMi^ qf Praite. 



1 Sweet thje time, exceeding sweet! 
When the saints together meet. 
When the 8aviour is the theme. 
When they joy to sing of him. 

2 Sing we,i|hen, etewial love, 
Such as Old the Eather movie: 
He heheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above. 
Took our niEiture and our place, 
I^ived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Pilled our minds with grief and fear. 
Brought the precious Saviour near. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour's still the themei, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

BlTBDXB. 

147. . , 1 Cor. 3; 16. 

1 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter each devoted breast ; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Pill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
Light of truth, and fire of love. 



148. BUsthig Jnodked. 

1 Mighty One, before whose face 

Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet ! 

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone 

Light the mighty world of mind I 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ! 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 

Teach the way of truth and right, 

Shed that lo^^e's undying fiame. 

Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

Bbvakt. 

149. 1 Cor, 2: 4. 

1 Father, bless thy word to all. 

Quick and powerful let it prove ; 
Oh, may sinners hear thy call. 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless. 

Follow it with power divine : 
Give the gospel great success. 
Thine the wo^, the glory thine. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice, 

Send, oh, send thy truth abrod4? * 
Let the nations hear thy voice, 
Hear it and return to God. 

4 Sing we to our Grod above 

Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

KSLLT.* 
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150. Omi^presaioe.— Pj»lm84:ll. 

1 LoBD of all being, throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near I 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day | 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 
Before thy ever-blazing throne [love, 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth, to make us free. 

And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 

Till all thy Uving altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 

Holmes. 

151. Psalm 103. 

1 Bless, O my soul ! the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 

abroad: 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, my soul ! the God of grace : 
His, favors claim thy highest praise; 
Why should the ' wonders he hath 
Be lost in silence, and forgot? [wrought 



3 'Tis he, my soul, that semt his Son 

To die fbr crimes which thou bsust done ; 
He owns the raikB<Hn, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace : 

My heart and tongue with rapture join. 

In work and worship so divine. 

"Wattb. 

lo2 . The all-seeing Ood. — Psalm 139. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view. 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with s^ their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from jpay opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side^I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 How awfril is thy searching eye 1 

Thy knowledge, oh, how deep I how high I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh^ may these thoughts possess my 

breast, 

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 

Consent to sin, for uod is there. 

Watts. 
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1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders t<i perform 5 
He plants bis footsteps in the se% . 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up hislbright designs^ 
And works his sovereign wiH 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread ' 
Are big with mercy^ and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble 8ens6> 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
Qe hides a smiling fsGM^e. 

5 His purposes will ripen fasf^ 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Bnt sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it pla^ 

154. PBalml21. 

1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes : 

There all my hppes sur^ laad; 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my ^perpetual aid. 

2 Their steadfast feet shall never ficdl' 

Whom he designa to keep; 



His ear attends the softest call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Isrstel^ rejoice, and rest i^ecure ; 

Thy keeper is the Lord : 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 

Wbere thickest dangers come ; 

Go and return, secure from death,, 

Till God commands thee home. 

Watts. 

loo. . . OocPs'Jttemity^ 

1 Gbbat GiDdl how infinite art thou! 
. What worthless worms are- we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay^ their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with aQ its years, 

Stands present in thy view } 
To thee there's nothing old appears'; 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

4 Our . lives through various scenes* are 

drawn. 
And vexed wfth trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God 1 how inflnite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 

Let the whole race of creatures boif, 

And pay theit praise to th^e. '. • » 
' - ' ' "^ Watts. 
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156. Birth qf Christ. 

1 Aiiii praise to thee^ eternal Lord ! 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood ; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, . 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone. 

2 Once did die fi(kieB befcnre thee bow; 
A yirgin'« armB contain t^ee now; 
Angels, who did in thee rejoioe, 
l^ow listen for thine in&nt voice. 

3 A little child, thou art our guest, 
That we^ry oneain thee may. rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy. birtib, . 
That we may rise to heaven firom earth. 

4 Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light, — 
To make us, in the realms divine, 
Like thine own angels round thee shine ; 

5 All this for ns thy love hath done ; 
By this to thee our Jove is won : • 
For this we tune am oheeKEuI'layi), 
And ^out our thaoks in eeaseless praise. 

MAKXIN LtJTHEB. 

157. Luke 2: 11. 

1 Whek JordaiB bushed his waters stiU, 
And. silence sLepi on Zion's hill ; ' 
When Bethlehem's shepherds through 

the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light : 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hiUa around, 
A voice of more ithan mortal sound, 
In diMant hallelujahs stcde 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. | 



3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of angels came ; . 
And while they struck their harps and 

sung, [rung : — 

High, heaven with songs of triumph 

4 '^ Zi<m i lifb thy raptured eye, 
Tiie long-expecteid hour is nigh ; 
Eeaewed, creation smiles again. 
The Prince^ of Salem comes to reign. 

5 ^^ He comes to cheer the trembling heart. 

Bid.Slitan and his host depart; 

Again the Day*«tar gilds the gloom. 

Again 'th6 bowers of Eden bloom." 

T» Oaxpbbll. 



Pndae^to Ohrist, 



158. 

1 Kow for a tune of lofty praise, 

To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
AwakQ, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hq,th done. 

2 Sing how be left the worlds of light, 

And the biight robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyfiil was the flighty 
On wings of -everlasting love. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Th' almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th^ almighty O^tive left the earthy 
And sese to everlasting day. 

4 Lift 'up your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Up to his throne, of shining grace ; 

See what iminort^ glories sit 

Sound the sweet beauties of his facG» 

Watts. 
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Song of the Angels. 





159. Lake 2: 13. 

1 It came upon the midnight dear. 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold ; 
^ Peace to the earth, good^will to xnan, 

From heaven's all-graeious King 3^' 
The earth in solemn stillness Isij^-^ 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies tfaey eclme^ 

With peaceful wings unfojdod) 
And still celestial mui»c floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad SLud lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever, o'er iti Babel sounds, 

The blessed angels sing. 

8 ye, beneatb life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bencBng low, 
Who toil along the climbing way, 

With painful steps and slow, 
Look up ! for glad and gold#n hoaia 

Come swiftly on the wing ; ' 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels singi 

4 For lo ! the days are hastenki^ on^ 
By prophet^bsufds foretokl^ 
When with the ever-circling years 

Gomes round the age of gold I 
When peace shall.overfdl^&e earth 
Its final splendors ^i^gy. , t 



And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing I 

£. H. S£ABS. 

160. UikR% . 

1 Calsi, on the listening ear of night, 

(yiHne heaven's melodious strains. 
Where wild Ju4ea stretches far 
Her silveirrmajatled plains. 

2 Celestial choir^, ^m courts above, 

'Mid saored glarae» there ; 
And aagete, with tbeir spaiMing lyres, 
Make music on the aijr. 

• ■ 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet from afi their holy heights. 
The dayspring from on high. 

4 O'er ;i^e, blue depths of QaliJee 

There oom#s ^ holi ^ calm $ 
And Shaipn waxe%:An 6<^lemi]L praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 " Glory to God I " the sounding skies 
Loud with ^eir anthenvi^. ring ; 
" Peao^ to the eartlx — - good-will to men, 
From heaven's eternfll King.'' 

6 I^i^t on thy hills, Jerusalem I 
! The Saviour noW is bom f 

Ajiid:l>ri^t on Betiildbem'a joyous plains 
Breaks liio fiisii.Ghxistma^ menu 
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161. lioki^^i. • , 

1 Habk, the glad sotind! the Saviour 

The Saviour promised long ; [comes, 
Let every heart prepare a throne^ 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him btirst, 
The iron fetters yield* 

3 He comes, &om thickest films (A vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And, on the eyes long closed in night, 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure^ 
And, ¥rith the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall pvoclaimy 
And heaven's eternal afches ^g 
With thy belovM name. 

V DODDBIDOB. 

162. Epli. 4: 8* 

1 HosANKA to the Prince of light, 

That clothed himself in <day { 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 See how the Oonqueror mounts idofty 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honor in hk flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 



3 There our Exalted Saviour reigns'. 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

4 Eaise your devotion, mortal tongues, 

To reach his bless'd abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God.. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings. 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 

Let heaven, and all created things, 

Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

Watts. 

163. PMlm 96. 

1 Jot to the world ! the Lord is come ; 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let ^vety heart prepare, him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their jsongs employ ; [plains 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Kepeat the sounding joy. 

3 Ko more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And m^es the nations prove 

The gfeiiea <^ his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 

Watts. 
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7^ star in the JEoit. 

1 Brightest and be^t of the sons of the momittg I 

pawA OQ pur darkness, and lend us tbinye aid; 
Star of t)ie £ast> the horizon ^dornin^, 
...Guid^ whpx^ qur infant Bedeemer is Iaic(.. 

2 Gold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the ^stall : 
jbxgeU. adore him, in: slumber reclining, 
n l^Bk&f, fknd Moi^cb and Saviour of all f 

3 Say, shall we yMd him, in costly devotion^ 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gem§ of the nxountain, ^d pearls of the bcean, 
Ityfrh from Ihp fores^ or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold would his favors secure : 
Riohev, by far, is iilie heaift's adoration; • 
Deavcnr td Qod are the prayers of the poor. 

b Brightest a&d best of the son^ of the morning I 
Pawn on^oo]; darknes% andjend us thine aid} 
Staar of the £Mt^ iibei hori^n adorning, , 

Guide wh0t» (Hir infant Bedeemer ia laid. 

juukaiu 
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165. . \x^^ 2,, > , , 

t Habk ! wbS't ip^le@tial spujoida^ 
What music fills t^ie airj 
Soft warbling to the moro^ , 
It strikes the T3.yished ear: 
Now all is still; now wild it, floats.. 
: I In tuneful notes^ | ; 

Loudj sweet, and shrilL 

'2 Th' angelic hosts descend - . 
With haritodny dinn© ; 
See how :&om- heaven tliey bend^ . 
And in fall choaHi9 join: 
" Fear not/' they say ; " great joy we bring; 
: I Jesus your King | : 

Is bom to-^y ! " • 

• ■ I < • 

3 He comes, your souls to save 

From death's eternal gloom \ 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the tomb : 
Your voices raise, with sons of light ; 
: I Your songs unite | : " 
Of endless praise, 

4 « Glory to Gk)d on high V^ 

Ye mortals, spread the sound. 
And let your raptures fly 

To earth's remotest bound ; 

For peace on earth, from God in heaven, 

: I To man is given | : 

At Jesus' birth* 

Sausbubt Coll. 



166. |>8alinl?l. 

1 Upwakd J .lift piijie ^yes \ 
From God is aU my aicl, 
The God that built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower to which I fly ; 
: I His grace is nigh | : 

In e^ery hooxi • 



t .. 
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2 My feet sliall never 'slide,'' 

iN'or fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, my guard and guide. 
Defends me fropa m^ f(ear^ : 
Those wak^fi4 oyes that neyer sleep, 
: I Shall Israel keep | : ! 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning beats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away, 
' If God be i/i^ith me there : 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade, 
: 1 To guard my head | : 

By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou, not given thy vord 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come, nor fear to die, 
: I Till from oh high | : 

Thou call me home. 



Watts. 



no Jesus Christ: Bom in Bethlehem. 
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167. LaiBl 

1 Hakk ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King I 
: I Peace on earth, and mercy mild} 
God and sinners reconciled." | : 



2 Joyfiil, all ye natibns, rise ; 
Join the tnumphs of the skies ; 
: I With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is lM»n in Bethlehem." 



3 Mild he lays his glory by ; 

Born that man no more may die ; 
: I Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. | : 



4 Hail, the hearen-bom Prince of peace I 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness 1 
: I Light and life tn all he brings, 
Bisen with healing in his wings. | : 



g Let ns then with angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King ! — 
: I Peace on earth and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled I " 



168. Example nfOu " Witt Mtafrrm tte Batt." 

1 As with gladness, men of old 
Did the guiding Star behoW ; 

Aa with joy they hailed its lights 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
8o, most gtflflioua Lord, may we 
Evermore be led by thee. 

2 As with j(^l steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bead the. knee befon 
Him whom earth and heaven adore \ 
So may we, with drilling feet^ 
Ever seek thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare, 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
8o may we, with holy joy, 
Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring 
Unto Thee, Christ our King I 

4 Holy Jesiis, every day 
Ke^ us in-ihe narrow way ; 
And when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last, 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 
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169. LQke2:t4. 

1 HakkI what mean those holy yoices. 

Sweetly sounding throtigh tie skies ? 
Lo> th' angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hall^ligahs riqe. 

2 Hear them tell the wondrou« story, 

Hear them chtmt in hymns of joy; 
Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most highl 

3 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reaching fox as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; 
Loud our golden harps shidl sound. 

4 Christ is bom, the Great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
Oh, receive whom Grod appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest, and Eang. 

5 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
« Glory be to God meet high.** 

Cawood. 

170. 



Praise for a Saoiow, 



1 Let our songs of praise ascending. 

Rise to thee, God most high ; 
While before thee, humbly bending, 
Glory to thy name we cry. 

2 With the shepherds in the story, 

Let our hearts to Bethlehem go, 
Where the Lord of life and glory, 
Li a manger lieth low. 



3 With the angels, filled with wonder. 

Let us praise him in the height ' 
With the blessed Virgin ponder 
All love's mystery and might. 

4 Age to age thy glory beareth 

On the stream of time abroad ; 
Bace to race thy name declareth, 
Son pf Mary I Son of God I 

5 Heaven exults and earth rejoices 

In the work that thou hast wrought ; 
Lord, attune our trembling voices, 
Let us praise thee as we ought. 

171. Luke 2. 

1 Hail the night, all hail the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was born I 
When, amid the wakeful fold, 
Tidings good the angels told. 

2 Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to the Saviour's praise ; 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ the Lord, our Righteousness. 

3 While resounds the jojrfiil cry, 
" Glory be to God on high. 

Peace on earth, good-will to men I " 
Gladly we respond, " Amen ! " 

4 Thus we greet this holy day. 
Pouring forth our festive lay ; 
Thus we tell, with saintly mirth, 
Of Immanuel's wondrous birth. 
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172. * ' Ottr'^aroiitlJfe. ' ' * 

1 My dear Bedel6irier,' and my Eoid, 
I read my duty in thy word ; . 
But in thy,lifjB tiie law appear, 
Drawn ou,t in Hying ctaract^rsu . 

2 Such was thy truth, and such' ^y zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and mate them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and tb^ miidnighlj air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me "bear 

More of thy gracious imagehere ; ^ 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 

Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Watts. 

173. FsaJm 45. . 

1 Now be my heart inspired tQ wng 
The glories of my Saviour King : 
Jesus, the Lord, how heavenly fair j:- 
His form J how bright bis beaujfcies are ! 

2 O'er all the sons pf human race' 
He shine's with a superior igrace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Thy throne/ O God, for^twfrtandit 
Grace is the soeptre-in thy hands: 



T]iy laws and works lare jusfe and xight ; 
Justice and .grace ^jre thy delight. 

4 God, thin6 own God, has Tiohly shed 

His oil of gladness on thy head \ 

And .with his saored'Spicit blest 

His flrst-boTQ Son alcove the resi. - 

'. . Watts. 

174. The Sentence qf Christ, 

1 Wbibn, ISce ;a.fltra;nger on our sphere. 
The lowly Jesus wandered hei*e, ' 
Where'er he went, affliction fled, 
And sickness reared her fainting head. 

2 The eye that roHed in 'irksome night 
Beheld his face, -^-for God is light f 
The opening ear,- the lodsemed tongue, 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 With 'bounding dtepg the halt ftnd lame, 
Tohailtheii?^gi{eat Deliverer * came ^ 
O'er the' cold^gratTB h^' bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In bis, inspiring pdresence smiled ; 
The storm of horror ceased to rofl, 
And reasoja lightened through the souL 

5 Through pAths of loving-kindness led, 
Wheue JMife tfluaiphed we would tread; 
To ftUi w4th willing 'hands, dispense 
The gifts of our benevolence. 

MONTGOUEBT. 
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175. 



iVa»«6 q/" Christ 



1 Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King; 
Let evewy lai^d thtir tongnei emjiojf 
And tymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus, our Gad, astiends oil kigh ^ 

His heavenly guards srouiid 
Attend him rising thfough Ae sky^ 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 WfaileangelsshoutaAdp]Ai8#theirKing9 

Let mentals learn their statains $ 
Let all the earth his hon^r sing;-** 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

i Rehearse his praise with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne : •«*- 

He loved that chosen race ; 

But now he calls the world his own ; 

The heathen taste his grace. 

• Watts. 

176. Mark 10: 32. 

1 The Saviour ! — what a noble flame 

Was kindled in his breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem^ 
He marched before the rest ! 

2 Good-will to men, and zeal ias God, 

His every thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptized with blood ; 
He pants to reach the cross. 

8 



3 With all his sufferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown, 
l^Qiih to the task his spi^t flew : 
'Iwas love that' urged him on. 

4 Lord, we return thee what we can ; 
• Our hearts shall s^und abroad 
Salvation to the diyimg Man| 

And to the risi^ig God I 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here- 

Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to btar, 
Ai^d hasten to the skies. 

177- fiaftlm 83. 

1 In deep disivess o«r Savionr pmy^ 

With mighty cries snd teaars ; 
God heard him in that Ihuir of dliead^ 
And chased away hia fears. 

2 Great was the victory of his death. 

His throne exalted high : 
And all the kindreds of the earth. 
Shall worship, or shall die. 

3 A numerous offspring must arise 

From his expiring groans ; 
They shall be reckoned in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

4 The meek and bumble souls shall see 
His table richly spread ; 

And all that seek the Lord. shall be 

With joys immortali fed. 

Watts* 



114 ^^ Lami of God. 

BEBOLD THE LAMB OF OOD. P. M. 
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178. 

1 Beholb the Lamb of God ! 
O thou for sinners slam. 
Let it not he in vain 

That thou hast died : 
Thee for my 3aTiocir let me take, 
My only refoge let me make 
• Thy pi«Eced side. 

2 Behold the Lamh of God I 
Into the sacred flood 

Of thy most precious blood 

My soul I cast : 
Wiish me, and make me clean within* 
And keep me pure from every sin, 

Till Hfe be past. 

:3 Behold the Lamb of God I 
All hail, incarnate Word, 
Thou everlastiuff Lord, 
Saviour most blest I 



Ptll us with lore that never Haints, 
Grant us, with all thy blessed saints, 
fitelnaL rest 



4 Behold the Laxnb of God ! 
Kow at the Father's side 
Is he, the Crucified, 

Who bore our pains. 
■ The glory of adoring throngs, 
The theme of all their ceaseless songs, 
The Saviour reigns ! 



\ 



5 Behold the Lamb of God I 
Worthy is he alone, 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of .God above; 
One with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise, 

All light and love ! 
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Christ Cruo^ed, Our Sacrifice, 
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ST. DSNTS. 88. & 78. 61. 





179 • ^'Waimdedfor curTraifisgretMon^.^ 

1 Now, my soul, tLy voice upraising, 

Tell in sweet and mournful strain, 
How tbe Crucified, enduring 

Grief and wounds and dying pain, 
Freely of his love was offered, 

Sinless^ was for sinners slaioi. 

2 See ! Ms hands and feet are fastened ; 

So he makes his people free 1 
Not a wound whence blood is flowing 

But a fount of grace shall be : 
Yea, the very naih which nail him 

Nail ns, also, to the treel 

3 Through his heart the spear is piercing. 

Though his foes have seen him die ; 
Blood and water thence are streaming 

In a tide of mystery ; 
Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 

Blood to win us crowns on high. 

4 Jesus, may those precious fountains 

Life to thirsting souls afford : 

Let them be our present healing, 

And at length our great reward : 

So a ransomed world shall ever 

Praise thee, its redeeming Lord. 

MojrK'9 CoLXi. 



lOU. ^ytedeemed by his Blood." 

1 He, who once in righteous, venceance 

Whelmed the world beneath ttie floods 
Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With his own most precious blood 5 
Coming from his throne on high 

On the pain&il cross to die. 

2 Oh, the wisdom of th' Eternal ! 

Oh, the depth of love divine ! 
Oh, the sweetness of that mercy 

Which in Jesus Christ did sliine ! 
We were sinners doomed to die ; 

Jesus paid the penalty. 

•3 When before the Judge we tremble, 
Conscious of his broken laws, 

May the blood of his atonement 
Cry aloud, and plead our cause. 

Bid our guilty terrors cease, 
Be our pardon and our peace. 

4 Prince and Author of salvation^ 

Lord of majesty supreme, 
Jesus, praise to thee be j^iven 

By the world thou didst redeem ^ 
Glory to the Father be, 

And the Spirit, One with thee ! 
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181. GiJl.6: 14. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cyoss 

On which the Prince of glory d^^d, 
My richest gain I count but losa^ 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lolid, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me mofiTt, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow' meet. 
Or thorns compose so rifth a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divii^e. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

WATTS. 

182. Luke 22: 43. 

1 'Tis midnight ; and on Olive's brow 

The star is dimmed that lately shone : 
'Tis midnight ; in the garden now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight, and from all removed, 

'The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 
E'en that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight ; and for others' guilt 

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 



Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his Clod. 

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ietller-plains \ 
Is bot*ne the song that ftn^s know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
Th«t sweetly soothe the Bftviour's w(y 

Tappan. 

J 

183. Isaiah 63: 4-6. 

1 J&SUS, whom augel hosts adore, 

Became 9^ man of griefs for me ; * 
Iij Ipye, though rich, becomi^ pow, j 
That I through ham enriched might bi 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below, 

Hb went to OliVBt fbr me \ 
There drank my cBp of Mn^l^ and woe 
When bleeding in Gethsoniane. , 

3 The ever-blesa<fd Son of GrocL | 

Went up to Galvaxy for me; 
There paid my debt, there bore my log 
In his own body on the tree. • 

4 Jesus, whose dweHing is the «kies. 

Went down into the grave fo!r me; 
There overcame my enemiee. 
There won th^ glorieos viotory. 

5 'Tis finished all : the veil is rent. 

The welcome sure, the access freei 
Kow then we leave our banishment^] 
Father, to return to thee ! 



ConUanphtiim >»/ Ckrists S^ffr^ce. 
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184. Joh^ 19,: 30. 

t 'Tis finislied ! so the Saviour cried» 
And meekly Vowed his head and med. 
'Tis finished! yes, the race i^ run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

\ Tis finigbed ! this thy dying gtt)an 
Shall sins oi every kind atone 5 
Millions shall be redeemed from death 
By this thy last expiring breath. 

( 'Tis finished ! Heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness foiled ; 
Peace, lov^ and happineas a^gain 
Ketum, and dwel) with sinful menu 

[ 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations rpuitd ; 
'Tis finished I lat the echo fly 
Through leaven and hell, through earth 
aj^dsky. 

STEiraETT. 

^Ou. Chrises Dying Love, 

I Lord, when, my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love. 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And hida intruding fears depart 

I The Lord of fife, the Saviour, dies 
For mortal crimes a sacrifice : 
What love, what mercy, how divine I 
Jesus, apd can I call thee min^ ? 

> Be all my heart and all my days 

Devoted to my Saviour's praise : 

And let my glad obedience prove 

Hpw much I owe, how much I love. 

Mrs. Steels. 



186. 1 John 2: 1. 

1 He lives! the gteat Redeemer lives I 
Whai joy the blest assuraiice gives ! 
And now before his Father, CSod, 
Pleads Ibe fiiU merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed witJx &own4 appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely £^e 
Sweet mercy smiles^ and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 

. Let this dear hope repel the d^rt, 
Tha,t J^sus hears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, Ahnighty Friend ! 

On hiui our humble hopes depend ; 

Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus; pleads^ and must prevail. 

Mfis. Steele. 

18T. The Cross. 

1 Oh, the sweet wOndem of that cross 

Where my Bedeemier loved luid died ! 

Her noblest lif? my spirit draws [side. 

From his dear wounds and bleeding 

2 I would forever speak his name 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 

With angels join to praise the Lamb, 

And worship at his Father^s throne. 

WATTi. 

Dooaoloffif. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
.Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
I Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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188. Pftafan M, 

1 Our Lord is risen irom the dead ; 

Our Jesas is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! '' 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
[Receive the King of gloiy in. 

4 Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord that all his foes overcame ; 
That sin and death and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! bis triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay: — 

"Lift up your heads^ ye heaTftnly gates. 

Ye everlasting doors, give way ! '' 

C. Wesley. 

189. GhrUt ViQiQrUmt. 

1 Hail to l^e Prince of life and peaces 

'Who holds tiie keys of death and hell ! 
The spacious world unseen is his, 
And sovereign power becomes him well. 

2 In shame and anguish once he died ; 

But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down^ ye saints around his seat, 
And; all ye angel-bands, adore. 



3 So live forever, glorious Lord,- [friends ; 

To crush thy foes, and guard thy 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice 
That thy dominion never ends. 

4 Forever reign, victorious King ! [known, 

Wide through the earth thy name be 
And call my longing soul to sing 
Sublimer anthems iiear thy throne. 

DODDBIDOE. 

190. Luke 24: 26. 

1 He dies! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes tlie ground. 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree : 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But, lo ! what sudden joys we see, — 
Jesus the dead revives* again ! 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 

Up to his Father's court hp ilies ; 
Cherubic legipns guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great I>eliverer reigns } 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
' And led the tyrant death in chains. 

6 Say, " Live forever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Where now, O death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy vict'iy, boasting 
Grave?" 

Watts. 
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191. lOor. U:lMi. 

1 ChbisT) the Lord, k lisea torday, 
Oar triTunphant boly day : 

He endured the cross and gxavo^ 
Sinners to redeem and saye. 

2 Lo ! • he rises, mighty King I 
Where, Death I is now thy sting ?; 
Lo ! he claims his native sky t 
Gravel where is thy victory ? 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid. 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Bedeemei^s praise. 

GUDWOBTH. 

19d. Matt. 28: 6. 

1 MoBHTNG hreaks upon the tomb ; 
Jesus scatters all its gloom : 

Day of triumph through the skiesj^ 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Now, disciples, dry your tears, 
Banish unWieving fears : 
Look on his deserted grave, 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Te who are of death afraid^ 
Triumph in the scattered shade : 
Drive your anxious oares away. 
See the place where Jesus li^. 

COLLTXB. 



193. Job58: 7. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs ran^ 
When Jehovah's work begun, 

• When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
Whfen the Prince of peace was bom : 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ, 

194. ffytnn qf the SesurrecHon. 

1 Jesus Christ is risen to-day, — 
Our triumphant holy day, — 
Who did once, upon the cross, 
Suifer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
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195. J6hill4:5. 

1 The golden gates are lifted up, 

The doors are opened widl6,, 
The King of glory is gone in 
Unto his Fathet**s side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lordj^ 

To make for us a place, 
That we may be where now thou art, 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on thine earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies; 
A liffi^t still brea]i» behind the cloud 
That veils thee from our eyes, 

4 Lift up our hearts, lifb up our wndv 

Le^t thy dear grace be giveni 

That while we tarry here belawi^ 

Our treasure be in heaven ! 

5 That where thou aft, at Gk)d^flriglKt hand, 

Our hope, our lovse may be ; 
Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in thee! 

Xt^O. Apreaent ChrUt. 

1 Oh, say to all men, far and near. 

That Christ is risen again I. 
That Christ is with us, now and herei 
And ever shall remain. 

2 Now let the mourner grieve i^o mere^ 

Tliough his beloved slf ep ; 
A happier meetii^g shall rei^torai 
Their light to eyes that weep. 



3 The way of dariCness that he trod. 

To heaven, ab faet^ shall eoma; 
And he who hearkens to dmsfe word, 
Shall leach ins Father^s^ hoaie» 

4 Now every heart each noble deed 

With new resolve may dare ; 
A glorious harvest shall the ^eed, 
In happier regions, bear. 

STOVAUSt. 
197. €hH9tMi9»mdJieiffn*ii9^ 

1 Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow wilh reveren<je down, to see 
The p^aoe where Jesus lay* 

12 Thus low tlje Lord of life was brought^ 
Such wonders love can dot 
Thus co!^ in death that bosom lay. 
Which throbbed and bled for you* 

i3 If ye have Tvept at yonder croas^ 

And still your sorrows rise, [jgrave, 
Stoop down and yi£iw the vanquii^ed 
ihen wipe yom: weeping eyea 

4 Then dr^yeartears, and tune yKHireoags^ 

The Saviomr lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bacs ol deatfi 
The Conqueror could detain* 

5 High o'er th' angelie band he rears 

Hil <mee dishonored head ; [reigns 
And thtongh nnntimbered years he 
Who di^eiti ankoDg the dead* 

I>ODI>BIIM»B. 



79(e S^ivitvp S^ilmr BxalttJt. 



19o. Qod a sure DffoMU^ 

t Ys' humble soiil% appioach your 6oA 
With songs of sacred pruse^ \ 
For he is good, supremely goo4 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owbb his guardiiui care ; 

In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

3 He gavtt his well-belovM Sob, 

To save our souls from sin : 



My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My SoiTicair^ and my all. 

200. The Suffering Saviour txalted, 

1 Hfl) who on earth as man was known, 
ikod bore our sins and pain% 

Now, seated on th' eternal throne^ 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
Widi an unerring skill ; 

Aivd GountlesB worlds, extended wide, 
6bey his sovereign will. 

'Tis heye he*«akes his goodness knowm, I3 While harps unnumbered soupd his 






And provto at all divine. 

It To this dear Eeftige, Cord, we come. 
And here our hope relies ; 
A safe defenc^, a peaceftd home. 
When storms of trouble rise* 

5 Thine eye bejholds, with kind regaqd. 

The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope them wilt rewaid 
With bliss divinely free. 

6 Great God 1 to thin^ almighty h\^. 

What honors shall we raise ? 
Not att the raptured song» aboire 
Can reaader eqpal pyi|i8«. 

Msg. AtBEUL 
199* 9fle »i»en Sewiofm 

1 Tkittmphant, Christ ascends on high. 

The glorious work complete ; 
Sin, death, and hel], low vanquished lie, 
Beneath his awfol feet. 

2 Thef^f wdlh etonaal glory arowne4 

The Lord, the Comqueroiv nugna.; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound,. 
In their immortal strains. 

3 Amii tie spleBudorft of his. ttuone, 

Unchangingf Wve appeam ; 
The names he purchased for his 0WQ9 
St^ on his heart he bears. 

4 Oh, ike rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss a boundless store : 
Dear Saviour, let me call thea mil^a | 
I cannot wish for more. 

5 On thee alone my hope relies j 

Beneath thy cross I fidl i 



In yonder world above, [praipe 

His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head ; 
To this almighty rock they ran, 
A^d find a pleasing shade. 

^ How glorious be, how happy they, 
In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
Aad onowiis them at the end. 

NiSWTON. 
1 201. Rev. 5:6-10. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Amid his Father's throne : 

Prepare new honoms for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feei^ 
Tber Church adore around^ 

With vials fujl of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

8 Now, to the La^mb that once was slain 
Be ^djess blessings p«ad 3 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
I'4^l{Bver oh thy head. 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to G,ody 
AbA we sh^H reign with thee. 

6 The worlds of nature and of graee 

Are put beneath thy power ; 

Then shorten these delaying days, 

And brin^ the promised hour. 

Wams. 
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202. "2!^XordMme»i»<iee(2."— LuteaAi 84^ 

1 " The Lord ia risen indeed : " 

Noy is his work performed; 

Now is the mighty Captive freed^. 

And death our foe disarmed. * 
f 

2 " The Lord is risen indeed : '* 

^ The grieve has lost its prej ; 
With him- is risen the ransomed seed 
• To reign in endless day. 

3 " The. Lord is risen indeed : " 

He lives, to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead^ 
Whose curse and shame he hore. 

• 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed : " 

Attending angels hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven with speedy 
The joyful tidings bear. 

■ 

5 Then take your golden lyres, 

And strike each cheerftil chord ; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord ! 

SSItLY. 

203, Bey. 15: 3,4. 

1' Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb \ 
' Walc%f every heart and every tongue 
> To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; ,^ 
Bing how he intercedes abovo' 
■' JPag those whose sins h6 bore. 



3 Ye pilgrij3Qui on th^ road 

To Zion's city, sing I 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of Grod, — 
In Christ, th^ eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say,--^ 

" Ye blessed children, come ; " 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 

5 Then; shall, each raptured tonguO' 

His endless praise proclaim, 

And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 

Hawmonii. 

2Q4- John a: IT. 

1 Raise your triumphant sopgs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Wida let the earth resound th^ deeds 
Oetestial graee has donew . 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved chose, 
And, bade him raise our wretdlked race 
From their abyss of woes. 

8 'Twas mercy filled the throne, 

And wrath stood silent by, [dowD 
When Christ was sent with ^rdons 
To rebels doomed to die. 

4 Ue^, mmiers, dry your tears ; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease : 
Bow to the sceptre of his love^ 
And tiake taeofiered peaoo. 



Chris^i ^ 'Geth^eMetHe r CAf*M Hisen. 
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206. I,l*«2t: B. 

2 Ye .monmmg saints, drj eveiiy tear 

For your departed Lord^ 
'< Behold the place, he is not here, t ^' 
. The tomh is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain; 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer, 

Your early footsteps bend ; 
'The Saviour will himself be there. 

Your Advocate and' Friend : 
Qnee by the law your hopes Were sktifi, 
But now, in Christy ye live again., 

4 How^ tranquil now the risdng day ! 

'Tis Jesus still appears, 

A risen Lord, to chase away 

Your unbelieving fears : 

?b, weep no more your conxforts 8lain9 
he Lord is risen, he lives again. 

5 And when the shades of evening fall^ 

When life's last hour draws nigh, 
If Jesus shines upon. the soul. 

How blissful then to die ! 

Since he hath risen that once was slain, 

Ye die in Christ to live again. 

Hastings. 



206. MattM: 8(M6. 

1 He knelt: tKe Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked tiiro' the kmely garden's shade, 

On tha;t dread agony; 
The Lord of all above, beneath, 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 He knew them all ; the doubt, the strife, 

the faint, perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life. 

All darkened round his head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray ; — 
Yet passed' it not, that cup, away. 

3 It passed not, though the stormj^ wave 

Had sunk beneath his tread ; 
It passed not, thdugh to him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead : 
But there was sent him from on high, 
A gift of strength for man to die. 

4 And was his mortal hour beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way ? 

How but thio' bim, that path who trod ? 

Save or we perish. Son of God ! 

Mbs. Hemamb. 
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207. Th^ CoTomt^tkyiu 

1 Aix liail ! the power of Jesi;s' h'^toq ^ 

Let ang^s prostrate faj^ 
Bring forth tW Qoyal di^ein, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Grown him, ye markyi^s of ous God, 

Who from his altar call ; ' 

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Loid of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of IsraePs race, 

Ye ransomed from the feU, 
Hail Him who saves yon by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all; 

4 Siniiersi who^e love cm ne'er fo|^§i: 

The wormwood and the gall : 
Go, spread your trophies at hi§[ fe^l^ 
And crown him Lord of all 

5 Let every Kindred, evejy tril^. 

On tbi» teir^Btsilil haU, 
To him all m^e^j aiicrib^, 
And crown him Lor(J. oi all^ 

^^ v<» *^-*' *^^" ^^^^^'" ^ 

208. H0l)«2}9. 

1 The head that onoe ^as cittyvxied with 

Is crowned with glory now ; [thoms 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Vi<ptpr'% 'b^Wn 

2 The highest place that heaven aibtcLs 

Is his by sovereign rights 
The King of kings, and Lofd o^ lotle^ 
He leigmr in 'povy brighti 



3 Jei^, the joy of all above ! 
The ipy of %11 b^low« 

To whopi he ipapifeau h|p love, 
And grants his name to know. 

^ .4 To them the cros% with all its shi^jpie, 
With -all its grace is given ; 
Their name — an everlasting n^me. 
Their joy — the joy of heaven. 

$ To them the cross is life and health. 
Though shame and death to hiih : 
His people's hope, his people's wealthy 
^beir everlasting theme. 

?©&. ^v.B:9. 

X Gome let us join our che^rfiil songs 
IVith ai^geU round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousaijidare their tongu^iiy 
But all, their, joys are on^. 

2 Wttfethy the Lamb that dUed^ they eiey^ 

Tq be exalted thjis ; 
; Worthj. the l4^nah^ o«gr lip^, yepty? 

For he was 4^iA |6ir U4* 

2( Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give,. 
Be, Loid^ ifocever tliine. 

4 The whole cr^tion join in one 
To ble^ the $acred name 

Of him ^hp s:jts \ipot. the thrpne^ 
. And to ador^ t^e Lamb^ 
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210. Hie Voice from Calvarp.— John. 19: ^ 

1 Hark I the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky : 
" It is finished ! '' 
H^arthe dying Saviour cry. 

2 " It is finished ! " — Oh, -what pleasure 

Do these charming ivotds afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow til U8 from Christ, Uie Lotd : 
"It is finished!" 
Saints, the dying words record* 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraph^; 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
All on earth and all in heaven, ' 
Join to praise Immamters name : 
Hallelir|ali ! 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

Fbakou. 

* 

211. JdoraHonqfCktiit. 

1 Crown his head with endless blessing, 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compassion iiever oeasing, 
Comes, salvation to proclaim. 

2 Iio, Jehovah, we adore thee ! 

Thee, our Saviour — thee our Grod I 
From thy throne let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 



3 Jesus ! thee our Saviour hailing, . 

Thee ouf God hi pmise we own ; 
Highe^ hoBon, never iWiiing, 
Rfoe eternal round thy tibione. 

4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 

In ybur gcatefid straine adore ; 
For his mercy never eeaaing, 
Mows and flows for eyeimore. 



212. 



Heb. 1: 8. 



1 Hark 1 ten thousand hailps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above : 
Jesus reigns, p-nd heaven rejoices j 

Jesus reigns, the God of love 5 
See, he sits on yonder throne j 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 King of glory, reign forever ! 

Thine an everlastilig crown ; 
Nothing ftom thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou bast made thine 
Happy objects of thy grace, [own : 

Destined to behold thy ikee. 

3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

'Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing, 
^G4ocy, giovy toour Song 1 " 

Kbllt. 



is6 Christ: Going to 



40 yudge^ Equal with God. 



JCDGMENT HYMN. L. M. 

/TS 



M, LUTEOCB. 




1. Bide on, ride on in najestj ! In low • I7 pomp ride cm to die ; O Christ ! thy triumphs 
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now begin O'er captiye death «nd conquered sia, O'er d^tdve death and conquered sin* 




213* Jolm. 12: ld-15.' 

2 Ride on, nde <» in majesty I 

The winged 8c]^iiadroa0 of die 9kf [eyes, 
Look down, with sad and wondering 
To see th' apiuooackiag sacrifice. 

3 Eide on, ride on in msjesty 1 

Thy last and fioioest strips is nigh 2 
The Father, on his sapphire throne. 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain; 
Then take, Crod, thy power^ and reign. 

MlLMULN. 
214. Psalm 97. 

1 He reigns; the Lord, the Saviour, reigns; 
Praise him in evangelic strains : 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And distant islands join their voic^. 

2 Deep are his counsels and unknown, 
But grace and truth support his throne, 
Though gloomy clouds hiJB way surround. 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes! 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 

tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring fire ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retiie. 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay, 

Fly from the sight, and shun tiie day : 

Then lift your heads, re saints, <m high, 

\nd sing, for your redemption's nigh. 

WAira. 



216. « Unto the Jximb forever. ''—'Rmv, 6. 

1 What equal honors shall we bring 

Td tbee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he who once was slain, 

The Prince of peace, who groaned 
and died ; 
Wordiy to rise and live and reign 
At his almighty Father's side. . 

3 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men ! 
Let ang^s sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen ! 

WJtTTB. 

216. Phll.2:S-S. 

1 Bbiost King of glory, dreadful Gk>d ! 

Our spirits bow belbre thy feet : 
To thee we lift an humble, tiiought, 
And worship at thine awful seat. 

2 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 

Stand round the glorious ^Deity ; 
But who, among the sons of light, 
Pretends comparison with thee ? 

3 Yet there is one of human firaune ; 

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

A Their glbiy shines with equal beams : 
Their essence is forever one, [uames, 
Though they are known % di^^ent 

The Father God, and God the Sm. 

w 



Worship of CArhi. OJkis of Christ. 
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217. Worship qf Christ. 

1 Arotjkp the Saviour's l<^y tiirone, 

Ten thousand times ten thousand sing ; 
They woiship him as God alone, 
^d crow^ him everlasting King. 

2 Am)roach^ ye saints ! this God is yoiurs ! 

TDis Jesus fills the throne above : 
Te cannot want while God endures ; 
Ye cannot fail while God is love. 

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King ! 

To thee the praise of heaven helongs ; 
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 

• 

4 Though sin defile our worship here, 

We hope ere long thy face to view ; 

Ami, when our souls in heaven appear, 

^e'll praise thy name as angefe do. 

Kelly. 

218. « Worthy the Lamb,** — Rer. & 

1 CoiCEj.let US sing the song of songs, 

TBke saints in heaven hegan the strain, 
TbB homage which to Christ belongs : 
** Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain 1" 

2 SUdn to redeem us by his blood, 

lioi cleanse from every sinful stain, 
A]|d make us kings and priests to God, 
''Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain 1 " 

3 To Urn, enthroned by filial right, 

AB zK)wer in heaven and earth pro- 
l<aim, 
'SMM and majesty and might; 

MlpOTthy the Lamb, for he was slainl" 



4 Long as we. live, and when we die, 

And while in heaven with him we 

reign; 

■ This s<»ig, OOP song of songs shall he : 

• *^ Wor&y the Lamb, fc» he was slain ! " 

Moktoomeby. 

210. WorOt^ qf Christ, 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless away, 

In earth and heaven the Lord of all : 
Let all tbe powers of earth obey, 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher,. still higher, swell the strain; 

Creation's voice the note prolong ! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign : 
Let halleligahs crown the song ! 

Shibley. 
220. . The Offices qf Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 

And strains of nobler praise above. 

2 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our exalted King, 
Be everlasting power confessed. 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

3 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes, 

And every eye shall see him move : 
Though with our sins we pierced him 
once, 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

4 The unbelieving world shall wail, 

While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord I nor let thy promise fail, 
Kor let thy chariot long deby. 

Watts. 
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J^yftoif Qhoit, 



MANOAB. G. M. 



B6flfiWI. 





221. Bom. 5: 5. 

1 CoMiv H<dy Spirity heavenly Ikftt ! 

With all thy quiokenmg pornrers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In Tain we tiuie our foroial songps, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues^ 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever itve 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Oar love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great f 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 

Gome, shed abroad a Saviour^s love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

Watts. 

222. ^ohn 16: T. 

1 Oi7R blest Redeemer, eie lie bceathed 

His tender, last iarewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequesthed, 
With OS on esfrth to dwelL 

2 He oame in tongues of 'liTing^flakile, 

To teach, convince^ subdue y 
Ail^<pow€trfol as the'wiAd'be emie) 
iUDtd all as tiowless >tDo. 



3 And his that gentle voice we hea^, 

Soft as the breath of even, '£fear, 
That checks each fault, that calms each 
And* whispers us 6f heaven. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 

And every virtue won. 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see \ 
Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place. 
Purer and worthier thee. 

223 . Bom. 8 : 14-16. I^h. 1 : 13. 

1 Why should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my cofaplaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3< Amui6 my eonscience of her part 
In the Bedeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with xxfj heart. 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thotu art the earnest of his love) 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Siom, 
W^U uS» eo&v:6(y me hom^* 



Inv^co^n .v/^the.,iSpirit. 
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224. Bom. 8: 14. 

1 Gome, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort firom above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
O'er every thought and step' preside. 

2 The light of truth to us displjay, . 
And make us know and )phoose,^hy W^y ; 
Plant holy fear in every ieaxt, 

That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with Qod j 

Lead us to Christ, the living way, 

Kor let us from his precepts straj^. 

Bbo:wne. 

225. WoriqftheSpirU. 

1 [Eternal Spirit ! we confetes 

And sing the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From Grod the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make fs know 
Our danger and our refuge too* 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
Ajid break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subduej 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy 

voice ; 

Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 

Thy words allay the stormy wind. 

And calm the surges of the mind. 

Watts. 
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226 • InvoccUionqf the Spirit. 

1 Gbjeatqr Spirit ! by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit eveiy waiting mind ; 
Come, pour % joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fpunt, thrice holy Fire, 
Our h^artst wi|;h heavenly love inspire ; 

, Come, and *% sacred unction bring 
To ^^nptify us, while we sing. 

3 Our .frailties help, our wills control, 
. Subdue the- senses to the soul ; 

And wfeei^ rebellious they are grown, 
Xheif la^ thy ^and, and hold them down.. 

4 Make uft eternal truths receive, 

' And mraqtise ^l|;that we believe ; 

Give us ttysl^f, that we may see 

The F^thei^ and the Son, by thee. 

Dbybbh'r Tbaks. 

227. Xnvoecftion (If the Spirit', . 

1 Come, Soly Spirit ! calm my mind; 

And fit mfe to approach my God; 
Remove ecwJi vain, each worldly thought, 
And'.leaiS me to thy blest abode. 

2 Hast thou ^imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire ? 
Oh ! kindle' now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 A brigl>ter ^aith and hope impart, 

And let me now my Saviour see : 
Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, , 
And tid tny spirit rest in. thee. 

BUBDBB. 
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The Holy Ghost. 



VENI, 8ANCTE SPIRITUS. Ts. 



• H. KNEGHT, 1798. 
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228. 



Ancient J^fmn to ^ Holy Ohost, 

1 Holy Sphut ! Loid of light I 
From thy dear celestial height^ 

Thy pure beaming radiance &;iye. 
Come^ thou Father of the poor f 
Come, with treasures which endure ! 

Gome, thou Light of all that live f 

2 Thou of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breasl^ 

Dost refreshing peace bestow; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in. the heat^ 

Sdace in tlie midst of woe. 

3 Light immortal ! Light divine I 
Visit thou these hearts of tfaine^ 

And our inmost being fill : 
If thou take thy grace away, 
Kothing pure in man will stay ; 

All his good is turned to ill. 

4 Heal our wounds, our strength renew i 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 

Wash tibe stains of guilt away: 
Bend the stubborn heart and will } 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 

Guide the steps that go astray* 

5 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess, • and thee adore, 

In thy sevenfold gifts, descend; 
. Give them comfort when they die ; 
Give them life with thee on high ; 
Give them joys which never end. 



The Gifts of the S^rit besought. 
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229, 8 Cor. 1:22. 

1 Gbacioits spirit, Love divine ! 
Let thy light wiliin me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love« 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me ii^part, 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyiself into my breast^ — 
iEamest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 

Keep me in the narrow way ; 

Fill my soul with joy divine, 

Keep me, Lord ! forever thine. 

Stooexb. 

230. ^2^ Spi'^ invoked, 

1 Holy Ghost, thou Source of light ! 

We invoke thy kindling ray : 
Dawn upon our spirits' night, 
Turn our darkness into day. 

2 To the anxious soul impart 

Hope, all other hopes above ; 
Stir i£e dull and haniened heart 
With a longing and a love. 



3 Give the struggling, peace for strife ; 

Give the doubting, light for gloom ; 
Speed the living into life. 
Warn the dying of their doom. 

4 Work in all, in all renew, 

Day by day, the life divine j 
AU our wiUs to thee subdue, 
All our hearts to thee incline. 



231. 



2 Cor. 1: 22. 



1 Holt Ghost, with light divine. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost^ with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty 'heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
H^d dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Hply Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart I 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne ; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone ! 



Rbsd. 



i32 



The Holy Spirits Presence find Power, 



ASPIRATION. S. M. 



E. P. PABKEB. 
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1. Blest Comfor - ter 
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232 . << BUst CmforUrr 

2 Dvaw, with th j sdlly amall voice, 
From erery siaM way ; 

And bid the axoumiog saint rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloiid of care, 

And e*en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory Wear. 

233 • Presence qf the Spirit, 

i The Comforter has come ; 
We feel his. presence here ; 
Our hearty would now no longer roam, 
But bow in filial fear. 

2 This tenderness of love. 
This hush of solemn power, — 

'Tis heaven descending from above. 
To fill thia favored hour. 

3 Eartli's darkness all has fled, 
HeaV^n'S' light serenely shilies, 

And every heart divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 

4 Ko more let sin deceive. 
Nor earthly cares betray, 

Oh, let us never, never grieve 
The Comfbrter away ! 

234. InvocaUon^ 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit ! come ; 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 

The darkness fix)m our eyes. 



2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood : 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of. never-dying love. . 

4 '2^is thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanclnfy the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part. 
And new create the wh61e. 

5 Dwell, 3pii^i^ I in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Hart. 

a 

235. Fliil,2:13. 

1 'Tis God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ; 

The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace, 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prize^ 
Secure in endless day. 

3 'Tis he that works to will, 
'Tis he that works to do ; 

fiis ip the power by which we act, 
His be the gloiy too. 



Prayer Jor the Spirit., Tk4 Trinity. 
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Prayer for the Holy Spirit, 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer ! 

Attend our humble cry, 
And let ihj servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word, . 
Grant us thy Hoi/ Spirit, Xord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children's wants supply ; ' 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou, — 

We, children of thy grace, — 
Oh, let thy Spirit novi^ 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel tibe heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

237. Triniiff. 

1 To Him that chose us first, 
Be&ze the world hegaa ; 
To Him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man ; 



To Him that formed 
Our hearts anew. 



Is endless praise 
And glpry due. 



2 The Father's love shall run 
. Through our immortal songs: 
We bxing to God the Son 
Hosaonas on our tongues ; 



Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 



With equal praise. 
And zeal the same. 



3 Let every saint abov^, 

And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One ; 



Thus, heaven shall 

raise 
His honors high. 



238. 



When earth and time 
Grow old and die. 



Watts. 



The Divine Perfections. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high t\ 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and maje^l^y. 
His glories shine 1 No mortal eye 
■With beams so bright, Can bear the sight. 

I 2 The thunders of his hand 
I Keep the wide world in awe ; 

His wrath and justii^e stand > 
To guard his holy law; 



And where his love 
jBesolves to bless, 



His*trnth confirms 
And seals the grace 



3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds ^^ powers of hell. 
And breaks theit" fell designs. 



Strong is his arm, 
And shall fulfil 



His great deforces, 
His sovereign will. 

Watts. 
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The THnity. Ptnise of Christ. 
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230. 5rft« Trinity, 

1 Come, thou Almighty King t 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise. 
Father all glorious, 
Overall victorious, 
Come and reign over us. 

Ancient of days. 

2 Come, thou Incarnate Word I 
Gird on thy mighty sword. 

Our prayer attend. 
Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word succesft ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend. 

3 Come, Holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour. 
ThoU) .who almighty art, 
Now rule in every hearty 
And ne'er fiom us depart^ 

Spirit of power. 

4 To the great Onb in Thrbb 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity, 

Love and adore ! 



Madak. 



240. Ker. 5: 12. 

1 Globt to God on high ! 
Let heaven and earth reply, 

Praise ye his name ; 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And sing for evermore, 

« Worthy the Lamb ! ^ 

2 Ye who surround the throne, 
Join cheerfully in one, 

Praising his name ; 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad : 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race^ 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb ! " 

4 Soon must we change our [dace ; 
Yet will we never oease 

Praising his name ; 
To him our songs we'll bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 

« Worthy the Lwttb r* 



Section V. 



SALVATION BY CHRIST. 

(a.) JOepravity^ Regeneration^ Atonement. 

(b.) Invitations f Warnings^ and Expostulations of the Gospel. 

(^.) Repentance and Faith. 



^^ BLESSED BE THE LORD GOD OF ISRAEL; FOR HE HATH VISITEB 
AND REDEEMED HIS PEOPLE, AND HATH RAISED UP 
AN HORN OF SALVATION FOR US, IN THE 
HOUSE OF HIS SERVANT DAVID:' 

«- Zackarias' Hymn* Luke i : 68) 69. 
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Salvation by Christ. 
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241. ZaQlu9:Jl2. 

1 How sad otur state by natoare^isl 

Our silly, how deep it stains J 
And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 Bat tjieie'ft a voioe of soyeieig^ gfaee? 

Sounds fsom. the saci^ed word ^ 
^'Ho I ye despairing sinnerS|.oome^ 
And trm^ upon the Lord.'', 

3 My soul obeys th' almighty caD^, 

And runs t» this rellfef : 
I would believe' thy pi^omise^ liioidr 
Oh, helj) my tttibelief 1 ' 

4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm^ 

Oh thy kind asnia I fall : 
Be thou* my stu^gth aiid rig^tJeouaiiess^ 
My Sarioiir tfod my AH.- 

a42. God revealed in the Atonements 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines!' 

How high thy wonders rise \ [sign^. 
Known through the earth by thousand 
By thousand through tHe skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions spea^ thy skill; 
' An4 <^ the wing^ of every hour- 
If e read thy patience ajtallf 

3 But when* w^ rieW thy vta^get dftsiga [ 



WA«rs. 



To save rebellious worms^ 



Where vengeance and compassion join 
Ifl tl^ii* divinest forms, — 

4 Her© the whole Deity is known ; 
IKfor dares a creature guess 
Which' of the glories brightest shine. 
The justice or the grace. 

6 Kow ibe full glories of the Lamb 
AdiHra the heavenly plains ;. 
Bright sei^apbs leam Immanuel'a n^me. 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh, may t bear some humble part 
In that immortal song ! 
Wondier and joy shall tune my heart, 

And'loVe command my tongue. 

Watts, 

243. 6nl; 2: 16. 

1 lif vain we ^efc for peace witti God 
By methods of our own : 

Ifotning, Saviour I but thy blood. 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2 But thine illustrious sacrifice 
Hath answered all demands ; 

And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are oflBsred by thy handia. 

3 *Ti» by tfiy death we Kve, O Lord I 
^is On thy cross we rest : 

I For^BVierbe niy love adored, 
0?hy httme forever blessed. 
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Wattb 



ijS Depravity. End of the Wicked. 
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•PBalmUl. 

1 Lord, I.ani'Vile, conceived in sin, 
And bom unliely add unclean^ 
Sprang from the man, whose guiWy fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infent bieath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defiled in every part. 

3 Great GodJ create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
Ko outward rites can make me dean, 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 No hleedinff bird, nor bleeding beasj^ 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinklmg priest, 
Kor running brook, nor flood, nor se«,; 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

6 Jiesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone : 
Thy blood can make me white «3«iow ; 
"No Jewish types could cleanse me eo. 

' WATTgy 

245. UftU.7:13,14. 

1 Bboad is the road that leads to death. 

And .thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
' With here and there a traveller. 

2 '^ Deny i^ysel^ and take thy cross," 

Is the Eedeemer's great oovfimand : 
Nature must count her gold but drossv 
K she would gain this heaveiily Iimd. 



3 Xhe fearful soul that iwes and fkints. 

And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is bui^ esteemed almost a saint, « 

^d mc&es his own destruction sune. 

4 Lord I let not aU my hopes be vain ; 

Create my heleirt entirely new : 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 
Which false apostates never knew. 

246. Psalm 73. 

1 LoBD, #hat a l^oughtless wretch was I 

To mourn and murmur and repine, 
To see the wicked, placed on hii 
In pride and robes of honor si 

2 But oK, their end, their dreadful end I 

Thy sanctuary taught me so : 
On slippery rocks, I see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll .below. 

3 Their fiincied joys, hov fast they flee I 

liuBt Hke a dream when maa awakes ; 
Their songs, bi sollesi hanooay 
• Are but a prelude to their plaguea. 

4 Now I esteem their mirth andwme 

Too dear to purchase with my blood : 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine. 
My Bfe, my portion, and my God I 




Praise Ck>d, firom whtoi all blessings flow, 
Praise hinli, all creatures beife below | 
Praise him ahove, ye h^vei^y'be^ • 
Prfliae JSather) Son, luxd Holy G&oiL 



Salvation in Christ alone. 
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247. Jer. 8:22. 

1 Beep are the wounds whicli sin has 

made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid; 

The work exceeds all nature's power. 

2 And can no sovereign halm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain- and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 There is a great physician near, 

Look up, O fainting^ soul, and live ; 
See, in his heavenly smiles a^ear 
Such ease as nature cannot give I 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying, blood. 

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ! 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 

MBI, 9TJSEIJE. 

248. Hopein. CkrUU 

1 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye,. 

See where the graat Bedeemer stands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, 
With pxeoious incense in his hands t 

2 He sweetens every humble groan, 

He recommends each broken prayer ; 
Eecline thy hope on him alone 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 

3 Teach my weak heart, gracious Lord 1 

With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 
Bid mepronounce the blissful word, 
My Ivther, Gk)d, with joy divine. 
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249. Bran. 1:16. 

1 What shall the dying sinner do, 
That seeks relief for all his woe? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 

2 In vain we search, in vain we try. 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ! 
'Tis there the power and glory dwell. 
That save rebellious souls from hell. 

3 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our hunting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And And salvation in the Lord. 

Wattb, 

250. I^. 2: d. 

1 Thebe is none other name than thine, 
Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine I 

On which to rest for sins forgiven, — 
For peace with God, for hope of heaven. 

2 There is -none other name than thine. 
When cares and fears and griefs ara 

mine, . 
That, with a gracious power, can heal 
Each care and fear and grief I feel. 

3 There is no oiiher name than thine. 
When called my spirit to resign, 

To bear me through that latest strife, 
And eVn in death to be my life. 

4t !N'ame above every name ! thy praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days : 
Jehovah Jesus ! Kame divine I 
Eock of salvation I thou art mine* 
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251. 1 Cor. 1:30. 

1 How heavy is the night 

That hangs npon our eyes, 
Till Christy with his reviving ligh^ 
Upon our souls arise I 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of iSeaven ; . 
B{ut in his righteousness arrayed^ 
We see our sins forgive^. 

3 Unholy and impiure 

Axe all our thoughts and ways : 
HiB hands infected nature cure. 
With sanctifying grace, 

4 The powers of he]I agree 

To hold our souls in vain : 
He sets the sons of hondage free^ 
And hreaks th' accursed chain* 

6 Lord, we adore thy ways, 

To hring us* near to God^-— 

* Thy sovereign power, ih^ heaHag grace, 

And thine atoning hlood. 

Wjflnt. 

2o2. Keceaaity qf Pardon, 

1 Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world 'so well ? 
Or dream of future happiness^ . 
While on the road to hell? 



2 Shall they hosannas sing, 

With an unhallowed tongue? 
Shall palms adorn the guilty hanc^ 
Which does its neighbor Wrong ? 



3 Can sin's deceitful way 

Conduct to Zion's hiH ? 
Or those ex^t with God 'to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 

4 Thy grace,! (Jod,. alone, 

Crpod hope can e'er ofi^ori I 
Tl^e pardoned, and the pure shall see 
The. glory of the Lord. 

263. ISiph. 2:5: 

1 Gbagr ! 'tis a charming sound, 

Hanaonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the' eoho shall resound^ 
And all the earth shall heaar • 

2 Grace ,fir^t contrived a way 

To save rebellipns tnan ; 
And all' the steps that grace, display^ 
Which drew the wondrpus ^an. 

3 Grace led my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each houi^ I meet^ 
While pressing on to God« 



4 Gnace alii the work ahall>crowii, 
Through everlasting d^ys ; 
Xt lays in heav^ iJtie topmost stone. 
And well des^rv^a the praise. 

Yb angels round the throne^ 

And saints that dwell below, 
Worship, the Father, praise the SpSf 
I And oless the Spirit; too. 
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254« John 1:29. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts^ 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the gaiity conBcienoe peaoe, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ) the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes aU our sins away, — 
A sacrifice of nobler name, . 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would l^y her hand 

On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there iconfess m^ sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on th- accuis^d tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing his bleeding, love. 

WATT8» 
255. JolmlO.:JLl. 

1 LiKC sheep we went astray, 

And broke the fold of God ; 
Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour, 

When Grod our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
TTpon the Shepherd^s neiEwl ! 



3 How glorious wa^ the grace. 

When Christ sustained the. stroke I 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men, 

And make htm see a numerous seed, 

: To leeompense his pain. ' 

Watts. 

256. , Jol>^:2. 

1 Ah, how shall fallen man 

Be just before his ^God, ? 
If he contend iu Qghteousneas, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark, 

Witii strict inquiting eyes. 
Could we&r one of thousand faults, 
A just excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, powerftil God I* 

Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th' ^ufiequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 

4 The mountains, in thy wratfi. 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place. 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God ? 

None, hone can meet him and escape. 

But through the Saviour's blood. 

^ Wattb. 
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257. Horn. 7: d. 

1 LoBD, ho^T Secure my conscience was^ 

And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of hearen were firm and 

But since the precept came [bright ; 
With such convincing powev and lights 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Till I with terror' saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ; 

My sins revived again : 
I had provoked a dreadfcd €h>d, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

5 My Grod ! I cry with every breath. 

For some kind power to save ; 

Oh^ break the y6ke of sin and death, 

And thus redeem tiie slave. 

Watts. 

258. Bom. 8: 8. 

1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 

Unconscious of* its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and GU)d. 

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'Tis thine, almighty Spirit ! thine, 
To form the heart anew. 



3 'Tis thine the passions to recall. 

And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall, 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away, 

Aiid bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of 

And give them life divine ; [ours^ 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

MBa. Steele. 
259. Johnl: 12,13. 

1 Not all the outward forms on earth, 

Nor rites that God has given. 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will' of God alone 

Creates us heirs of ^race ; 
Bom in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the sons of flesh. 
New-models all the carnal mind. 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From the lon^ sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes. 

And praise employs our breath. 

"Watts. 
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260. Oal.2:20. 



1 Gbeat Gody when I appioach thy throne^ 

And all thy glory see ; 
This 18 my stayi and this aloney 
That Jesus died for me. 

2 How can a soul condemned to die 

Escape the just decree ? 
Helj^ess and full of sin. am- 1^ 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Burdened with sin's oppressive cbain^ 

Oh, how can I get ipee ? 
No peace can all my efforts gain^ 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 And) Lord, when I hehold thy &ce, 

^is must be all my plea ; 
Save me by thy almighty grace^ 
For Jesus died for me. 

261. ScOvatkm. 

1 Salvation! — oh, the joyful sound! 

'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ; -— 
But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! — let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around; 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 



WATTi. 



262. Pmi1iii40. 

1 Lord, how infinite thy love ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above. 
Combine to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in immortal beauty shone, 

Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alona 
To death and endless woe. 

3 Then, " Lo I I come," the Saviour said : 

Oh, be his name adored, 

Who, with his blood, our ransom pand. 

And life and bliss restored ! 

Ltte. 

263. The 7%rone^L<we, 

1 Come, let us lift out joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Come, let us bow before his feet, 

And venture near the Lord: 
Ko fiery cherubs guard his seat, 
Kor double-flaming sword. 

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th' almighty Throne. 

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bringi 

Great Advocate on high, 

And glory to the eternal King, 

Who lays his anger by. 

Watts, 
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264. Zecli.l3:l. 

1 Thebe is a foimtain filled with, bbod^ 

Brawii'&om ]maia&U(#r8 TMQs ; 
And sinners, pliuiged bonftfitii .tihat floods 
Lose all their, guilty e^iuaifik 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though villas he^ 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, th^ precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed diuich of Grod 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Bedeeoiing love bas be,en my thpoie. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nbbler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to «ate, [tongue 
When this poor lispiiigy sismcaenng 
Lies silent in the garave. 

, COWPBB. 

26o. The Love qf Christ 

1 TftE Saviour I Oh, what eadliess charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound ! 
Its influence every f«ar disarms, 
And spreads sweet ooi^i^rt sound. 

2 Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair. 

We helpless, hopeless- lay; ' 
But sovereign mercy reached us there, 
Ajid smiled deispait away. 



3^ Th^ almighiy Former of the skies 

Stooped to our vUe abode ; t^yes. 
While 5 angels viewed with wondering 
And hailed th' incaim?ite God. 

4 Here pardon, life^ and joys divine^ 

In rich effucsion flow, 
For guilty jrebels. Joet in Mn, 
And doomed to e^dle^s woe. 

5 Come, hearenly love, inspire mj aong 

With thy immortal flame, * f^tongue, 
Ji^d teadbi my hearty; and iUii«h my 
The Saviour's lively name.. 

26q. , fiodvary, ,. 

1 Cheist, our ever blessed Lteo, 

Foi; man's transgression sl^li, 
We thy redeeming love recorj 
In songs of thankful strain. 

2 Wet «|^ard lift ourJongip^ ^fi^ 

And n^usie-on Calvary ; 
On. thy my^terioue sacrifice, , 
Thy sl^ame aod agony. 

3 We aU like erring sheep had jita|y«d 

-From GM the Father's oiir«; 

The guilti of all on thee was laiMl ; 

Our burden thou didst bear. 

4 Christ, be them our present jbji 

Otirfiiture great reward ; 
Our only gk)ry may it be, 
To gkoy in ^e Lord I 
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267. CkriiVt Pity oind Love. 

1 Plunged in> gulf of dark despair, 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hdpe, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

I 

2 Witfi pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — oh, amazing love I — 
He ran to our relief. 

'S Down from the shining seats abore, 

With joyful haste he fled, 
I Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
' And dwelt atnong the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 

Thei^lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
i The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But when you raise your highest notes, 

His love can ne'er be told. 

Watts. 

268. John 14: 6. 

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Kor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life i^ ynja^ ^ 
Which leads to endless day. 

DOANS. 
269. Eph.2:8. 

1 Amaziko grace ! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found, — 
Was blind, but now I see. 

10 



2 'Twas grace that taught i&y heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I flrst believed ! 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have alr^idy oome ; 
^Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life sha^l cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 

Newtox. 

270. Bom. U: S. 

1 Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky, 

To bear our griefs and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed and groan and die 
For thy rebellious foes ? 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder 

A love so strange as thine I [view 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine ! 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To thy divine control ? 
Descend, sovereign Love, descendj, 
And melt that stubborn soul ! 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess; 

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace> 
Thy righteous rule obey. 

MKS.STXSLB. 

271. lOor.I: 23; S: e-7. 

1 Christ and his cross are all oxir theme ; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem. 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above^ 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom^ power, and love 
Shine in l^eir dying Lord. 

3 The vital savor of his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till Grod diffuse his graces down, 

Like showers of heavenly, rain, 

Li vain Apollos sows the ground, 

And Paul may plant in vain. 

Watit 
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The Sin-atoning Saviour. 
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Actsl: li. 



Gome, every pions heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name^ 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame ; 



Tell all above, 
And all below, 



The debt of love 
To him you owe. 



2 He left his starry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down. 
And wept and bled and died : 



What he endured, 
No tongue can tell. 



To save our souls 
From death and hell. 



3 From the dark grave he rose, — 
The mansion of th^ dead, -^ 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 



And reigns <}n*high. 
The Saviour-God. 



Up through the ^ky 
The conqueror rode, 

4 From thence he'll quickly com^ •— 
His chariot will not stay, — 
And bear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day : 

There shall we see And ever be 

His .lovely ^e, In his embrace. 

St: 



273. The Sin-atoning Saviour. 

1 Thy works, not mine, Christ t 
Speak gladness to this heart ; 
They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my ftar depart : 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone. 
Lord, Khali I iflee ? 



2 Thy tears, not mine, Christ, 
Have wept my guilt away; 
And turned this night of mioe 
Into a blessed day : 



To whom, save thee, 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 
Lord, shall I flee ? 



3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy 8tri}>e8, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole ! 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alond* 



For sin aton^, 
Lord, shall I i!ee? 



4 Thy righteousness alone 
Can clothe and beautify 5 
I wrap it round my soul ; 
In this I'll live and die : 



To whom, save thee. 
Who canst alone 



For sin atone, 
Lord! shall I flee? 

BOHAB. 



Year of yubilee. Glorying in the Cross. 
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274. Liike4:19. 

1 BlO"^ ye tlie trumpet^ blow ! 

The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin- atoning Lamb ! 
Eedemption by his blood, 

Through every land, proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinnersy home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near ; 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weaiy spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

TOPLADY. 

275 . Prophety Priest^ and King. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God I 

Our tongues would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesnsy our great High Priest, 

Offered his blood and died ; 
My guilty oonscienGe needs 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

1 Abi8b, my sotd, Eiise, 

Klttsb 6IF'thy guilty fears; 



The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my Behalf appears; 
Before the thrcme my Surety stands : 
My name is written ou his hands. 

2 He ever lives above^ 

For me to. intercede. 
His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear ; 

His Spirit answers to the blood, 

And tells me " Thou art bom of Otod" 

C. Wbsley. 

277. Col. 1:20. 

1 Ye saints, your music bring, 

Attuned to sweetest sound ; 
Strike every trembling string, 

Till earth and heaven resound : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 

2 The cross hath power to save 

From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 

Beed. 

278. The Glad ThUnga, 

1 Hark, hark ! — the notes of joy 

Boll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known : 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark, hark ! —- the sound draws nigi^. 

The joyfiil hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky. 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear, bear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in G<xl is found, 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow I ye waves that roll I 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 
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3 Found guilty of esjcesd of love I 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, OUT Love, is crucified I 

4 Oh, break, oh, hrealr, h^-rd heart ef mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

5 A broken heait, a fount of tears, — 

Ask, and they will not be denied; 

A broken heart love's cradle is ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

Lt&a Cath. 

281. IfwiiaiUm, 

1 Comb, weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 

And cai^t your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, — a painful load, — 
Oh, come and bow before your God ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love 

Will all the pp-inful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon and life and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, bow free the grace ! 

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our foith, our feacs remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reig^ in every iHrea^t^ 
And guide us to eternal i^st. 

MB8. Sl'ltlELK. 



279. Matt. 11:28-30. 

1 With tearful eyes I look around, 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, ** Come to Me." 

2 It tells me of a place of rest — 

It tells me where my soul may flee ; 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed. 
How sweet the bidding, "Come to Me." 

3 When nature shudders, loath to part 

From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a fstint chill steals o'er xny heai*t, 
A sweet voice utters, " Come to Me." 

4 Come, for all else must fail and die ; 

Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion, " Come to Me." 

5 Oh, voice of mercy ! voice of love I 

In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above I 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me." 

280. The Love ^ Christ. 

1 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
Ah ! look, how patiently he hangs, — 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord f 

. By earth, by heaven, thou hast been 

tried, 
And guilty found of too much love ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified f 
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282. Psalm 88. 

1 While life prolongs its precious light, 

Mercy is found and peace is giyen i 
But soon, ah ! soon, approachiftg night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing. 

Shall death command you to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

3 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 

4 Now Gk)d invites — how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming 
sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away. 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 



DWIOHT. 



Bev. 3:20. 



283. 

1 Behold a Stranger at the door! 

He gently knocks, has knocked before; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands 
With melting heart and open hands : 
Oh, matchless kindness ! — and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes I 

3 Eise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in* 

4 Oh, welcome him, the Prince of peace ! 

Now may his gentle reign increase ! 

Throw wide the door, each willing mind, 

And be his empire all. mankind. 

Obego. 

284. Matt 11: 28. 

1 Comb hither, all ye weary souls, 

Ye heavy*laden sinners come ; 
I'll give you rest from all your toils. 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 They shall find rest who learn of me ; 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 



3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his ,neck. 

My grace shidl make the burden light. 

4 Jesus ! we come at thy command, 

With faith and lu>pe ftnd humble zeal; 
Besign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

Wattb. 
286. Gen. 6: 9, 

1 Sat, sinner ! hath a voice within 

Oft whispered to thy secret soul. 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin. 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

2 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice. 

It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Begard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou mayst not always slight. 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 

With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve 
May never hear his voice again. 

Hyde. 
286. Luke 10: 42. 

1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares ? 
While, in the various range of thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain, 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue : 
Not so will heaven and hell appear. 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart ; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 

DODDBIDOB. 
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287. John 3: 17. 

1 C0ME9 happy souls, approach your Grod 

With new, melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty Grace, 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the lore 

That pitied dying men. 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Here, sinners, come and heal your 

wounds ; 
Come, wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Come, trust the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you shall never die. 

4 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 

We bless the great Bedeemei^s love, 

< And give the Father praise. 

Watts. 

288. Psalm 94. 

1 SINNERS, come and taste his love. 
Come, learn his pleasant ways. 
And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

.2 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Where'er his children dwell ; 
What ills their heavenly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell. 

3 Oh, love the Lord, ye saints of his ; 

His eye regards the just : 

How richly blest their portion is 

Who make the Lord their trust! 

Watts. 



289. ^ The Living Water, 

1 Oh ! what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who hears the joyful sound I 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and 

Your every burden bring ; [wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, — 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with Hving water flows. 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls I your wants disclose. 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ; 

Come then, and prove its virtues too, 

And drink, adove, and bless. 

Vjsdtjssy. 

290. Luke 15: 18. 

1 Eeturn, wanderer, to thy home. 

Thy Father calls for thee : 
No longer now an exile roam. 
In guilt and misery. 

2 Eetum, wanderer, to thy home. 

Thy Saviour calls for thee : 
" The Spirit and the Bride say. Come;" 
Oh, now for refuge flee I 

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'Tis madness to delay : 
There are no pardons in the tomb. 
And brief is mercy's day ! 
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291. fiit*.4;ie. 

1 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 

A thousand thoughts rewlve ; 
Game, with your guiltaod fearoppressed, 
And make this last resolve : — 

2 ^ ni go to Jesus, tibough my sins 

Xiike mountains round me elose ; 
I know his courts ; I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 " Prostrate FU lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 

m tell him I'm a wretch undone. 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 '* I can but perish if I go ; 

I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 

I must forever die.*' 

Jones. 

292. £ccl.l2:l. 

1 Bemember thy Creator now, 

In these thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 

2 Remember thy Creator now, 

And seek him while he's near; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort near. 

3 Bemember thy Creator now; 

His willing servant be : 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow. 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty Grod ! our hearts incline 

Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our fliture days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear, 

293. Luke 14: 22. 

1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 

2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He calls, he bids you come 5 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room I — 

3 Boom in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 

There love and pity meet ; 



Nor will he bid the 89nl depart 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Oh, come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the 'sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

MB8. Stxei^b. 

294 . Lnke 14 : 22. 

1 The King of heaven his table spreads* 

And dainties crown the boardf • 
Not paradise, with all its joys, 
Gould such delight afibrd. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And endless life are given, 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed, 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

3 Millions of souls in glory now 

Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more still on the way. 
Around the board appear. 

4 Yet is his house and heart so large. 

That millions more may come, 
Nor could the wide assembling world 
Overfill the spiusious room; 

DODDBIDOB. 

295. Ptot.6:17. 

1 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm. 

In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 

Stoops to converse with you. 
And lays his radiant gloria by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see my face 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those that early seek my grace 
Shall never seek in vain." 

4 What object. Lord, my soul should move, 

If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
'Tis here I fix my lasting choice. 
For here true bliss I find. 

I>0DD**tDOB. 
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296. Luke 14: 22. 

1 Come, sinner, to the gospel fbast; 

Oh, come without delay ; 
For there is room in Jesns' breast 
For all who will obey. 

2 There's room in God's eternal love 

To save thy precious soul ; 
Room ini the Spirit's grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 

3 There's room within the church, re- 

deemed 

With blood of Christ divine; 
Koom in the white-robed throng con- 
vened, 

For that dear soul of thine. 

4 There's room in heaven amongthechoir, 

And haarps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there. 
And joys that ne'er were told. 

5 There's room around thy Father's board 

For thee and thousands moce : 

Oh, come and welcome to the Lord ; 

Yea, come this very hour. 

HuimiroDOir. 

297. **lMuim, Wanderer.** 

1 Beturn, O wanderer, now return, 

And seek thy Father's face ! 
Those new desires, which in thee bum, 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return, wanderer, now return ; 

He hears thy humble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 



3 Return, wanderer^ now return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely he'U forgive. 

4 Return, wanderer, now return, 

And wipe the falling tear ; 
Thy Father calls, no longer mourn ; 
His love invites thee near. 

GOUiTBB. 
208. Voice (tf Mercy* 

1 The Saviour calls ; let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life and health and bliss impart, 
To banish m<vtal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

That gracious voice obey ; 
'TIS Jesus calls to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly. 

And take the bliss thy love imparts. 

And drink, and never die. 

Mbb. Stexub. 

Doaxiogy, 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make himknowxiy 

Or saints to love the Lord. 
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299. InviiaikyiL 

1 From the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious souads we hear. 
Bursting on the ravished ear I — 
*^ Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Gome and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 '' Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 " Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Yet again a <;hild confessed, 
Never jfrom his house to roam. 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end ; 

Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 

Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come/' 

Hawbs. 

300. EiOiortatUm, 

1 Weaky souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified ; 
My to those dear wounds of his ; 



i 



i 



Sanctified by Jesus^ blood, 
Sise into the life of God. 



2 Find in Christ the way of peace,— 

Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 
By his pain, he gives you ease. 

Life by his expiring groan ; 
Bise, exalted by his fall ; 

Find in Christ your all in alL 

\ 

3 Oh, believe the record true I 

Grod to you his Son hath given I 
Ye may now be happy too ; 

Find on earth the life of heaven ; 

Live the life of heaven above. 

All the life of glorious love. 

c. Wbsubt. 

301 • Ex^iortatkm, 

1 Ye who in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound, — 
Lost and helpless, as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, — 
Glorify the King of kings. 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes. 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 

See, in him, your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 
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302. 



Pwlm60. 



Beneath hte watdifiil eye, 
His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which hears all nature up 
. Shall guard his children well. 

Why should this anxious load 
Press down your wea^ mind? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 

His goodness stands approved. 
Unchanged from day to day ; 
I'll drop my burden at his feet. 
And bear a song away. 

D(Hn>BII>OB. 



303. 



Bev. 22: 17. 



1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ; ^ 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, pro* 
To all his children, " Come I '' [clidms 

2 Let him that hearetb say 
To all about him, "Come I " 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fountain, come I 

3 Yes, whosoever will. 
Oh, let him freely come. 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, " I quickly come : " 

Lord, even so! we wait thine hour; 
blest Bedeemer, come I 

EPIB.€k>LL. 



304. Gen. 8: 9. 

1 Oh, cease^ my wand'ring qouI, 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God ! 
Behold the open door ! 

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest^ 

And every longing satisfied, 
With ndl salvation blest 

MUHLEKBUBO. 

306. 2Cor.6:2. 

1 Now is th' accepted thne. 
Now. is the day of grace ; 

sinners ! come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour'd face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time, 
The Saviour caUs to-day ; 

To-morrow it may be too late; — 
Then why should you delay ? 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 
The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise in his word 
' Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thy k»ye; 

Then will the angeb Bpread. their wings, 
And bear the news aboveu 

DOPEUU 
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306. Land of Peace. 

1 CoMS to the land, of peace \ 
From shadows come awaj ; 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Gome to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land ; 

For here thj soul shaU find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 

4 In this divine abode, 

Change leaves no saddening trace ; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place. 

307. lJ6hnl;3. 

1 OuB heavenly Father calls. 
And Christ invites us near ; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs ; 
He pardons every day ; 

Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 
What various stores of good. 

Diffused from our Bredeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood I 



4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart ! 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 

DODDBIDOE. 



308, 



Rest not to he found in the World. 



1 Oh I where shall rest be found, — 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 

'Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears. 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death 1 

6 Lord God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy face. 
And evermore undone. 

MONTOOXBBT. 
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309. Matt. 11: 28-^. 

1 CoBfE, said Jesus' sacred voiqe, 
Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home^ 
Weary wanderer, hither come I 

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer^ hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain \ 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn : — * 

4 Hither come ! for here is found 

Balm that flows for every wounds 

Peace that ever shall endure, 

Kest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Babba^uld. 

310. Matt 11: 28. 

1 Come, ye. weary souls, oppressed. 

Answer to the Saviour's caJl ; 
" Come, and I will give you rest ; 
Come, and I will save you alL" 

2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 

We thy kindest call obey. 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take oar load of guilt away. 



3 Weary of this war within. 

Weary of this endless strife, 
Weary of ourselves and sin. 
Weary of a wretched life ; — 

4 Burdened with a world of grief. 

Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief. 
Burdened with the wrath of Qodj- 

6 Lo, we come to thee for ease, 

True and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

311. Isaiah 63: 4. 

1 Weary sinner I keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning Sacrifice ; 
View him bleeding on the tree^ 
Pouring out his life for thee. 

2 Surely, Christ thy grie^ hath borne; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
Now by fiedth the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem : 
At his feet tfiy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 

4 Lord, come thou with power to heal ; 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 
Take, oh, take my sins away I 



Expostulations. 
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God, who did your be - Ing gire, 



Made you with him •self to live. 
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312. Ezek.S3: 11. 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you, Why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve 
Died himself, that ye might live. 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
Grod, the Spirit, asks you. Why ? 
He who all your lives hath strove 
Urged you to embrace his love : 

4 Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 

O ye dying sinners ! why, 

Why will ye forever die ? 

C. Wkslby. 

313. Eph.5:14. 

1 Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Baise thy spirit dsurk and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death ; 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchful tread that path — be wise ; 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime. 
From this hour redeem the time ; 
Life secure, without delay ; 

Evil is thy mortal day. 

4 Rouse thee, sinner, from thy sleep ; 

Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 

Jesus calls from death and night, 

Wake, and he shall give tkee light. 

Epis. Coll. 



314. 1 Pet. 4: 18. 

1 Whjsn thy mortal life is fled, 

When the death-shades o'er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 

2 When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear. 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ? 

3 What shall soothe thy bursting heart. 
When the saints and thou must part ? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 

4 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 

S. F. StflTH. 
olO . Danger qf Delay, 

1 Hasten, sinner 1 to be wise. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom, if you still despise. 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner t to be blest, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest^ 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

T. SOOTT. 
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Friend of Sinners. Self-Surrender. Jesus^ Call. 



STOCKWELL. Ss. & Ts. 



B. E. JONES. 
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316. ProY. 18: 24. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us. 

Could or would have shed his blood? 

But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in him to God, 
1 

3 When he lived on earth abased, 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
Kow above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften, 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 

We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above. 

Nbwtok. 

31 1 • Se^'Surrender. 

1 Take me, my Father, take me I 

Take me, save me through thy Son ; 
That which thou wouldst have me, make 
Let thy will in me be done. [me, 

2 Long from thee my footsteps straying, 

Thorny proved fiie way I trod ; 

Weary come I now, and praying — 

Take me to thy love^ my God I 

3 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 

Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At thy feet, Father, falling, 
To thy household take me in. 



4 Freely to thee now I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, — 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

6 Father, take me I all forgiving, 

Fold me to thy loving breast ; 

In thy love forever living, 

I must be forever blest. 

BatPalmeb. 

318. Matt. 4: 19. 

1 Jesus calls us! o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea, 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, Christian, follow me ! 

2 Jesus calls us, from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store ; 

From each idol that would keep ue. 

Saying, Christian, love me more 2 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Christian, love me more than these ! 

4 Jesus calls us I by thy mercies, 

Saviour, may we hear thy call ; 

Give our hearts to thy obedience, 

Serve and love thee best of all 

Benedhiiou. 

Mat the grace of Christ our Siivioiuri 
And the Father^s boundless love. 

With the Holy Spirit's !aTor> 
Best upen us from above. 
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319 • ^<Mfen to the Saviour, 

1 Hjsab, sinner I mercy liftils you ^ 

Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Sayiour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 

Hear, sinner! 
'Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

2 Haste, sinner, to the Saviour I 

Seek his mercy while you may ; 

Soon the day of grace is over; 

Soon your life will pass away: 

Haste, O sinner I 

You must perish if you stay. 

Resd. 

320. Look to Jesus, 

1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted, 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the perfect law convicted. 
Through the cross behold the crown ; 

Look to Jesus ; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While hii» wisdom guides your fact 

Safe to glory, 
Wheire bis xan^n^ed captives n^eet. 

3 Sweet as home to pilgrims, weary, 

Light to newly-opened eyes. 
Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies ; 

All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 

SWADT, 



OaI. The MesKige of Mercy, 

1 Heab the heralds of the gospel 

Kews from Zion's King proclaim : — 
"To each rebel sinner pardon; 
Free forgiveness in his name : " 

Oh, what mercy ! 
" Free forgiveness in his name/' 

2 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, oh, how tender! 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

3 ye angels, hovering round us. 

Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 

Hasten to the court of heaven, 

Tidings bear without delay ; 

Kebel sinners 

Glad the message will obey. 

Allen's Coll. 
322. Jems received. 

1 Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer, — 

Welcome to this heart of mine ; 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 

Every power and thought be thine, — 

Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages thine. 

2 Known to all to be thy mansion, 

£arth and hell will disappear, 
Or in vain attempt possession, 
When they find Uie Lord is near : 

Shout, Zionl 
Shout, ye saints! the Lord is here. 



i6o Invitation. Clinging to Christ. Chrisfs Intercession. 
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323. John 7: 37. 

1 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be 

blest? 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed 5 
weary sinner, come I 

2 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross 5 
My grace repays all earthly loss : 

O needy sinner, come I 

3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears. 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

O trembling sinner, come ! 

4 " The Spirit and the Bride say. Come ! " 
Rejoicing saints re-echo. Come ! 

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 

324. Tke Unseen Friend, 

1 HOLY Saviour ! Friend unseen I 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life's changing 

scene. 
By &ith to cling to thee I 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
Take what thou wilt, I'll not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 What though the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 



4 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'er- 

grown. 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Still whispers, " Cling to me ! " 

5 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 

So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee ! 

OioU. Chrisfs Intercession, 

1 O THOU, the contrite sinner's Friend! 
Who, loving, lov'st them to the end, 
On this alone my hopes depend. 

That thou wilt plead for me. 

2 When weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace. 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. 

3 When I have erred and gone astray, 
Afar from thine and wisdom's way, 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 

Still, Saviour, plead for me. 

4 When Satan, by ray sins made bold, ! 
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold, ] 

And plead, oh, plead for me ! 

5 And when my dying hour draws near| 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fe 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleading in heaven for me. 



7>i# Sorrowing and Wandering' invited. 

COJUE, YE DISCONSOLATE, lis. & lOs. 
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WEBBE. 





326. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lan- 
guish : 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently 
kneel ; 
Here hring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heal. 



2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stray- 
ing? 
Hope when (til others die, fadeless 

and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in God's; 
name saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven o^yt'^ 
not cure. 



Note. — The first two lines of this tone may be sung with the best effect as a Soprano Solp^ 



THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 68. & 4s. 
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327. Heb.3:15. 

1 To-DAT the Saviour calls : 

Ye wanderers, come ; 
O ye benighted souls. 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, hear him now ; 
WilliiB these sieved walls 
To Jesus bow. 
11 



3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 

Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away : 
'Tis mercy's hour. 
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1. The voice of Dree grace cries, Escape to the mountain. For Adam's lout race Christ hath 




opened a fbiuitalBj ( For sibi atid un-cleafmi&A, and ev-ery trans-gresajon, HfM Mood flows 

\ Ch» fialle-In-J(di to the Lttmb, who lath imrchated our pardon^Ve'll prMsehim 
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His blood floys most "freelT in streams of salvation. \ 
when we pass over Jordan, ' We'll praise nim i^in "Wnen we pa&n ovev Jordan. J 
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328. Gen. 19: 7. 

2 Ye souls tbat are wounded, oh, flee to 

the Saviour I 
He calls you in mercy ; 'tis infinite favor ; 
Your sins are increasing; escape to the 

mountain ; 
His blood can remove them ] it flows from 

the fountain. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb^ etc. 

3 With joy shall we stand, when escaped 

to the shore ; 
With harps in our bands, we will praise 

him the more ; 
We'll range the sweej; plains on the banks 

of the river, 

And sing of salvation for ever and ever ! 

Halellujah to the Lamb, etc. 

Thobkby. 

329. JohnU:2B. 

1 Thou art gone to the grav»; but we 

will not deplore th#e, 
Though sorrows .and darkness lesacompass 

&e tomb \ 



l?he Saviour hath passed through its por- 
tals before thee ; 

And the lamp of his love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave; we nc 

longer behold thee> 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 

hath died. 

« 

3 Thou art gone to the grave.; and, its 

mansion forsaking, 

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lin- 
gered long ; 

But the sunshine of heaven beamed 
bright on thy waking, 

lAnd the sotitfd thou didst hear -xiras th« 

i seraphim's son^; ' * . •' 

Hebeb. 
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1. ( Child oi sin aod sor-row ! Filled with dismay, 

{ iVait not for to - mor - row, Yield thee to-day. Heay 'n Inds thee comeWhiW yet there's room ; 
D. c. Child of sin and sor-row! Hear and o-bey. 
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330. Heb. 3: 13-15. 

2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die ? 

Gome while thou canst borrow 
Help fix)m on high: 
Grieve not that. love 
Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Would bring thee nigh. . 

331. GENTLE CALL. 



3 Child of sin and sorrow, 

Thy moments glide, 
Like the flitting arrow. 

Or the rushing tide ; 

Ere time is o'er, 

Heaven's grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, - 

In Christ confide. 
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1. Je - SUB gen-tly calls, Wea - ry sin - ner, come! Leave the land of sin and want, 




Has-ten to thy hap - py home 1 God thy Father comes to meet thee ; Saints and an-gels 




wait to greet tiiee ; To thy Fa - ther 



and thy home, Wea - ry si 



in - ner, come ! 




2 Jesus gently calls ! 

We would fain obey : 
Low before thy feet we Ml; 
Cast us npt from thee away. 
By thy blood for sinners spilt, 
Cleanse us from our sin and guilt, 
Be our advocate and friend. 

Save us to the end. 



3 Jesus, thy sweet call 

Falls like evening dew 
On our weary, thirsty souls, 
Shedding li& and strength anew. 
Though to-day be full of sorrow, 
Thy sweet smile oan make to-morrow 
Bright and clear; Saviour dear. 

Let thy smile appear I 
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Repentance, 



HAMBUBQ. L. M. 



Airanged by DB. MAftOK. 
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332. Luke 18: 13. 

1 With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
God, be merciful to me ! 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

O God, be mercifid to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me I 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
God, be merciful to me ! 

333. John 1 : 29. 

1 JiJST as I am, without one plea^ 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And th^t jthou bid'st me come to thee, 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot. 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Laimb of God, I come ! I come! 



4 Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to And, 

Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, £ • 
Lamb of God, I come ! I come \ 

6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 

Hath broken every barrier down ; 

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

Lamb of God, i come ! I come ! 

Chablotts Elliott. 

334. PsalmSl. 

1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners -shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue ! 

Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And all my powi&rs shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Bighteous^ 

ness. 

Watts. 



RepeitUmct, Praytrs far Pardon. 



16S 



Pragerjbr Pardon, 

1 Oh that my load of sin were gone I 

Oil that I could 'at last submit 
At Jesus' ffeet to lay it down, — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet 1 

2 Best for my soul I long to find : 

Saviour of all^ if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind^ 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 

And fiilly set my spirit free : 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God ; 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

5 I would, but thou must give the power ; 

My heart from every sin release ; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour. 

And fin me with thy perfect peace 1 
^ 0. WESiinr. 

336. Psalm 61. 

1 Show pity, Lord ! Lord, forgive I 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not. a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess. 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord I 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word, 

Would light on some sweet promise there. 

Some sure support against despair. I 

Wattb. ' 



33 T . Bom, 5: 1. 

1 Thou Prince of gloiy, slain for me, 

Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer ; 
That loving, melting look I see, 

That bursting sigh, that tender teaa 

• 

2 Can I behold that closing eye, 

Still fixed on me, still beaming love ? 
And can I see my Saviour die, 
Nor feel one holy passion move ? 

3 Let me but hear thy dying voice 

Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ; 
My trembling spirit shall rejoice, 
And feel the calm of heavenly rest. 

4 Lord, thine atoning blood apply. 

And life or death is sweet to me ; 

In life's last hour, thy presence, nigh. 

From fear shall set my spirit free. 

COLLYUR. 

OOO. The Sinner reeoneUed to God. 

1 Trembling before thine awfiil throne, 
Lord ! in dust my sins I own ; 
Justice and Mercy for my life 
Contend ; oh, smile and heal the strife. 

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven*, — 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven ! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 

The beauteous pillars of the skies : 

Ye know where morn, exulting springs. 

And evening folds her drooping wings. 

5 Bright heralds of th' eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfil ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

6 But I amid your choirs shall shine. 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 

HlIiLHOUtB. 
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HERBERT. L. M, 




^^^P 



1. No more, my God, I boast no more Of all the du-ties I hare done; 
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339. phfl. 3: 7-a. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain, I count my loss ] 
My former pride I call my shame^ 
And nail my gloty to his crosfl. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh, may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 

But faith can answer thy demands. 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Watts. 

340. Isaiah 61: 10. 

1 Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When £rom the dust of earth I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea : 
''Jesus hath lived and died for me.'' 

3 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voSce; 

Nbw bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 

Their beavrty this, their g^ionsxkesiy — 

Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness ! 

Tbanb. by C. Wsslbt. 



341. aom. 1: 16. 

1 Thottoh all the world my chodee deride^ 

Tet Jesus shall vc^j portion be ; 
For I am pleased with none beside ; 
The £a,irest of the fair is he. 

2 Sweet is the vision of thy face. 

And kindness o'er thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams aroiind thy head. 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with tliee. 

Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 
The pleasures of the world I flee, 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4 Be daily dearer to my he«urt, 

And ever let me feel theie near \ 
Then willingly with all X'd pur^ 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

342. Pialm 51:11* 

1 Stay, thou insuHed Spirit, stwy ! 

Though I have done liiee snoh despite. 

Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received^ 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved ; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners i^are, 

In honor of my great Higik Prie^ ! 
Not, in thy ri^teous ikoger^ .Vfrmst 
I shall not see thy people's rest. 

0. 
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343. Tke Blood qf Christ, 

1 Forever here my rest shall be, 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This aiE my hope and all my pl»% -«- 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my (Jod, . 

Fountain for guilt and sin, « 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own : 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 

Wash me, but not my feet alone, -— 

My bandd, my head, my beiMrt, 

4 Th* atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die^ 
And all my soul be love. 

C. WB8LSY. 

344. Jer.3:22. 

1 How oft, alas ! this wretched heajrt 

Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart^ 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, ^^Eetuunl" 

Dear Lo^ and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitade I mouisi : 
Oh, take the wandflrer faoniie ! 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live. 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 



4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 

How glorious, how divine 1 . 
That can to life and bliae restore 
A heacif so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pai^'ning love, so free, so sweet. 

Dear Saviour, I adore 5 

Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet. 

And let me rove no viore ! 

Mas. Steele. 

345. Luke 16: 17-21. 

1 A STRAiNGBR in a barren land, 

Weary and faint I roam ; 
Why did I scorn a Father's yoke, 
Or leave my happy home ? 

2 I will vise, I will return 

And «feek n\y Fa.ther's ^ie^ce ; 
Tejl him my sorrpw, sin, p.nd sl\a^e, 
And j^lead his pardonJing grfuce. 

3 O Father,\thy poor, sinful child 

Returns, at length, to thee I 
Unworthy to be called thy 8(^, 
Leit me thy servant be ! 

4 He meets me yet a great way ofl^ 

And clasps me to nis breast ; 

He takes me to his home again, 

'And gives the wanderer rest. 

B. p. Paxksb. 

Doaoioffy, 

Let Grod the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



i68 Coming to Jisus. f¥ayer/or Mercy. 
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346 The Voice qfJesw. 

1 I HEABD the voice of Jesus say, 

." Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast.** 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place, 

And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I feeely give 
The living water ! thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drini, and live.'* 
I came to Jesus, and Idirank 

Of that life-giving stream : [vived, 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's light : 
Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright." 
I looked to Jesus and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Fll walk ' 

Till all my journey's done. 

BOITAB. 



347 Psalm 61. 

1 Turn not thy face away, Lord! 

From tliem that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry. 
Thy mercy-gate stands open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against us, Lord I 

But let us enter in. 

2 Thou knowest. Lord, what things be past. 

And all the things that be ; 
Thou knowest well what is to come ; 

There's nothing hid from thee. 
So press we to thy mercy-gate, 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Imploring pardon for our sin. 

To heal our deadly wound. 

3 Lord ! we need not to repeat 

What we do beg and crave ; 
For thou dost know, before we ask. 

The blessing we would have. 
Ileapcy, Lord ! we mercy seek ; 

This is the height and sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer^ 

Oh, let thy meroy come I 
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1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 

'^ Ye children, seek my grace, '^ 
My heart replied without delay^ 
" m seek my Father's face.'^ 

2 Let not thy face he hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee, 
In each distressing day. 

3 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 

Had not my soul helieved 
Thy grace would soon provide relief ; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye tremhliug saints, 

And keep your courage up ; 
Hell raise your spirit when it faints, 
And tax exceed your hope. 

349. Pror.23:2e. 

1 Mt God, accept my heart this day, 

And make it always thine ; 
That I from thee no more may stray, 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of Him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin he crucified, 

Let Christ he all in alL 

LYSA.GiLTH. 

350. Hofleal4:l. 

1 O Thou, whose tender mercy heam 
Contrition's humhle sigh ; 
Whose hand indolgent wipes the tears 
From sonow's weeing eye;*^ 



2 See, Lord, hefore thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thou not hid nie seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, "Return"? 

3 And shall my gruilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail. 
This only safe retreat ! 

4 Oh, shine on this henighted heart. 

With heams of mercy shine ! 

And let thy heaHng voice impart 

The sense of jo/divine. ^ 

Mb9. Steele. 

361. Liikel5:7. 

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy. 

When hut one sinner turns, 
And with an humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ ', 
Beyond the skies the tidings go. 
And heaven is fllled with joy. 

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 

The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms. 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can their joys contain. 

But kindle with new fire ; — 
" The sinner lost is found," they sing, 
^d strike the sounding lyre. 
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302. Penitence, 

1 We sinners, Lord, with earnest hea^ 

With sighs and prayers and te^irs, 
To thee our inmost cares impart, 
Oar burdens and our feas^. 

2 Thy sovereign grace can give relief 

Thou Source of peace and li^ht I 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 

3 Around thy Father's throne on high, 

All heaven thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which thou cam'st to die. 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

4 D^ar Lord ! to thee our prayers ascei^d ^ 

Our eyes thy face would see : 

Oh ! let our weary wanderinggs end^ 

Our spirits rest in thee I 

BnuafABD. 

8S3. MaM.27:4i. 

1 Alas ! and did my Bav^ur blee^l f 

And did my Sovereign die f 
Would he devote that saca^d head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for arimes that I had done 

He gioaned upon the tsee ? 
Amaziikg pity I gva^e unknoiQii I 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might th^ sun in.d^^^fjf b)de, 
, Anjd 0hut his gloria jiv 

When GH th« fpjgbtff $if}]m 4K<^ 
>- For-ttan the creature's sin. 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing faa, 
While h]» ddar enom appears ; 

DisM^re my heart in thatiJcliilnQBs, 
And wodA sune eyoa to t^a«a. 

5 But drops of gfrief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love 1 owe : 

Here, Lord, I mve myself away ; 

'Tis all that 1 can do. 

Watts. 

0©^« Itepentance. 

1 p^EAR Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet, ashamed^ I fall, 
An^ hide tilis wnetobed faoe. 

2 9hftQ lonre like tbine be thua 3^Md ? 

Ah, vile, uingiialefvd h^art I 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed 
From Jesus te depart. 

3 But he,. for his own mer^s sake, 

l%r wandariiig eoiftl xtskiwf^ ; 
He bida the inoittxttng beast pftot^^e 
The pardpn it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The deep, repentant sigh. 
Confirm .the kind, forgiving word) 
With pity in thine eye I 

6 Then Ax^ the imonmev Bt tby Mb 
Eejoice ^.«eek t)^ ia09^; 

' Mbs. Stxeue. 
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355.* « Grace to Bdp."* 

1 Thou art gone up on high, 

To realms beyond tbe skiea; 
And round thy throne unceasingb^ 

The s<»g8 of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, 

Witii sin and eare oppressed \ 
Lord, send thy promised Oomforter, 

And lead us to thy rest 

2 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou didst first come down^ < 
Through earth's most bitter miseij, 

To pass unto thy crown ; 
And girt with grie& and fears. 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of tea^ 

Lead us at last to thee. 

3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou shalt eome again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 
Lord, by thy savii^ potwer, 

So make us live and die» 
That we may standi iu tba4 dread hour, 

At thy eight hmi. q» high* 



356. 1 Pet. 2 : 2P. 

1 I WAS a wandering sheep ; 

I did not love the lold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's y<Hoe ; 

I would not be 0(»itvolle4 

;2 I was a wayward diild ; 
I did not lore vxy home; 
I did not love my Father's yoice; 
I loved afar to roam. 

3 The Shepherd sought kis sheep ; 
The Father sought his child \ 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O'er deserts waste and wild. 

4 They found me nigh to death. 
Famished and £aint and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love ; 
They saved the wandering one. 

IS <resi» my Shepherd is; 

'Twas he that loved my son} ; 
'Twas he that washed me in bis blood ; 
'Twas he that made me whole. 

6 'Twas he that sought the lost 
That £i>uud the wandering sheep ; 
'Twas he that b9oug;bt me to the fi>ld ; 
, 'Tis he that still doth keep. 

I ; BOITAIU - 
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Re!^€ntaiiu€* . Prayer for Mercy. 
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357. 



Tk9 Hidden Snare, 



X My Saviour bids me come ; 
Ah ! why do I delay ? 
He calls the weary sinner home^ 
And yet from hinr I stay ! 

2 What worldly tie must break 7 
What idol yet depart, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 

3 Jesus, the hind'rance show 
Which I have feared to see ; 

And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back j^m thee. 

4 Oh ! break the fatal chain, 
And all my bonds remove ; 

Nor let one bosom-sin remain, 



To keep me from thy love. 



358. 



O. WS0UET. 
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Oh, blessed souls ave they 
Whose sins are covered o'er 1 
Divinely blest to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

They mourn their follies past. 
And keep theb hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 
Till I confessed my sins to thee^ 
'And ready pardmi found. 

Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 



Our help in times of deep distress 

Is found in God alone. 

Watts. 
369. Rom. 2? 4. 

1 Is this the kind return ? 

Are these the thanks we owe? 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Hath sin reduced our mind 1 

What strange rebellious wretches we \ 
And God as strangely kind I 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls a&esh ; 

Break, sovereign Grac% these hearts 
of stone, 
And give us hearts c^ flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 

And hourly, as new mercies fallj 
Let hourly thanks arise. 



360. 



Watts. 



Prayer far Mercy. 



Thott gracious God and kind, 
Oh, cast our sins away ; 
Nor call our former guilt to mind, 
Thy justice to display. 

Thy tenderest mercies show, 
Tliy richest grace prepare, 
Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low, 
We perish in despair. 

Save us firom guilt and shame, 

Thy gloi^ to display; 

And, for ibe great Redeemei'a name, 

Wash aU our sins away. 

PmAXT'iOei^ 



Repentance and Faith. 
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361. Matt 26: 75. 

1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On me be all long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my lieairt of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

[Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart. 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me, Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life and happiness and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye. 
If thy mercies now are stirred, 

If now I do myself bemoan, 
Tom, and look upon me, L<»d9 

And break my heaart of stone. 



362. Matt 11: 19. 

1 God of my salvation, hear. 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near 

Thy blessing to receive : 
Full of guilt, alas ! I am. 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Eriend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now, as newly slain, 

To thee I lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all ray grief and pain, 

Thy blood is always nigh, 
Now as yesterday the same 

Thou art, and wilt forever be : 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

3 Saviour, from thy wounded side 

I never will depart ; 
Here will I my spirit hide. 

When I am pure in heart : 
Till my place above I claim. 

This only shall be all my plea ; 

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

C. WBtuir. 
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363. 



^epentence. 



2 I have long withstood his grac% 
LdD|r provoked him to his face, 
Would Bot hearkea to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Lord, incline me to lepent ; 
Let me now my £all lament^ 
Deeply my revolt deplove, 
Weep, believe, and sin no moie. 

4 Still for me the Saviour staiidS) 
Shows his wooaidn, and spreads hk hands : 
Gbd is love ! I know, I feel ; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

C. WHBUfiT. 

304. Prater for Pardon. 

1 Jesus, save mj dying soul ; 
Make the broken spirit whole : 
Humble in the dust I lie : 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, full of every graee, 
Now reveal thy smiling face \ 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thou art righteous, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cros3. 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now" believe; 
Wilt thou, wilt thou not fesgive ? 
Helpless ^Xr&xj feet^ 1 4i6 ^ 
'flaviour, leave me not to die. 

HASTmOS. 



366. L^e29:33. 

1 When on Sinai's top I see 
Go4 descend, in majesty, 
Do proclaim his holy law. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When in ecsstasy Boblime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, " 
Darkness rushes o'er my sightl 

8 When 6n Caltary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face. 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

HOjrTGOlCEBT. 

366. FHdm6: 1,2. 

1 €hn7T£T, gently, lay the rod 
On my sinful head, God ! 
St^^y thy wralJi, in mercy st^y, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 

2 Heal me, for my flesh is weak ; 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy mercy's sake. 

3 Lo ! he eomes — he heeds my plea ; 
Lo ! he coves *^ theshadows flee ; 
Glofjf •teUDd'flpe>diuirn« <HM^jBiAre ; 

I, tny spirit, and adore. 
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36 #• ^ Prayer /br BlesHng, 

1 LoRD^ L hear that showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering, full and free, — ^ 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let thj blessing fall on me. 

2 Long have I in sin been strayingt 

Long been grieving, slighting thee ; 
Slight me not as I stand praying ; 
Oh, forgive and coonfbrt me I 

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Give me tokens of thy favor, 
Speak some word of grace to me. 

4 Love of God, so pure and changeless. 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, — ' 
Magnify it all to me I 

5 Pass me not ; thy lost one bringing, 

Bind my heart, Lord, to thee : 

While the streams of life are springing, 

Blessing others, oh, bless me ! 

Dublin Hymn Book. 



Luke 0: 23. 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my aJl shalt be. 

2 Perish every fond ambition, 

All IVe sought, or hoped, or known. 



Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my own ! 

3 Man jnay trocrble and distress me ; 

'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me 
Heaven will bring me sweeter re. 

4 Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ! 'twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

Lyte. 
369. Luke 9: 23. 

1 Soul, then know thy fuH salvation, 

Eise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station. 
Something still to do or bear. 

2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles axe thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 
Child of heaven, canst tlipu repine ? 

3 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaves eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

4 Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

^aith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Lyte 
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Commg to Christ. Faith and Rest in Christ. 
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1. Take my heart, O Fa - tlier, take it I Make and keep it all thine own : 
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Let thy Spir-it melt and _ break it, — This proud heart of sin and stone. 
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370. « Take my Heart,** 

2 Father, make it pure and lowly, 

Fond of peace and far from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

3 Ever let thy grace surround it ; 

Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound it : 
Make it to be "wholly thine. 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it, 

And its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it. 
Guide it in the path to heaven. 

371. Matt. 11: 28-30. 

1 Laboring and heavy laden 

With my sins, O Lord, I roam. 
While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their home. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit Willing 

To obey thy gracious voice. 
At the cross to leave its burden. 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke Vd take upon me. 

And would learn, Lord, of thee ; 
Thou art meek in heart, and lowly ; 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy laden. 

Lord, no longer will I roam : 
Here I fix my habitation. 
In thy sheltering love at home. 

RAKKOr, 



372. Bq»eniance. 

1 Jssus I who on Calv'ry's n]l)untain 

Poured thy precious blood for me. 
Wash me in its flowing fountain. 
That my soul may spotless be. 

2 I have sinned, but, oh, restore me ; 

For unless thou smile on me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity ! 

3 In thy word I hear thee saying, 

" Come, and I will give you rest 5 " 
Glad the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to thy breast. 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teaching. 

That I may not go astray, 
Till, the gate of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away ! 

373. Matt. 17:8. 

1 Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 

Bends the tomb and wakes the souL 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring. 

Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, I will, joyous, 
Through eternal ages sing. 
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374, j^ttowMf. 

1 Savioub, when Jp 4u8t tattle 
Low we bow th' Coring knee ; 
When repentant, to tte iftkies 
Scarce we lift o^r a^i^niiDg e^8; 
Oh, by all thy |>aind and woe, ' 
Suffered once fbr bian beloir, 
Bending &(Hn th^ thtoki^ on high, 
Hear our sdemii li€an]^. - 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human grie£si and fears. 
By thy festing and distress 

In the lonely wilderness, 
By. thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany* 

3 By thine h<?ur of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 

By the puvple robe ^ scorn, 

By thy wounds^ thy croiim <xf thorny 

By thy cross, thy pangs and cries. 

By thy perfect Moriflce; - 

Jesus, ktok. w^pify^ig agre, ; ^ 

Hear our f^A^nim }j(t«aigr.-; - r; ^ ^ / 



4 By thy deep expiring groan> 
By the sealed sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o'er the grav6, 
By thy power from death to save i 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in hearen restored, 
Prince ahd Saviour, hear our cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

375. THmff invoketL 

1 Holy Father, hieipt my cry ; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour^ Spirit, bear ! 

2 Father, save ta^e from my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save ! 

3 Father, let me taste thy love ; 

Saviour, fill tay soul with peace ;■ 
Spirit, come my heart to move : 
Father^ Son, and Spirit, bless! 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit — Thou 

Oiie Jehovah, shed abroad 
All thy grace within me now ; . 
* Be my Fadier*aii4 my Ood V 
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te.: ; li 

2 I l^mv,Hfinti.< 

All folneeBi d*el 
' ^e Jieftjj bJI fay diseaaeB, T " , C * i 

He dqth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jeeua, 

My bui<iitonB M»d my cdtea j 
He &Dtf'th«i]^ ttit mletis^ ' ' 

HeStF»y BttfrAir'shU^B.' ' ' ' | 

3 I wstihy'sbti (^nJesab^ ', " , ; 

Thia witet^' soul of nriitt ; ,' 
HisTigtt hftiia tne'ettbracea, ' 

1 8H Hy Brt'ait! itecHoe:' ' '^ ' ' | 
I love the nami'bf 'J^btis,' 

tmmanuel, Christ, the Loid; 
Like firagranob OH' the' Weezes, ' .' 

His Da*ie'abtMd'i«>pdiU^^ ; ' ' 

4 I long fej'Ve Use Jfes'us^ . ^ 

Me^k,' ItMii^' lo*!^, milfl J / ', 
I long to Be !!!«' Jegns, 

The ^atheir'Bihcily'Ghildi. 
liong tp^be withiJwqsl' - 

Amid the heavtoJ^ tlunng) 
To siag wit|i>ait^Mi.hu.pDsiaa% 

To learn tjie ftugels' aong, . ^^ . 

377i jfcfclHrW 

1 We stand in deep re^)aBtaT»M' 
Betine ^y throoleof <lt>ve[ 

God of grace, ,fo«lp*:e uSj, 
Thestam of guut^ieaioye,;, 

Behold us wjiilo wjft 






''eeplp^ 
luraR 



I dU^sWiAjaktlwa^td'nsfiiW 

Withholdith^ gi^e^^idar& 
) {"(Mv^ide siidutdVfi^e^ * • - ' 
ffpiiLtaee, and pebce^ a^iof; 
But thou to spirits coutrits 

Dost light and life impart, 
That man may Ieai« to serve thee ■ 
i "With tt'snTtfulJ joyous 'heattl- ■ ■ ■ 
3 Our souls, on tliof «-f- oa^t ttem,' ' . , 
; Ouronlj' ret'uye thou I ";' ' 

■ Tliy cIi'eenng|W(inli~ revive 1^'a, '. 
When prcsseil willi grief we'tifwi 
Tliou lie^rat the truBtjiig swnt,,. 

Upon thy ioyiiig breast,' , 

And givest all thy ranaomea 

A sweet, niieuding rest, 

b.70 ■ ■ R*'^»«^*»^ 

L The Lord ui,tHiilblB<heHiitlMe,v' ' ' 

And help fpcMaiZibn«e^i)..l -. 
The Grod ofngTac»ibie.ne«i th«ev ' 

To c^at£ort| aAd it^&ical'I ' , 
Thy hum^ w«al[«N^ .Itran^sthkny 

Thy eartlily, waaH imppiyi, . . 
Thy span of nature lengthen 

Toend!.ess,|l^f^,oj)i,ki^},,, , 
Above his ow»jitMiftte«Li 

His bapi^r.biighbi8lialL[miYA.j< ; 
Th#iii,^titeB,wa .tUVMppoiDted^i 

T^^tii;kw,doc^4Tni;«ftT8 1,, 
Through life's ,-<fatB)*M n iww« | .. 

Theii a^tft ;)BUcWfel|^.be«r4.l 
Accept their £$^i|>BillM^ im. 

Aad hear theu a^fiy pmyer. 



yusilfKfaifen' fy Fis^l^ JhOif^mH^^ Lme. 
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379 . Jiwfi^lca<toi» hy FoAfh, 

1 O THOU who hear'st the prayer of faith, 
Wilt thott' not -save a soul from death^ 

That d^ts itsflf oi thee ? •• " . . 
I hav^ no refuge of my own, 
But tfjr to'Vhat my,Ii<)rd hatli ddhe, 

An(llB^iiBred ^ce'^m.n^e. *^ i 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead, 
His spotless i*ight80iisiies8 I' pl^aif^ 

And his axriiilln^ l^odd^Y 
That right4»ttsik0S8 ihy N>be('8httl be^ 
That merit; shdll atoiiefor m^, 

And Ittiftg mer'110^ to €rod. 

3 Then sav^ me 'feom^ternaldeam, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolations send : 
By him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to jBy heaH, 

« Hy Miter is thy fAead.^ 

4 The King of terrors then would be 
A wflodnle messenger 1x) nle, 

Ttflnd^me coihe away: 
Unclogged Iby earth, or eartMy things, 
I'd mount, uppi^ his sable wing» 

To eyerlasnng. day. 



380. John 3: 3. 

X, Awaked by Sinai's^awful sounds 
« My ioiil vsy bonds of ^uiU^I iWund, 
^ > Ajjd knew, nc^^ whgre \q ^^; 
One solemn twtth increased my pain, 
" TWe sinner rtitfet bifr bo«« again," 
• Or sink to endless jwocL . • 



<• I 



2 I heard the law its tSunders roH, 
While guilt Jay. bofbyyiominyAoul^ 

A va8^fop5)j«»si(ve ioftdj . , . 
All creatur^aid I i}aw lii^a*^ Vftitt'; 
" Theji $)ft})6tri xm£>^ be- bbra again," 

Or drink t^ wi^th of God. . 

3 The sainti I'hi^ftr* w4Wl'rA1f)!fire tell, 
How Jesii« C6li^u'^^d deafeh and hell 

To bring salvation near ; 
Yet still I found fhis'^fcMth'remifcili, 
" The sinner nmst be born again," 

O^ sink in. deep deipain 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay, 

c Tte'^leeding Savioui^' pStssed that way, 
. My bondage to. rem6\«e ) 
The sinaeif, once by justice slain, 
Now by his j^^race is born ajc^ain, . 
And sings, redeemiiig love. 



i9o 
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^ He^ntaite't. -]^h^t^^oi>' ^M^i v. i; 



381. JESUS, MOST HOLY. 






B.1 i|^. >ASktR. 




Moom-lng for sin, Back to 



thy bcveotty-^CSd, take 



me Hi! 




2 Over the mountains^ 

Long have I strayed ; 
Odd winds of sorrow 

Bound me have played ; 
None to bring comfort. 

None have I found ; 
While tears of anguish 

Watered the ground. 

382, LENT. 7s. 
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3 To this dear reftige, 

Now have I fled ; 
Jesus, thy kind heart - 

.Forme hath bled; 
Take now ih» wander^ 

Home to thy rest, 
•Under thy kind wings, 

Sheltegred and blest 
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1. Lord, in (his thy mercy's day, £re it pq^s for aye a - way. On our knees we &U and pray. 
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2 Lord, on us thy Spivit pour, 
JKi^ lowly at the door 

' xlre it close for evermore. 

3 By thy night of agony, 
By thy supplicating cry, 
By thy willingness to die ; 



4 By thy tears of bittjsr woe 
For Jerusalem t>el6w. 
Let us not thy love forego. 

6 Grant us 'neath thy wings a place. 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
Ere we shall behold thy face. 
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383. 



Jer.8: 20; 12: 5. 

1 When the harvest is past, and the summer is gone, 

And sermons and prayers shall be o'er ; 
When the beams eease to break of the blest Sabbath morui 
And Jesus invites thee no more ; ' 

2 When tiie rich galeB of mercy no lomger shall blow, 

The gospel no message declare, — 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailing of woe, 
How suffer the night of despair ? 

3 When the holy have gone to the regions of peace, 

To dwell in the mansion above ; 
When their harmony wakes, in the fulness of bliss, 
Their song to the Saviour of love, — 

4 Say, sinner, that livest at. rest and secure^ 

Who fearest no trouble to come. 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure, 
Or bear the impenitent's doom ? 



S. P. Smith. 



SHEPEERD-CALL. 




1 Come, wand'ring sheep, oh, come ! 

Ill bind thee to my breast ; ' • 
111 bear thee to thy home^ 
And lay thee down to rest. 

2 I saw ^lae Sftray fovloifB ; ' 

I heard thee fiaintly* cry \ 



And on the tree of scorn, 
For thee I deigned to die. 

3 I shield thee from alarms, 

And wilt 'thou not be blest ? 
I bear thee in my arms, 

Thou, bear me in thy breast. 
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Hepen^imPAi. :\lkmt»u^4if.4ii\ Cross. 



CALVARY. P. M. 
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386. .8e^/d «Ae Jlfa»/ 

1 SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 

To true repentance turBiog; 
Bethink thee of the curse of sia. 

Its awful guilt discerning : 
Upon the crucified One look, 
And thou shalt read, as in a hpoky 

What well is worth thy learning. 

2 Look on his head, that Heeding head, 

With crown of thorns surrounded ; 
Look on hi| aacr^d hands and feet ^ 

Wkich pieroing nldls^ha^re «roun<^l 
See evei^ Iimli w^thtse^rges^^tft I "^ 
On him, the Just, the Innocent, 

W&at'tnalics hith^'aKbuddeil P ^ 
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4 None ever knew such p^in before. 
Such infinite a^Sictioh ; 
Kone ever felt a grief li^e his 

Ip th^t dread cruei^xion. 
For us he bare those Ibittef throes, 
!For us those agonizii;ig wcfes,' 
In oftrrenewed ipflfction. 



^ 



3 'Tis not alone those limbs are racked. 
But friends, too, are forsaking; 
And more than all, for thankless man 

That tender heart is aching. 
Oh, fearful was the pain and acom 
By Jeeiis, Bon of Macy, home, 
Their peace lor armors m^^oogl 



5 sinner, mark and ponder well 
Sin's awful condemp^c^j . 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 
Xo purdiase Ij^y salT^OQ : 
Had J«u^ n^er hj^d fnA dkd j ^ ' 
-- 'Hieh vmat could thee an5 an betide, 
« I^tfKitdrnfbst^d^i^tftnf ■*- 
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6 Lord, give us grace to flee from sig,. 
And Satan's wiles ensnarinjr. 

And from those eveVk£A;m|f flaetie9 
Eor jBvil ones |)repai4ngT 

Jesus, we tlnink thee, aiiS eiifereat 

To rest ^rever At rfiy ftlet, 
Thy heaveit^ f^JSf iJtfiijHI 



Section VI. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



(a.) God our Refuge^ Portion^ Strength^ and Joy. His Grace ^ Mer- 
cies^ Counsels^ Care^ and Love. Trusting^ Resting, and Re- 
joicing in God. 

(i.) Looking unto Jesus. Friend of Sinners. Fount of Blessings. 
Glorying in Chrisfs Cross. His Blood and Righteousness. 
His Sympathy and Intercession. The Good Shepherd. Trust- 
ing and Resting in Christ. Love Divine. Light in Dark- 
. ness. Always with us. Sweet Moments at his Cross. Long- 
ing to be with Jesus. Not ashamed of Jesus. Lamb of 
Calvary. Lover of my Soul. Rock of Ages. 

(c.) Songs in the Night. Trials , Sorrows, Afflictions. 

(rf.) Songs by the Way. Christian Pilgrimage. Prayers for Guid- 
ance. Encouragements. Rejoicings. 

{e.) Graces and Duties. Purity <i Steadfastness^ Faiths Meekness^ LovCy 
Christian Fellowships Zeal^ etc. 

{f ) Prayer. What Prayer is. The Mercy-Seat. Lord^s Prayer. 
Power of Prayer. Calls to Player. Importunity. 



^BY THE GRACE OF GOD I AM WHAT JAM.'*—! Cor. 15: la 
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386. Psalm 146. 

1 God of my life ! through all my days 
My grateful powers shafl sound thy praise \ 
The song slutH wake with o|)iemng lights 
And warble to tiie silent ^ight. ' 

2 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbingbreasl^ 
Thy tonefdl jwaisee raised on high 
^mX!l che^'the nuunmu? and the sdgh. 

• • 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail^ 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy thrcMigh my awimming eyes shall 

hveak, 
And mean the thanks I oannot spedL 

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict's o'er^ 
And I am- chained to #^sii n<^ more^ ' ' 
With what glad accents shall I rise 

To join the music of the skies I 

387. pgftlin ^21,. 

1 Up to the hills I lift jniue eyejg^ , 
Th' etems) jiiifla beypi^d, the skief ,| . , 
Thence illl bgr ]b#|Bay flQul,4pi5iVfs ; 
Tk/HH sifftalmighly Befiige lives. 



2 He lires — the everlasting God [flood ; 
That built the world, that spread the 
The heaveiis with all their hosts he made^ 
A^d the dark regions of the dead* 

• 

3 He guides OUT feety he guards our way; 

His moniing smiles bless all the day ; 

He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 

Tbe silent hours, while Israel sleepsr 

Watts. 



Psalm 81. 

LoBD, in tl^ great, thy glorious namey 
I p^aee my hope, my only trust ;. 

Sa\l9 me fioom sonrow, guilt, and shame^ 
Thou, evev gracaous, ever just. 

Thom art xoy rock ! thy iiame alone 
, The fortress where my hqpes retreat ; 
Oh, make thy power and mercy known ; 
To safety guide my wandering feet. 

Blest be the l4ord, forever blest. 
Whose mercy bids my fears remove ; 

Iflie sacred walls which guard.. my rest 
Are I^ almighty power and love. 

Mbs. Steblb. 
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TTke Ckristiou Life. 
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^89.^ »» , k l^saim lai V * ^ j M ^oif^to tile shiiiinjg^TeaiBis »V>ve 

1 WuH all my powers ^f heart an* t(4^,,^ atoBtijWliajiE^ftgyi^e^yeyei^ 

Til prawe mj M^ter in my song ; 0^ for ihe pmidns of k dove, 

Angels 4iaM Itor the notes I rais^ ,To bep me to the upper skies ! 

Apjrof e the ^ong, ihd join tlie praiije. ' ^ rnj^^^ ^' the'bpsoA of my Q^ 

S' To God I cried when troaWes ipse'; Oceans ot encftjefss pleasnre rffll ; 

He heard me, and subdued my foes ; There would I fix my last abode, 

He did pquy rising ie^]» '^out^ • [ffyv^. \ And drown ^.j^jafows of my_s<|ip} ! 
A|id stfe^gth diffwed thjo^^ ril.Biy 



w 

8 Amid a thousand enares, I staiid 
Upkeld ani gaaided by tby habA j 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
Anil keep mjijiaag ^itfa ati^ 

4 Fll sing thy truth and mercy, Tjdr4| 
ni sing the wonders of thy worA ; 
Not all thy Works and names belo\v' 
"So much thy power and glory show. ,. 

1 I 8EWD the joys of €tt#ih ttlvliPf ^ 

Away, ye tomptem of ik» ttki^ 
False as th^ Mx^^^^^ 4#c»M!iil MS 
And empty as the whistling wind ! 

2 Your streams were ^OAtiftg me ^aafe ' 

Down to tie gulf df bl^ despak: « 

AtidwWlel listened toydursong, [fliw^e. 

Your streams had e^t^n conteyfed me 

3 Lord ! I adpre t^ i^t^hl^i^m^ ^ 

Which waxft^d me pf tHt oaiJkjkbyss, 
Whicb drew i»e from tihps^ tre^ctjipus 



Watts. 
••• . ' « . 

1 Uosr €iiftl}r 8av«i«i9&' of aliy 'fae«i^ 

My £6fi]«^^ ai^ nMii^ SVneikd, 
Andean nay. apul from thee depart, 
' 6ih Wliom'iflone niy lioye^ 3Sfi&d? 

2 Wlittbeis a& 1 i«riij«l»»^M i gf>, ^ 

()an thia^ark wc^d of sii^.and wo^ 
.One' gttmpsd 9rfeapj>iii4'$^ apird ? . 

' ^ ' # 

Svlkeinilllife tiMfiJW«rd(r1m)^f^ ^ 
On these my fainting spiriil ^ea ; 
.fiflij^ IwMlertcaifafiMAls ^&n my h^lurt 
Than .all tl\e io9nd of ^tujc^ fipiyes^ 

4 Leir-aMrtk'fiMvriiigjoyi^iiiliiiie^ •' 
Wfale'Theu'Jurtmal^iit^fttii ;Mj<sfdl ! 
One staA^f'mwm hHrnitkaniki of lUin^ 
' My 4l6lirest Lord, outweighs them alL 

6 Low at thy feet m; QtfiiL. would lie : 



Go4 m^^i0mi^mf iStf^ngth. 
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JEEV' FE8TE BURQ. 



Fine. 
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392. ;p<nja.-8:35r39f.. ,... 

1 A MxaHT^ fprfpe»9.via <^W^(^9^ 
A bulwark, neyer failing : 
Our Helpei'bi^amid "(lielooil 
Of mortaJ'iHs prevailing. '' 
For still our ancient fbe • 
Dotb seek to WoA Hi Woej ' 
His craft and power are great^ 
And armed witk crtwif hate, 
On eiritiis iiptMs ei|iud. ' 



2 Did We lij our own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing ; 
Were not the tight BiaaLf)B:4nir Me, 1 

1*119 •Bia.n; of ^od's ovnuhaasin^. 
Dost4MA| ^o that maf be? /;' 

Christ JesuB, it is. fad.; - . / 

Lord Sabaoth is hi& i^aipe^ ; . 
From age t,P age the same, 

And' he must win the battle. 

" J * ,-< • 1 • . 

' 4 

3 And though this vorid, with,deyils.^lledj 

Should threa:ten to undo us j 
We will not fear, for God h^th willed 

His troth to trininph through us. • 
The Prince of darkness grim, — , 
We tremble not for him ; 
His rage we <6ao'cndus% 
For JoJ h^ 4#oa is «iir^ 1^ 



4 That word Above all -ear^fely powers — ^ 

No thfetfks tO't^Msm-^obideth ;'^ 

The Spk4t and Khe g^^fts ai^e ou¥s ' 

Through Mm^ Who wi^ W "sideth. 

Let goods :^^d Mndr^4 go^ . 

This m<aqri^,li^^^9; 

, . ¥h^ .^j they ms^ kill ^- '', 

6od'&.|^\»th ^bideth 0ti^ ^ 

His kingdom is forever. 

' - 2iU4nMkBirDB.jSBbaB. ] 

393, 

1 Rejoice to-day witti orne accord, ; 

Eejoice and pp^aise. our fnighi^y XiOPd, 
: Wk^^ »mk hath brought sAkv$.um* 
His work^ joi love p|ro<^ivi 
The greatpess.of his name; 
For he is God alone, 
Who hath his mercy sho\rn ; —^ ' * 
hetwl his saints adore him ! 



I When in distress to him we cried. 
He he^rd ottr said complaining ; 
Oh, irust in him, whatie'er betide. 

His love is all-sustaining. 
Triumphaait sojigs pf praise 
To him our hearts shall raise : 
Kow eveij vcice fiiafl soy, 
^' Oh, prspfte «iit Goft alwAjri'^ 
Let al^i^ siOBti aiope bkn 1 

i» iiftam, tlw organ tapfiyi^ffllM iMMMny.' 
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Lood to the praise, of ' love di -^yi&e 
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304. Rom. 13: 11. 

We aro not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house abo¥d 
We evQxy mo^j^ut come. 

3 His grace will to^^the end *" 
Stronger and brighter ehine; 

Kor present things, nor things to oome, 
Shall quench the Bparic diviBe. 

4 Whej^ \|re iij darkness walk, 
!N"or feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God^ : 
And rest uppn his name. 

5 Soon shall but doubts and feais 
Subside at bis control ; 

His loving^dndn^ss lE^al) break dixough 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest is the man, Lor^, 
Who stays li^iniself on theej 

Who waits for thy salvation,, iLord!, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

395. .iCor. 10: 31. i .1' 

1 Teacp me, my God an^ Kj^ i, > 
In all things tJEiee ty see \ 

And what I do in anything^ 
To do it as for thee 1 

2 To scorn the aenfies' 8¥nayy 
While still tn tibee I. tend.; 

In all I.dfi^ b^^tboii? Aua ^ay^ij 






la all, h^Mnk^^fx^., .^v. ^, ^^ ^ ^hmmm ^ms^ ^^9im^^ 



3 AH may of thee partake ; 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws, when' acted for thy sake, 
Greatbess and worth fcbm thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 
E'en servile labors shine j 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 

The meanest work, divine. 

G-. Herbsat. 

396. P8ali|ii23, 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is ; 
I shall be Well supplied ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

' • r 

2 He leadfi me to the glace 
Where heavenly pasture gsows; 

Wbere living wateos gently pass, 
And full salvation flowsL. 

3 If e'er I go Astray, 

He doth my Mt^ redaim ; 
And guided in^* in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 XVTiile tie Vaffor^ . 
, Jt ^can^t yieJij toi feax ;' 

llioush 1 s^oi^d wa^^ death's 

' ^rk sha<ie,^ ' .... 
My Shepherd^s wft^ ine there. 

5 The bounties ' ^ thy love 
Shall ciKnriftmy feliowixigdays; 

Nor it«iii1tl(3!r»UMt Ml^rl M«f%. 






-^Af^tHitiie «%K>^i<(s :£i^ (»W^:mnb4teiv': 
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397. lJolm3:l,2. 

1 Behold^ wliafc fwondsouB^ gtaoe < 
The Father has bestowed. 

On sioners of & mortal raoe^ 
To call them sons, of Qod \ 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we ,piust be. made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here, 
W^ shall be like pur Qead, 

3 A hope so much divine ' 
Maj trkiik weH endure ; 

May purify- our souls from 0111, 
As Christ, the; Loxdy is pm«u • 

4 If in my S*athei^8 lofve 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit^ likt ado?^^ 
To rest upon> my heart* 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 

Our faith shall « Abba, Fith«r/' cry, 

And thou the kindred own. 

Watts. 

398. >PBalmfi7:14i 

1 GrVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and \& umUsmayfd ; 

God heajirs thy sighs, and pounts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy he^, 

2 Through waves, tiirough donds and 

storms, i • • 

He^ gently cleatrs t&y <w&y;' * ' 
Wait Siou'bRS^iime V'M^flhAll thii§ night 
Soon end iil>jd;$!tfBft ^imf: 



3 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear^ . • * 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

4 What: though ihoH ralest not I 
Yet heaven aaid «avth and hall 

Prookim^ €pod sitteth on the throne. 
And rafeth' aD things well I 



399. 



Psalm 65. • 



"v»* 



' '. 1 •»«* 



Lbit tnniiers take their course, 
And choose the fond to death; 
But in th€j worship of my God 
I'll sj^ttid tay <^ily breath. 

My thoughts address his throne, 
When morning, brings the light ;r 
I seek hia blessing every noou, . 
And pay my vows at night. 

Thou wilt regard my crxesi 
P my eternt^l Qod 1 
While sinners perish in surprise^ 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

Because they dwell at ease. 
And no ^ad changes feel, 
They neithier fear, nor trust thy hame, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

But I,, with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord ; 
I'll o^flt niy 1burd,ehs on his arm,' 
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With thee what can compare ? 
Thy!gl0r^'8ftiae«(fiit hkmwk dud^brth^ 

Ahdf£lH6ftli«a«ibi«tit(aiii ' ^ 
Grovf^lbf^^iandibri^lUlMi Mlfy 

0%*t!ifelit to thy high hehest, 
And to thy sovereign wilL 

2 To tl^i^AwiinJ^*&dh j^dfWjgjSr ' I 

An4nti$»to(1lh^al4li^ ' 

My Faj^hpr,vafiV|i,Qui^,liMii>gM.ChJi ,'• 

I mak^iBy:.$ortDl^^A»aw«<^;. •. ' 
Thy love, celestial and" divine^ 

D^W^tids' 4ip6Kimf h^m}, ' • ' • ' 
Infej>irih^ ^iitagii; hope', Md^jdfy' 

Andt^biddiA^' grief "dep^ 

3 Protected by thy power ai^d love^j 

Myboay'rfiriltttdrejit; ' "' 
My soul, within, thy lifeaVettiy'dJiIji^, , 

Ee^oseSy caHn and'blest; 
Lord of mf Hfe- in d^l4*e6f iiigHt* ' 

I sleep »Qd*)l^^0„^o.;fj^,.:. . ; 
And in thq, early. d^iffi^ flf xiay i 

I ,wfik^ wd fi^d theo i^fpr, 



Trium^h«fit't)4r^^iii^}' ' 
Who patfetit^ bfeitt^fti^ cH)8^1ifeltAr,- 
HefollWiil'lfli^trttitt. 
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401. 
1 The 
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,Y|i(^o follows in nis tmrn r 



. Whosa^-W^]tfa8t;ei-Wt#3&y; 

And CBl\e!^^>'ti^hlkiW^mfi'.V ^ ■ ^ 
Like him, ;(V$tllipi^A»r/o«l*i(fi t^ue 

In nildl«t>i«f iWiM '^d;i I ' ". 
He pray^folpftti«tt^ thWiaid^^ '^Ma^ ; — 

Whofollow,|ia*lM*{*«Hi^?i i- i 

.. T' ; I • ' ' ■•II \\' ' 

3 Ag«Wbifili4Wd,^'«itt^fcK<feeil'f8t^^ * 

On whom-^ftfe^feitfHt^teaille^f'"' f inew, 
Twelve valiattT'cadnts^ tHdir-ho^Athey 

Tfaey 'pftfxltite ,tyMAt'is OMBdidfadd sfteol, 
The ljoBr'6 >^iii^mkxA^ .• .!: TfeM ; — 

T)Sfyf bowed their necks, the death to 
Who folio W8^ inrthrtintrain ? 

4 A noble '^jr^Miff'irilff tf^VW " ' 

Around tH6'1^«WiW tiiioW^jdte^, 
'-'. . !ybaobe9{ftf.'ii|pkt«fimyedlv< '. ''' 
They climbed the steep asceati»f heaven, 
Throu AipeiftfJtailv iii*JtM*» y I : 

To fii]](iw tjihlwir/lijulii fm i iiu^ ". 
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402. J>tvineM^Tci^, 

1 When all ttj inefcieS| O'my; Gfi^d, 

My rising sopji svirv^s, 
Transported with -the view, I^m Wst 

2 Unnun^bferedcotriftffts'oi^^itiy smft. 

Thy tender, cai^, befptoW'^y 
Befat^ttfy itafentli^rt tridubfeift^A 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When^ ^^t^hje slippery pa^hs, of ybutlu 

With ii^edje&s Ste^ 1 1^, >,''-,' 
Thine arm, tmseen, .conveyed *ni^ safe, 
And led me .p,,4i .,««?: Z "^ ' 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious ^gifts 

My«ddfy't!^ri*^in¥)9by^: ' •-' ' 
Nor is tli^'Wfi^t'i fche^rfW' heart, ' 
Thart't^tea'thosbgitei^Vltli joy: " 



'I / > I I 



5 Through every period of my life 

Thjf gtxMibesd TH puisnie 9 

And, after deAthy.in dit^fUnt' itfonlds, 

The glORoniff th^ibsir^ikaw* ' 

Ajdoison. 

403. CoL3;l*i. 

[ Oh, happy, soul^ jth^t Uves <^n hjig\i, 
Wbik, w?i lier «9yid]ii^gjh.^ret} . 
His ho|;|ea.^r0 fixm a^9Ye,th,^.sky, 
And i|iitli forhias his fear. 

i His consdienqe knows no secret. 9tiiig8,i 
While pe^ and I joy combine 
To fonn a life, whbae aoIj sprinja 



3 He waits in senrei cfn his God ; 

Qif Oodad > attcvet sees t 
Let earth be.'aU.inr tamSi abroad t 
H^Cfidwsll^ in: heavenly pettee, 

4 His pleasured rise from things unseen, 
• *' 'J&eybhd^this' wdrld bf' time, 

Whe»« ntiiH^r eyes nor ettr& have been, 
l^t ' thotiglit» Kbf mortals: clinibv ' 

6 Hie infants po pomp nor royal throng 
To' raise his honor Iiere : 
Consent khd pleased to live unt^own. 
Till (Bi^ist his life appear. 

Watts. ' 
404.*' *' ' I»8aloi416. 

1 1 LOVE the liordj he heard my crie*, 
And^pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
nil/ hfisieil -to hi» throne» 

a. Llove.the,]Lw4f. he bowed his ear, 
And ch^a^d my gf irf away : 
Oh> let my heart no more despair. 
While I have breath to pray ! 

5 1%6 Lord liiehfeld m« soye> distp^sed^ 

He b«did my pdi^sl r^iiove : 
Bfetttrn, my ^oul, to' God, ■thy' i«ebtj. 
For thm. 'hastkuown hii» love 1 < 

4 'My Gdd ha^h saved my soul frotn^deatlt, 
And dried my falling tears ; 
!Srbw t6 his praise M' spend my J)reath 
And'ihy 'leaii^i]^ yeiii!^ 

Watts. 
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405. . PnlmTS; 

1 God, my siq)fxnrter and my bopo, 

]^y help'ferever near, 
'Thine arm of mercy held me \xpf 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy coimsels, Lbrd, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wfldemew;/ 
Thy hand conduct, mo i^esf thy 'Seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me j 
And while this eartn is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were brpke^ 

And flesh and heart should faint T 
God is my soul's eternal rock, ' »' 

The strength of every saint. 

5 Then, to draw near to thee^ my- God, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 

And tell the world my joy. ' 

Watts. 

406. Psalm 126. 

1 Whbk God vevealed his graqioua naiqe. 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture. seemed a. pleasing, dream, 
The grace appeared so gp»^t. 

2 The world behead the glorious ({hange, 

And di$ thy han4 c'onfefis '5* 
.My tJgnp^e brcjke ^lit in unknowp s,^^ns, 
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3 The Lord can clear the darkest skiBa^ 

Can give lis day for iiieht ; 

To rivers of delight. ' 

4 Let thosethiat'dow in sadness wkit 

^il], t})e fair harvest come : ^ [great. 
They shall confess their stieaves are 
Aj^ ^hout the blps^ings home. . 

Watts. 

.-.■ .1 - • . ' . ' - 

407. Psalm 145. 

1 Sweet is the memory o^thy grace. 

My .God, my heavenly King; 
liet age to age t^y right^ou&iness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God roigp^ im high i but neW confines 

I{is gojt>d$iesa tg theakie^ : 
Thro' th^ ^hole earth his bounty shines^ 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creati^re^ wait 

On thee fbr daily food ^ 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow tHitte ang^i^ mov^s ! 
But soon he' sfebds hid {lardoning woid 
To ctei^r the s^Ulk he lovea' 

5 Sweet is the memory of th 

' ify ] God,* my' he&vfenly' ii 
Let fee'to ifeJ % rightiK* 
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Gods Goodf^ess^ , Fcdih in^ h{$ Covenant and Decrees, 193 



408 . " J3is tender mercies are over aU hie «wi«." 

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 

Thy gobdaess wi5 adol^ : 
A spring, whose blessings never fail j 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon^ ftnd stars, thy leve attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the'night, 
And love brings hack the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns, 

With all the bliss it yields 5 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 

With strengthening .^aan, the fields. 

• •• 

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

5 There pardon, peace; and hdy joy, . 

Through Jesus' name are givfem ; 
He on the cross was lifted, high, ' 

That we might reigu in heaven. 

GiBBOirS. 

409. GcdPe e(yf>enaia tur^. 

1 I KHt)V7 thy thoughts are peace toward 

Safe am I in thy hands'; [me ; 

Firmly I build my hope on thee, 
For sure thy counsel stands* 

2 Whatever thy word hath promised, |dl 

Wilt thou full surely give ! 
Wherefore, from thee I will not fall ; 
Thy word doth make me live. 

3 Though mountains crumble into dust,^ 

Thy cov'nant standeth fast ; 
Who follows thee in pious trust) . 
Shall reach the goal at last. 

4 Though strange and winding seems the 

While yet on earth I dwell, t^ay, 

In heaven my heart shall gladly sa^. 

Thou, God, dost all things well. 

German. 

410. ICor. 3: 21-28. 

1 If God is mine, then prcsent things 

And things to come are mine; •• 
Yea, Christ, his Word, and Spirit, too. 
And glory all divine., 

2 If he is mine, then from his love 

He every trouble sends; 

13 



All things are workixig for. my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake/ 

Let wealth and honor flee ; 

Sure he who giveth me himself 

Is more thaii these to me. 

4 Oh, tell me. Lord, that thou art mine ! 

What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at the fountain live. 
When all the streams are dried. 

411. Gen. 28:19-22. 

1 God of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy p^ple still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, — 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of '6ur fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through e^ch perplexing path of life 

Our wand'ring footsteps guide; 
Give us, each day, our ddily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread' thy covering wings .around„ 

Till all our wand'rings cease, . 
And at our Father's loved abode^ 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

DOl^PBUJibE. 

41Z. Benevolence qf God* e ^Decrees, 

1 Since all the varying scenes of time- - 

God's watchful eye "surveys. 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, ' 
Or to appoint our ways ? 

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good '^ 

Nop less when he denies : 
E'en crosses, from his sovereign' hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love,. 

So constant and so kind? 
To his unerring, gracious .will, 
Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life divine. 

My God, inscribe my name ; 

There let it fill some humble place 

Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 

Hbbvbt. 



\ \ ', 



21ke Christtah Life* Trust in God* 




^^ 



^M 



i»- 



m 



^ 



m 



.^UJ 



I 



f=M= 



F 



«: 



' j/-j+j,ji^^4j:^ ji r[>^ jii j: jii -i 



D^ b^M' M^ U 



# 



I 



» 



a 



t. * ■ I ■>■■<■ L 



^ 



F 



415- 

1 My Jatlier, God I hoxv sweet the sound 

How tender and how dear 1 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Coul^ BO ddight the ear. 

2 Come, sacred Spirit^ seal, the name 

Oa ngr expanding hearty 
And show, that in Jehovah's' grace 
I share a filial part. 

3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 

Unwavering I believe \ 
My spirit Abba, Father ! criea^ 
iNor can the sign deceive, 

DODDRIDaB. 

416^ . 2 Pet. 1:10. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid fiirewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be, hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan^s rage> 
And face a firowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And stormci of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my neaven, my all! — 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In s^as 6f heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 



413. yjjftUtt 125, 

1 XJN8HAKVif as the sacred hill, 

And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm a^ a rock the soul, shall rest, 
That leans, Lord, on thee ! 

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Old Salem^s happy ground. 
As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surroulid. 

3 Deal gently. Lord, with, souls (Sincere, 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise. 
Where Christ, their Lord, is goaer 

WATTS. 

414. Gal. «s 14. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue; 

It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its trifles, too. 

But grace.has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

Ko more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now { have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stiars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide -my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 

His name and 16ve and gi^ious voice 

Have fixed my roving heart. 

Newton. 
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417. PielmWjaB. 

1 Mt God, my portion, and my love^ 

My everlasting All ! 
I've none but thee in heaven above^ 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 To th^ we owe our wealth and friends^ 

And health and safe abode ; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things. 
But they are not my Qod. 

3 How vain a tpy is glittering wealth, 

If once compared with thee \ 
Or what's my safety or my health. 
Or all my friends to me ? 

4 Were I possessor b^idie earth, 

And (uUed the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 

5 Let othsrs stretch their arms like seas. 

And grasp in all the shore ; 

Grant me the visits of thy £Etce, 

• And I desire no more. 

Watts. 

418. Thei3Tace<^OodL 

1 Abisb, my soul ! my joyful powers. 

And triumph in my God ; 
Awake, my voice I and loud proclaim 
His glorious! grace abroad. 

2 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placedj 



And on the Bock of Ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast 

3 The citf of my blest abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands, 
To shield the sacred place. 

4 Arise, my soul I awake, my, voice I 

And tunes of pleasure sing ; 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King. 

Watts. 

419. Psalm lie. 

1 What shall I render to my GK)d, 

For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house. 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perrorm the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 Now I am thine, forever thine, 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

4 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

And thy rich grace leidord ; 
Witness, ye saints, whoihear me iiow. 
If I forsake the Lord. 

W^TTS. 
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420. "ficr^n Ml Z(wc."* 

1 My God, how wonderful thovi art ! 

Thy majesty how bright I 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 

2 Yet I may love thee too, Lord, 

Almighty as thou art ; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. '• 

3 No earthly father loves like thee, > 

No mother half so mild. ^ 

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child, . 

4 My Grod, ho.w wonderful thou art, 

Thou everlasting Friend ! 
On thee I stay my trusting heai^* ' 
Till faith in vision end. •> y ^ / 

Tjal. God our Guide. 

1 Oh, what a lonely path were ours, 

Could we, Father, s^ 
No home of rest beyond it ali| , 
No guide, no help in thee J . . ; 

2 But thou art near and with w still, 

To guide us in the way 
That leads along this vale of team '« 
To the bright realms of diiy.- 

3 Here shall thy glqry, our GM,' 

Break fully on our view, ' ' 
And we, thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 

MBS. Wabhto. 



422. ^do^fion.— H6b.l4ir. 

1 Mr God, my Father, blissfiil name ! 

Oh, may I call <hee mine ? 
. May, I witfi we^i; a^si^-ance.d^im 
A portion so divine ? 

2 Whiiite'fiff thy providenea deniesy 

I calmly/ would i^esi^j, 
For thou art good and just and wise : 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains^ 

Oh, give me strengfth to bear ! 
And let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust .hia<tQ&der'Oai)e.. ■ 

4 Thy so*^eceign ways BJt^ all 'unknown 

To my w^ak,- erring sigUl;' 

Yet let my soul' adori&g •wn" • • 

That all thy. ways are right 

• ^ " * • Mte. Steele. 

423. M8tfk9:24. 

1 Lord, I beli^vd * thy power I* own, 

Thy word I W6tild obey } 
r wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy trulbh I stray. 

2 Lord, 1 believe; but glqpix^) fears 

Sometimes l)edim nay sight ; 

I look to the^ with pxayexft.^ijw} -^^^^^y 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Yes ! r believe ; and oitlftUivi" 

Canst gi^e'by soul Mef ^ '''' 

Lord I to thy truth my spiiit bow ; 

^' Help thou mine unbelief I ^ 
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424. Gdir« (7rea« Mercies. 

1 How do thy mercies close me rottad I 

Forever be thy name adored ! 
I blush in all things to abound; 
The -servant is above his Lord. 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffering life my Masteir led ; 
The Son of Ood, the Son of man, 
He had not where tQ lay his head. 

3 But lo ! a place he hath pirepared 

For me, whom watchfol angels keep ; 
Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ! My fears begone ! 

WhSt can the Rock of Ages move ? 
Safe in thine arms I lay me down, — • 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 

O. WJEtXJET. 

425. Psalm 116. 

1 Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore, 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 

2 Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breath. 
And snatched my fainting soul from 

death ; 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears. 
And saved xoe ^m. surrounding snares. 

3 What shall I render to the Lord ? 
Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
To hitii nQr grateM voice I'll raise, 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 



4 Zion ! in thy saered courts, 

Where glory dwells and joy resorts. 

To notes divine I'll tune the song, 

And praise shall flow from every^ tongue. 

Latbobs. 

426. Jer. 10:23. 

1 Whither, oh, whither should I fly. 

But to my laving Father's breast ? 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
, Thy ruling providence I see ; 

Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee.' 

3 I have no skill the snare to shun ; 

But thou, 6od^ my wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruim run \ 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

4 Foolish and impotent and blind. 

Lead me a way I have not known, 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 



427. 



O. WBSLEY. 



P8ali]iQ2^ 



1 My spirit looks to God alon^ ; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my. fears, in. all my ^traits. 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways 
Pour out your hearts before his face j 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 
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428. Psalm 73: 28. 

1 Lord ! I would delight hi thee, 

And on thj care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried| 

Thy i^ilness is the same ^ 

May I with this be satisfied, 

And glory in thy name ! 

3 Ko good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound^ 
While God is God to me. 

4 Lord I I cast my care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my ereat concern shall be 
To love and pleasd thee more. 

Btxjlitd. 

429. PMd]n34. 

1 Throttgh all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall BtHl 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boasi^ 

Till all who are distressed 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name ! 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue cam6. 



4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just.; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trusts 

5 Oh, make but trial of his love : 

Experience will decide 
How blest are thev, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints, and ye will then 

Have nothing else to f^ar; 
Make ye his service your deli^i^ 
He'U make your wants his care. 

430. BH4mai»t9i 

1 Eternal Sun of righteousnee^ 

Display thy beams divine. 
And cause the glory of tby isi4S% 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 I^irfit, ii^ tby light, oh, may I see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Bevived and cheered and blest by thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Idft up thy oountenaoce aesena, 

And let thy hf^py child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Fadier reocmoUed. 

4 On me thy promised peace "beetow, 

The peace by Jesus give0 ; — 

The joys of holiness below. 

And then the joys of heaven. 

awssuir. 
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431. T9¥^9 FM^atHl./iirifl^— I^mi. 1:20. 

1 Thebe is a book who runs mey read^ 

Which heayenlj truth imparts, 

And JaI4 the lore its scholars neec^ 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The w(M^ks of God above^ below; 

Within us and around^ 
Are pages in that book to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin 

Eorbida us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within. 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

4 Thou who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so &ir^ 
Give me a heart to find out thee. 
And read thee everywhere. 

KXBI«B. 

432. Titus 3: 6-7. 

1 LoRDy we confess our numerous faults^ 

How great our guilt has been ; 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 Bat, O my soul I forever praise, 

forever love his name, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. '' 

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness^ 

Which our own hands have done \ 
But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 

'Tis by the water and the blood 

Our souls are washed from sin. 

Watts. 

433. Bom. 6: 3. 

1 Is not the way to heavenly gain 

Through earthly grief ana loss ? 
Best must be won by tofl and ^pain, — 
The crown repays the cross. 

2 In tears and trials thou must sow 

To reap in joy and love ; 
We cannot find our home below, 
And hope for one above. 



3 As woods, when shaken by the breeze^ 

Take deeper, firmer Wot] 
As winter's frosts but make the trees 
Abound in summer fruit \ 

4 So every heaven-sent pang and throe 

That Christian firmness tries. 

But Berves ns fpr our work beloW| 

And forms 08 for the skies. 

Lttb. 

434. Tht Cbvenon^. — Heb. 13 : 20. 

1 My God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its piatcbless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting Grod^ 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love'; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
. I wait the lig^it above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

Shall heaivenly rays impart. 
And when my eyelids close in death. 
Sustain my fainting heart. 

I>0DDBn>OB. 

436, PBBlm 136. 

1 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

Tn him we ^st obtain, 
His mercy has through ages stood^ 
And ever shall remain. 

2 Let all the people of the Lord 

His praises spread around \ 
Let them his grace and love record, 
Who have salvation found. 

3 Now let the east in him rejoice, 

The west its tribute bring, 
The north and south lift up their voice 
In honor of their King. 

4 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good ; 

In him we rest obtain : 
His mercy has through ages stood^ 
And ever shall remain. 

WRAirOBAX. 
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4 Bedeemed from sin we ask no more, 
But trust the love that saves, to guide; 
The grace that yields so rich a store 
Will grant us' all we need heside. 

438. Isaiah 7: 14. 

1 Oh, sweetly hreathe the Ijrres above, 

When angels touch the quivering 
string, 
And wake^ to chant ImmanuePs love, 
Such strains as ange)4ips can sing ! 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 

And,grq.t6ful,hymn Immanuerspraise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 

We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joyd that charmed Before, 
For thy deair sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 

Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 

Beneath the cross, with blood bedew^, 

We bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 In thee we trust, — on thee rely • 

Though w.e«J© feeble, thou art Btiong; 
Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright, immortal throng.! 

Kay pAiiHXB. 

Dctxoiogy, 

Praise God, from whom all blessingfi flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here beloTT ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 1 



436. PBalm4:4. 

1 Return*, my roving heart, return, 

And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 thou great God 1 whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep tetreat, 
In these sequfestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart. 

My search let heavenly wisdom giUdc^ 
And still its beams uterring dart, . 
Till all be .known and parifie4-< - 

4 Then let the visits of thy love. 

My inmost soul^e made t6 sharo. 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That Goa has fixed his dwelling there. 

I>ODI>Iin>GE. 

437. "Rest in God," 

1 Father, beneath thy sheltering inng, 

In sweet security we rest ; 
And fear no evil earth can bring; 
In li^, in death, supremely blest. 

2 For life is good whose tidal -flow 

The motions of thy will obeys j 
And death is good, that makes us know 
The Love Divine that all things sways. 

3 And good it iB,to bear the cross, • 

And:so tliy perfect peace to win ; 
And naught is ill, nor brings us loss, 
^or works us harm, save only |^n ! 
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439. Psalm 119: 101. 

1 O LoYS divine I that stooped to ishare 

.Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-bom care, 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 

And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread. 
Our hearts still whispering thou art 
near. 

3 When drooping pleasure tutns to gtief. 

And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering ^eaf, 
Shall softly tell us thou art sear. ' 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe^. 

Love divine, forever dear ; 
Content to suffer while we kuQWi 
Living or dying, thou art nearl 

O. W. HObMES. 

440. Matt 6: 10. 

1 My.Go4> nay Father, while J stray 
Far from my home, on life's rough w^y, 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 

: I •" Thy will be done ! " | : 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nign^ 
Submissive still would I reply, 

"Thy will be done I" 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, -— it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 

"Thy willbedoDe!*^ 



4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to thee I leave the rest \ 

^' Thy will be done 1 " 

5 Benew vxj will from day to day; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whate'er now makes it hard to say, 

"Thy Will be doner' 

6 Then when on earth I breathe ooimore 

The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 

rii sing upon a happier shore, 

^' Thy will be done ! " 

Ghablottb Bluott, 

, t • 

441. lJobn4:8. 

1 I CANKOT always trace the way 

Where thou. Almighty One, dost 
move; 
But I can always, always say, 
: I That God is love. [ : 

2 WheA fe»r her chilling mantle throws 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upspringsf; 
For God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path> 

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove, 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath. 
That God is love. 

4 Yes, God is love ; — a thought like this 

Can everv gloomy thought remove^ 
And turn ail tears, all woes, to blisS| 
For Go<J is love. 
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442. joimM;a»» 

1 Whjsxt ains and fears prevailing riso, . 

And fainting hope. aJmost. empires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift my eyes, 

To thee I breathe my soiirs desires. 

2 If my immortal Saviour, livei^ 

Then my immortal life is sure; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me huiM and rest secme. 

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 

Immovable the promise standi? ; 
^t alii the poT^rer^ of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4 Here, my soul ! thy trust repose : 

If Jesus is forever mine, 
Wot death it&elf, that last of foed, 
Shall break a union so divine. 

443. A Good Cot^eienee,^! Peter 8: ie. 

1 &9^,i^ p?^^ of cj9|iSG^pcei^ ^fMT^^X 
gnest, 
Come, fix; thy^ mansion in my bre^t.; 
Dispel my doubts, mj fe^ cpniirol, 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2' Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Come, make your constant dwelling ney e ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3* O God of hope and peace divine ! 
Make thou these secret pleasures mine ; 
FiDrgive iny sins, my fears remove, 
And fill my heart with joy and love. 

. . ^ ' HEanfBOTHAlC 



444/ Contenfynent. — Pliil. 4: 11. 

1 LpRj), how full of syreet content 
Our yepi^.of pilgrimage are spent I 
Wheire^er ve dwpll, we dwell with, thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2. To us remains nor place nor tin^e } 
Our cpnnt^^y is in every clime : 
We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is tl^ere* 

3 Whil,^ place we seek^ or place ;^e shpn. 
The, soul finds happiness in npn/e ; 
But \jrith our Gjoa to guide our way, 
'Tis. e<aLual joy ^ go qv stav., 

^ Habamk GxnoK. 

44^ Psalm 63, 

1 God, thou art my God alone : 

Early t^ thee my soul shall taeyj — 
A pilgniQ iu a land unktiow% 

A thiroty land where springs are dry. 

2 Yet through this rough and thon^ymlRze, 

Efotlow lifceft oh tlee, mjr &t^t * 
Thy hand uiisecm upholds my ways ; 
I safely tread n^Hi^t^ thou oast' trod. 

3 Thee, in the watclies of the nighty 

When I irein^mber on my bfii, , 
Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wiiigs ftre rotttid my 
head. - '>" 

4 Better than lift> itself, thy love, 

Bekrer than all bei^idJB tci ni<e ; 
For whom haVe 1 ih heaven '^^^^f^. 
Or what on earth dompdk>3 ^th thee ? 

MONTOOMSBT. 
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446. ^^IkmrkmmwlunlmlgkiJbtdBimJ'* 

J^b .23; S| 4. 

1 Oh that I knew the secret place 

Where I might find mf God I 
I'd spread my wants befoce his &e0y 
And pour mj woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows. I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort die^, 
And leaves my heart in pain* 

3 He knows what aargamenits I'd talce 

To wrestle with my God : 
I'd plead for his own mercy's sake, — 
I'd plead my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God wiB pity my cQmplaiai% 

And drive my foes away; 
He knows the meaning of bis saiatSy 
When they in aoriowpiayr 

5 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress, 

And banisli every fear ; 

He calls thee to his throne of grace, 

To spread thy sorrows there. 

Watts. 

447. " Lardf remember me.**— JjJik% 23: 42, 

1 THOU &on\ whom all goodness fl^ws, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Lord, remember me ! 

2 Wheil on my aching, burdened heartr 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pttrdon grant, new peaee Impart; 
Then, lioum, remember me I 



3 When trials, sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day ; 
Dear Lord, remember me I 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath : 
Now, Lord,' remember me ! 

5 And when befbre thy throne I stand/ 

And lifb my soul to thee, 
Then with the saints at thy right hand, 
Lord, remember me I 

448. TktOmi^fMer, 

1 THOU who driest the mouvner's tear ! 

How dark this world would be^ 
I^ when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee ! 

^ 

2 When joy no longev sooihes or cheers. 

And e'en iiie h<Mpe that threw 
A moment's i^arkle o'er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; — 

8 Oh, who would bear life's stormy doom.. 
Did not thy wing of love [gloom 
Come brighdy wafting throu^ the 
0«» peace-branch from above ? 

4 Then sorrow torched by thee grows 
bright, 
With more than rapture's ray; 
Am davkness shows us wodds of lighfa. 
We never saw by day% 

liOORX* 
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44y. Gen. 5:24. 

1 Oh for a closer walk with Grod, 

A calm and' heavenly fir^me; 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 



[2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours J .onoe^njoye^d I 

How sw^et their meniiory still ! 
But they have left oq aching void 
The world, can nev^ fillj , 

4 Eetum, holy Dove^ letum^ . » » 

. Sweet .measenger of reat; 
I hate the. sins thflit made thee wofum; 
And. drove thee from, my breM^ 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever i^mt idol be. 
Help me to teal! it ftom thy thionei 
Ajid womhip only thae. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my fmme ; 
8o purer light shall mark the load 
That leads me to the Laanb. 



450. BHOMtt. 

1 Oh, help us, Lord ! — each bow<of need 
Thy heaveB]ly.«uaoc« give.; 
He^ us ia tiaougbt askd word a«4 deed. 
Each hour fla>eai!th/.we Uve^ 



2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
AndMrken onrheafts «re btild Aid d^ad, 
Oh, help us. Lord, the more ! 

3 Oh, help tts, ttirdtagh the prayer of faith' 

'Mbre firmly to believe ! 
Eor still «he more the s^Ve^t haih, 
The ;ao|7e.aball he receive. 

4 Oh, help us, Jesus ! frpm on high ; 

'We know no help but thee ; 
Oh, help us so to live and die, 
'h% thine in lieavetti to be ! 

Mhjcan. 

451, Psalm 42. 

1 As ptfjUe'lhe^'faart for oooBtkg Streams, 

When heated in the chase. 
So liMgB my soial, O God, for thee, 
And thy Yefr«8kin]^-gracei 

2 For thee, my God — the living God, 

My thirsty soyl doth pine ; 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face, 
.ThiDU Majesty divine ! 

3 I sigh to think, of happier days^ 

When thou, Lord ! wast nigli ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
AAd none tii6tQ blest than t 

4 WbyreitkWniW^hy,e»etd^iRvniy«oil? 

Hope still ; and ^h^n dialt Bi^g 
X^f^jpi^aia^/o^ bi^ ^^ is tb^ *W# 
Thy he4tl^?llif^tw^ VIQ^ .'^ 
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452. Ckmiii4m,kfl^mUhGod, *^ ^'' 

1 Mt Ood;'p«riciit »# aot to be ^ i . 
A stittBger t^ myself and 'tbe0$> 
Amid a thoosatid thmgiits I voire^/ 
Forgetful of toy highest love. > i 

2 WbychoiiMtm^rpafiaioaB'imx^vilh earthy 
And thuft debrise m j heaveoily birth ? 
Wby.sbould:! dearve to tbidgi beldw. 
And let my God, ooay ^moui^ gpo ? 

8 Call ma airay from flesb and aeiiM). ; 
One sovereign word coiii draw xaa ihence ; 
I would obey .the voice divine^ • : « • 
And all: iitferior joys rr^sigiL x 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity b^ gone ; ^ 

In secret silence of the npiiad ^ 

My heaven, and there my 'God, 1 nndL 

' • If ATTS. 

453. .J.i*e«:a|. ., / 

1 Oh, deem not they are ble^t alone, 

Whose lives a 'peaceful tenor kec/p ;■ 
For God, who ^ies roaii^ bath shown 
A bledsin^' for the eyes' that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lidisthat bVferfJ^ Vith tears'; 
And weary houM of woe and pain 

Are protoTses^bf happier Jreard. * 

. " »' ' 

3 There i^ a day of sunny rest 

For ^very dark and troubled m^t^ 

And grief may b!de an evening ^est, 

Bfit joy tball'come ifftlt early light. 



4 Kor let the good saan^ trust depafiv 

Thctagh life ita oommonrgi^bs'denry^f 
Though with a pierced andbiokea heart, 
And fipuriMd.of men, ha goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each6orrbwrng day, 

4:ad jiumbered, every aepret tear^ 
And heaven's long age of bli^s shall pay 
For all bis children suffer here. 

454. P8alm42:l. 

1 I THiR8'i*,'but not as once I did, 

The- vain delights of fearth to share ; 
Thjr 'bounds, Immanuel, all fbrbid ' 
That I should 86ek my pleasures there. 

2 It ,we# .the eight of tliy dear eroaa 

First weaned my becurt from earthly 
Jthinga,.- 
And taught me to esteem as drofs 
'Ke mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 Oh for that grace which springs fron^ tbee, 

An4 quickens all things where it flows ; 
" "Wnldh makes a wretched thom'lfke me 
Bloom as flie myrtle or the rose ! 

4 For sur^ of; all tbe plaints that share 

The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves leeifir ^tefisfl to his cJare, * 
Or yields him meaner frtiit thstn I. 

Praise God, fi*opi ,whom aJl blessings flo;^; 
Praise nim, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, y^ hjeavenly host, 
Praifie Tither, Son, and Holy Ghost;. 
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465* 'Miari^fKi. 

1 Ofi'ftr a Ym^ to^pniiM my Qod, 

A beayt Mm nin seft free^ 
A li^ftrt that always- ff^' tSiy 'blood 
So £ra«^ 0bed'fi>r me. 

2 A lieaft resigii^d, ^binisMve/ ineek, 

My dear Kedeemfer'ii'thtotje, 
Whfeire 'only Christ is hi6atd tesj^eak, 
"Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 Oh fttr a lowly, conti^t^ keadiji 

Believiuffy true, and ("lean ; 
Which neither Ufe nor death caa,fiftrt 
From l^m that dwelb witbia I 

4 Thy liattirey gracio'as' Ijcki^ iiA|>8rt \ 

Gotte qttiekly firMtf alimre ; 
Write thy new name npon' ttkj hearty 
'Thy new, best nkAi^ of Love. 

CWteiAT. 

1 Mr Gro<l I — oh, couldl wai^ theclaim— - 

jVIy Father apd my Friend — 
And call thee miile by every name 
' ' On wTiich' thy sahit8*d0f>*iid. - 

2 By every name of power and< lo?e, 

I would thy^gracOfeotieafe;, 

Nor should my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave Uiy nui^d seat 

3 Speak, Lord I and l)id celestial peace 

Believe my. aching heart ; 
Qh, smile and bid my sorrows c^ii»^ 
' An'd iekH the gloom de|)art. 

]flUI.8nKLB. 



457. lC«r.l8:R 

1 I LOVB the wisdows of thy 'iiroce, 

* Through which my hoj^l js aeon ; 
Aad toag to meet my Savioiu-'a ftce, 
Without a doud between. 

Oh that ttse-Jiaj^y hour veore coiae, 
To t^ango my faith to sight ; , 
I «hatt bel^d my Lonl attorney 
'In a>diwiBer light; 

3 Hatte^ my Bdov^^, and vemove 
These interposing days f 
Then ^diall my pasriona all be love. 
And aU n^ powiirs he pvaise. 

Watts. 
468. iVtfonieaf to Ocd, 

X Of, could Ifind, from day today, 
/ .A nearness to my Grod, • 

Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning oa his word. . 

2 Xiord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from dsiy to day, 
Injoys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 ^lesit Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 

And make me wholly thine, 

Thi^t I may never moi^ depart, 

Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thu% tin my last spiring I»*Qath, 
Thy gooclness t'tt iv^o|;ej 



.1 



AacL .yhen my .^o^e diaio|v^a ^n death, 
My soul snail love thee more. 
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450. . Job29:3. 

1 SwSET WB8 the time wben^flnt I felt 

The Saviour's pard'ning blood 
Applied to cleanse mj soiil from guilty 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the iiiom the light reyedled, 

His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailedi 
Hiis love was all my song. 

3 In prayer, my soul drew riear the Lord, 

And 8a\|r his glorv shine ; 
And when I re^ his holy word^ 
I called each promise mine. 

k But now, when evening shade prevails, 
lily so)4 in darkness mourns ^^ 
And when ti^e mom the light reveals. 
No liglnf) j4* pae returns, . 

5 Rise, Saviour t help ine to prevail, 
And make my soul tby eaie ; 
I know thy mercy cannot ^1 ; 
Let me thai)- mercy share^ . 

460. WaicyitlnutoMd Prayer, 

1 A^AS, what hourly dangers rise I 

What snares beset niy way I 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain. 

And melt in flowing tears I 
My weak resistance ! -— - ah, how vain I 
How strong my foes aaid fears I 

3 O gracious God ! in whom I live. 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch and pray and strive. 
Though trembling and afraid. 

• 

4 Increase my fiuth, increase my hope, 

. When foes and fears prevail, 
And bear my lEiinting spirit up, 
Or soon niy strength will fsuL 

5 Oh, keep me In thy heavenly way, 

Aiid bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me never, never stray 

' From happiness and thee. 

Mas. Stbelv. 



461 • «« CaMUng att pmw Oare upon JBm." 

1 LoBD, it belongs not to my. (Sfte 

Whether I die or live ; - r ' 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 Christ leads me through no darker r6oms 

Than he went through before ; 
No one into his kingdom comes. 
But through his opened door. 

3 Come, Lord, when ghice has madid 'me 

meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 

What will thy glory be ? 

* 

4 Then shall I end my sad complaints^ 

And weary, sinful days, 
A^d join with all triumphant saints 
'Who' sing Jehovah's praise. 

5 My^cTwtedge of that life is small ; 

The eye of ifistith is dim ; 
Bmi 'iafi enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shau be with him. 

Bazteb. 
462. paaim 38. 

1 Amidst thy wrath remertber.love ; 

Restore thy servant, Lord ; 
Nor let a Father^^ chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

2 My sins a heavy load appear. 

And o'er, my head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bpar, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 

3 My fhoaghts are like a troubled sea^ 

My head still bending down ; 
And r go mourning all the day. 
Beneath my Father^s frown. 

4 All my desire to thee Is known ; 

Thine eye counts every tear ; 
And every sieh and every groan 
Is noticed by thilie'ear. 

5 My Qod, forgive my follies past> 
' And be forever nigh ; 

Lord of my salvation, haatie, 
Before thy servant die. 

Watts. 
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463* John 6,- «, , , 

1 To whom, pay SaviQur, shall I go, 

If I depart from thee? 
My guide through - all this T«l0 of ^woe, 
And move thao! aU to mo< 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign, 

And pay thy death with 'scorii ; 
Oh ! they could plait thy crown again, 
And sharpen every thorn. .^ . 

3 But I have felt.tky Ajm^ lave . t 

Breathe gently . through my heart, 
To whisper hope of joys above,-: — # 
And can we ever .pfot ? 

4 Ah ! no, with thee I'll walk below^ 

My journey to the graf e : 
Ta whom, my Saviour,' shaftl I go, ^ 
When only thou canst Bave ? 

464. Retirement, 

1 Fak from the world, O liorf,! flee, ' 

Erorii strife and! tumuli far j : 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade^ • 

With prayer and praise a^e« ; 
And s«em by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. . . 

3 There, if tl^y Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode,^ 
Oh, with.whjit jieace and joy and love 
Does sbe commune with G^od ! ' 



T 

4 IHiere, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks k witness of her song, 
Kor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my lifei 

Sweet Soupee of light divine, 
Ajid — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour, thou art mine ! 

COWPEB. 

* 

465w Aknu vHth God, 

1 How dee^ and tranquil is the joy 

Which thou hast Kindly given 
To those w}io seek thy presence, Lord, 
And tread the path to heaven ! 

2 Tis in the silence of the shade 

My sober thoughts begin. 
And earth's illusive charms appeal^ 
•Blit vanity and sin. 

3 'Tis.fae^ the. trQubled springs of Ufe 

Are calmed to sweetest rest ; 
'Th« stiUne^^of this hour expels 
The tumult of my breast. . 

4 Far, far above all mortal things 

I Walk with Grdd alone'; 
And while' he names celestial joys, 
I cfcll them all my own. 

5 Then let the noisy world pursue 

The trifles of a day, — i 

Mine be the silent, secret joys I 

That nover fade away. 
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466. (?(xr« Goodness, 

1 I BOW my forehead to the dast, 

I veil my eyes for shame, 
And urge, in trembling self-distrast, 
A prayer without a claim. 

2 I see the wrong that round me lies, 

I feel the guilt within, 
I hear with groans and travail-cries 
The world confess its sin. 

8 Yet, in the maddening maze of things, 
And tossed by storm and flood. 
To one fixed star my spirit clings ; — 
I ^now that God is good ! 

4 I know not where his islands lift 

Their feonded palms in air; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his Ipve and care. 

5 And so, beside the silent sea, 

I wait the muffled oar ; 

No harm from him can come to me. 

On ocean or on shore ! 

Whittieb. 

40T. God's Peace, 

1 We bless thee for thy peace, God ! 

Deep as the soundless sea, 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in thee. 

2 That peace which suffers and is strong. 

Trusts where it cannot see. 
Deems not the trial way too long. 
But leaves the end with thee ;-• 
14 



3 That peace which flows serene and 

deep, — 
A river in the soul. 
Whose banks a living verdure keep : 
God's sunshine o'er the whole ! — 

4 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace^ 

Whate'er the outward be, 
Till all life's discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to thee. 

468. . ood-.aion,. 

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its ways. 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That Gt)d is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible I 

3 And blest is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie. 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye ! 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men ! 

Oh, learn to lose with God ! 
For Jesus won the world through shame. 
And beckons thee his road. 

6 And right is right, since God is God; 
And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To iaiter would be sin I 
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469. For «fte ^i><H< qf a Child. 

1 Fatheb, I know that all my life 

Is poitioned out for me ; 
The changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see : 
I ask thee for a present mmd. 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love^ 

Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles^ 

And wipe the weeping eyes, — 
A heart at leisure from itself 

To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to do^ 

Or secret thing to know: 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts, 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do 

For Him on whom I wait. 

6 I ask thee for the daily strength. 
To none that ask denied, 
Jl mind to blend with outwaxd life^ 






While keeping at thy side ; 

Content to fill a little space. 

If thou be glorified. 

Mb8. Waiuko. 

470. K^tFtyradkm, 

1«Ani> wilt thou now forsake me, Lord? 
I feel it cannot be ; 
No earthly tongue can ever tell 
What thou hast been to me. 

2 Through all the changing scenes of life 

Thy love hath sheltered me ; 
And wilt thou now forget thy child ? 
I feel it cannot be. 

3 Thy love hath been my heritage 

Through man v a weary year ; 
Fve trusted in thy promises^ 
And thou hast dried each tear* 

4 In life or death, I take my stand 

Where I have ever stood, 
Ben^th the shelter of thy cross, 
And trusting in thy blood. 

• 

5 And then, when youth and health and 

And energy have fied, fstrengtb 

The shades of evening peacefully 
Shall dose around my head. 

6 And when in all the helplessness 

Of death I turn to thee, 
Thou wilt not then forsake me. Lord I 
I feel it cannot be. 






JSoxB.— J& iiiigiiig hymn 4170, xepeat tlie flnt two Uhm of the tune, making of it a doable tane^ 
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471. «« The Bock qfour ScUvcaum,** 

1 Kejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of redeeming grace I 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 
Stands firm against tiie tempest's power. 

2 He is a refuge ever nigh ; 

His love endures as mountains high ; 
His name's a rock, which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change, he changes not ; 
He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot ; 
His love will ever be the same ; 

His word, enduring as his name. 

4 Kejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous grace f 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 

Can bear, unmoved, t^e tempest's power. 

472. The 5tor qf Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the s&y, 
One star alone, of all the train. 
Can fbc the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark, hark ! to God the chorus breaks^ 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone, the Saviour, speaks : 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode : [dark; 

The storm was loud, the night was 
The ocean yawned, and rudely Slowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering 
baric 



4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; [stem ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to 
When suddenly a star arose ! 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm, and danger's 
thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
Forever and for evermore, 

The Star — the Star of Bethlehem ! 

H. K. Whitb. 
473. The Grace qf God. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul ! awake my tongue ! 
Hosanna to th' eternal Name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim ! 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face, 
The brightest image of his grace : 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! — 'tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound j 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground I 

4 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ! 
Where I his beauties shall beh6ld, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

Wattb 
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474. *'OMLord** 

1 LoBD and Master of us all. 

Whatever our name or sign ; 
We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine. 

2 We fointly hear, we dimly see, 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in thee, 
The Light, the Truth, the Way I 

3 Apart from thee all gain is loss. 

And labor vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy cross 
Is better than the sun. 

4 Alone, Love ineffable I 

Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell. 
To walk with thee is heaven. 

5 Deep strike thy roots, heavenly Vine, 

Within our earthly sod ; 

Most human and yet most divine. 

The flower of msin and Gk)d ! 

Whitties. 

4TO. PredousneBB (^ Christ, 

1 THOu^ear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

I love to hear of thee ; 
Ko music's like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 Oh, may I ever hear thy voice # 

In mercy to me speak.; 
In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice. 
And thy salvation seek. 



ncK. 



3 My Jesus shall be still my theme. 

While on this earth I stay ; 

I'll sing my Jesus' lovely name. 

When all things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his fovored throng, 

Then will I sing more sweet, more load, 

And Christ shall be my song. 

CKinri 

476. Luke 23: 42. 

1 Jesus I thou art the sinner's Friend ; 

As such I look to thee ; • 
Now in the fulness of thy love, 

Lord ! remember me. 

2 Bemember thy pure word of grace, 

Bemember Calvary, 
Bemember all thy dying groans, 
And, then, remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God ! 

1 yield myself to thee ; 
While thou art sitting on thy throne. 

Dear Lord I remember me. 

4 Lord ! I am guilty, I am vile, 

But thy salvation's free ; 
Then, in thine all-abounding grace. 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

6 And, when I close my eyes in death, 
When creature-helps all flee, 
Then, my dear Bedeemer-(}od ! 
J pray^ remember me. 

PABKDreOV. 
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477. Matt 10: 24. 

1 Didst thou, dear Jesus ! suffer shame; 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name. 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me truly bold; [shine, 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness 
iN'or love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame. 

And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And all my powers resign ; 
Let wisdom point out what is fit, 
And m no more repine. 

KiRKHAM. 

478. ThA King </ Saints. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And joy to make it known ; 
The sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 

With glories aJl divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories' shine. 

3 When in his earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And with their voice to sing. 

4 Oh for the day, the glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise, 

With all their powers, the raptured lay. 

To celebrate thy praise. 

Mbs. Steels. 

479. John 21: 15. 

1 Do not I love thee, my Lord ? 

Behold my heart, and see ; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? 
DotiSaot each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear? 



3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead? 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 

5 Thou knowest that I love thee. Lord ; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love thee more. 

DODDBIDGE. 

480. , Bom. 5:8. 

1 To our Eedeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ; 
Oh, may his love — immortal flame! — 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ! 

What mortal tongue display ! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me ! " 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue ! 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 

Mbs. Steele. 

481. Psalm 71. 

1 My Saviour I my almighty Friend ! 

When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers end. 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust ; 

Thy goodness I adore : 
And since I knew thy graces first, • 
I speak thy glories more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road ; [strength, 

And march, with courage in thy 
To see my Father, God. 

Watts. 
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482. Psalm 77: 19. 1 Cor. 13: 12. 

1 Thy way is in the sea ; 
Thy paths we cannot trace ; 

Nor solve, Lord ! the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

2 As through a glass we see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

How little do we know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

ft 

3 In part we know thy will, 
And bless thee for the sight ; 

Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light. 

4 With joy shall we survey 
Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

Fawoett. 

483. lPeterl:8. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes , 
Have we beheld the Lord; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name^ 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face ; 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above, 

And heaven begins below. 

Watts. 



484, Phil. 4: 4. 

1 Eejoice ! the Lord is King I 

Your Lord and King adore ; [sing, 
Ye ransomed saints, give thanks and 
And triumph evermore. 

2 The mighty Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 

When he himself had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above. 

3 ' He sits at God's right hand. 

Till all his foes submit. 
And humbly bow at his eommi^d^ 
And fall beneath his feet 

4 Bejoice in glorious hope 1 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 

And take his waiting servants up 
To their eternal home. 

485. Luke 19; 41. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 . The Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder see ! 
Be thou astonished, tny soul; 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 
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486. Matt 17: 8. 

1 Jesfs I the very thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far thy face to see^ 

And in thy presence rest. 
1^0 voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than thy hlest name, 

O Saviour of mankind ! 

2 Oh, hope of every contrite heart; 

Oh, joy of all the meek ; 
To those who fall, how kind thou art. 

How good to those who seek ! 
But what to those who find ? ah I this 

Kor tongue nor pen can show : 
[The love of Jesus, what it is, 

Kone hut his loved ones know. 



3 Thy lovely presence shines so clear 

xhrough every sense and way, [near, 
That souls which once have seen thee 

See all things else decay. 
Come then, dear Lord, possess my heart, 

Chase thence the shades of night; 
Bid all hut perfect love depart 

Before thy shining light. 

4 Jesus, our hope, when we repent^ 

Sweet source of all our grace ; 

Sole comfort in our hanishment ; 

Oh ! what, when face to fisu^e I 



Jesus 1 our only joy he thou. 

As thou our prize wilt he ; 

JesuB I he thou our glory now, 

And in eternity. 

Bbbkabd. 



Cant 6: 10-1& 



487. 

1 Majestic isweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's hrow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 

His lips with grace o'erflow. 
No mortal can with him compare. 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill the heavenly train. 

2 He saw me plunged in deep distress^ 

He flew to my relief ; 
For me he hore the shameful cross, 

And carried all my grief. 
To him I owe my life and hreath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death. 

He saves me from the grave. 

3 To heaven the place of his ahode, 

He hrings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my Gted, 

And makes my joy complete. 
Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 

Lord I they should all be thine. 

STENinBTV. 
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488. «« Only Thee:* 

1 Blessed Saviour ! tliee I love, 
All my other joys above ; 
All my hopes in thee ahide ; 
Thou my hope, and naught beside : 
Ever let my glory be? 
Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss \ 
Earthly pleasures fade away, 
Clouds they are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 

3 Blessed Saviour ! thine am I, 
Thine to live, and thine to die ; 
Height or depth or earthly power 
!Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be 
Only, only, only thee I 

489. 2 Pet 1:19. 

1 Ghbist, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of righteousness I arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night: 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear I 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams T see,— 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine I 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

^ TOPLADY. 



490. lJohnS:14. 

1 Blessed' are the sons of Grod ! 
They are boughu ivith Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 God did love them in his Son 
Long before the world begun ; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

3 They are harmless, meek, and mild^ 
Holy, humble, undefiled ; 

They are by the Spirit sealed, 
They with love and peace are filled : 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

4 They are lights upon the earth, . 
Children of a heavenly birth ; 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Giory is in them begun : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

HaMPHBIEB. 

491. Psalm 42. 

1 Hearken, Lord, to my complainft. 
For my soul within me faints ; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind. 

In the land I left behind. 

Where the streams of Jordan flow. 

Where the heights of Hermon glow. 

2 Once the morning's earliest light 
Brought thy mercy to my sight. 
And my wakeful song was heard 
Later tiban the evening bird ; 
Hast thoti all my prayers forgot ? 
Dost thou scorn, or hear them not? 



Abiding in Christ* God^s Preserving Grace. 



217 



ST. THOMAS. S. M. 




-« 



A. WILLIAMS. 

/TV 



ijiJ i ^'M U \ i, m 



m 



i 



J-, 



ftit-\-^ 



J I J 



m 







m 




492. 



1 Ckjr. 12: 27. 



1 Dear Saviour ! we are thine; 
By everlasting bands ; 

Our hearts^ our sools^ we would resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever growing zeal ; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave^ 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail I 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form in us thine image bright^ 
And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide > 
From these abodes of clay ; 

But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 

If he in heaven has fixed his throne, 
He'll fix his members there. 

t DODDIUDGB. 

493. Judfi24 25. 

1 To God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King ; 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love. 
His counsel and his care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 



Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

» 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belong, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 

And everlasting song. 

Watts. 

494. " Singing in the Ways qf the Lord,** 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known \ 

Join in a song of sweet accord. 
And thus surround |ii6 throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glftry begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; [ground 

We're marching through Immanuel's 

To fairer worlds on high. 

Watts. 
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495. Cimt.3!l«. 

1 My God ! the spring of all my jOys, 

The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days^ 
And comfort of my nights ! 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My tsoul would leave this heavy day 

At that transporting word. 
Bun up with joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest L^. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe u 

The wings of love and awns of laith 

Should bear me conqu^rer through. 

Watts. 

496. Matt. 1:21. 

1 Jesus I I love thy charming name, 
'Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

P Yes, thou art precious to my sottl. 
My transport and my trust; 
. Jewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 



3 All my capaoioiiB powers can wish^ 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thv grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there \ — 
The aoblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honors of thy name, 

With my last laVring breath ; [arms, 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine 
The antidote of death. 

DODDlUDaB. 

497. Psalm 7S. 

1 Whom have we, Lord, in heaven, but 

And whom on earth beside ? [thee, 
Where else for succor can we flee, 
Or in whose strength confide ? 

2 Thou art our portion here below. 

Our promised bliss above ; 
Ne'er may our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall 

Thou wilt our spirit cheer, [fail, 

Support us through life's thorny v^e^ 
And cajm each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 

And help and strength supply, 
Sustain us in death's fearful steiSfi^ 
And welcome us on high. 
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49o« Joy (^ Forgiveneas, 

1 Mt Saviour^ let me hear thy yoice 

PrtXLOusice the word o( peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate thy grace. 

2 With gentle smiles call me thy child, 

And speak my sins forgiven ; 
The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven. 

3 Gheerfal, where^Mr thy band shall lead. 

The darkest path I'll tread ; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shore^ 
And mingle with the dea4* 

I: When dreadful guilt is done away, 
No other fears we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons down 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 

DODDEnME. 

499. 2 Tim. 1:12. 

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God I — I know his name ; 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands. 

And he can well secure* 
What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face. 

And in the New Jerusaleqa 

Appoint my soul a place. 

Watts. 

500. Joy and Cofitfcyri tn Christ, 

1 Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore, 
Unveil thy beauties to my sight. 
That I may love thee moire. 

2 Thy j^ory o'er creation siiiues, 

Sut in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 



3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise, 
Thy love^ with cheeifol beams of hope. 
My flEunting heart supplies. 

4 Jesus I my Lord, my life, my li^t, 

Oh, come with blissful ray, [night, 
Break radiant through the shades of 
And chase my fears away. 

501. Jetvu^ JPraite. 

1 Oh for a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise, — 
The glories of my God and King, 
The tiiumphs of his grace I 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus I the name that calms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin ; 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the foiilest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

C. Wesley. 
602. I8alah64:8. 

1 Ghilpben of God, who, faint and slow. 

Your pilgrim-path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 
To God's high calling true ! — 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting, mournful band ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head ? 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 

3 Oh 1 weak to know a Saviour's power. 

To feel a Father's care ; 
A moment's toU, a passing shower. 
Is all the grief ye share. 

4 Then, Christian, dry the falling tear. 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Bedeemed at la«t from guilt and fear, 
Oh, wake thy heart to love. 

BOWDLEB. 
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Self-Consecration to ^Christ * 



EVER THINE, ONLY THINE. 
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Chorus, 




Ev - er thine ! on-ly thine ! O Love, I give my-self ia thee ! 




Bter Thiney Only TMne! 

1 Love ! who, ere life's earliest dawn, 

On me thy choice hast gently laid ; 
Love ! who here as man wast horn, 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to he. 

Ql^^^^^. ( Ever thine, only thine I 

* ( O Love, I give myself to thee I 

2 Love! who once in time wast slain, 

Pierced through and through with hitter woe \ 
Love I who wrestling thus didst gain 

That we eternal joy might know ; 
O Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to he. 

Chanu: 

3 Love ! who lovest me for aye, 

Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
Love ! who didst my ransom pay, 

Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
O Love 1 1 give myself to thee. 
Thine ever, only thine to he. 

Ckonu: 



4 Love! who once shalt hid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours ; 
O Love ! who- once o'er yonder skies 

Shalt set me in the fadeless howers ; 
Love ! I give myself to thee, 
Thine ever, only thine to he. 

Clmus: ^^^ 
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604. 1 Peter 2: 7. 

1 Oh, could I speak the m^hless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glofles forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 I'd sing the precious hlood he spilt^ 
My ransom &om the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And I shall see his fia>ce : 



Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 

Mbdlet. 
506. Luke 10: 42. 

1 Love divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I faint> I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, -^ 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine, 

Be mine the better part ! 

3 Oh that I could, with favored John, 
Eecline my weary head upon 

The dear Eedeemer's breast ; 
From care and sin and sorrow free. 
Give me ! Q Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest ? 
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506. Gal. 6: 14. 

1 In tbe cross of Christ I gloiy, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 Wlien the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceivB; and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me : 
Lo ! it gloif6 wfti^ p^iioe^aiitd joy* 

3 When the sUn of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleastEire, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
, Joys that thtough all time abide. 

5 InTiRe cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 

All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

Bowjetnra. 

507. 1 Cor. 15: 10. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessings 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Jesus sought ine when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger^ 
Interposed his precious blood* 



1 3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to bel 
Let that grace, Lord, like a' fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

4 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart — oh, take and seal it, — 
Seal it fipom thy courts above. 

BOBIK803I. 

508. ^ PsalxiiM. 

1 Call Jeho^h thy salvation. 

Best beneath th' Almighty's shade : 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed I 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thoii shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 He shall charge his angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep. 
Though thou walk through hostile re- 
gions. 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 

4 Since, with firm and pure affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
He shall shield thee from above. 

5 Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here, for grief reward thee double. 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 

MoxTOoaaaftv. 
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509. lPM8rl:8. 

1 Jbsus, tiiese eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of thine ! 
The veil of sense hangs dark hetween 
Thy hlessed face and mine ! 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not^ 

Yet art thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so>dear a spot. 
As where I meet with thee. 

3 Like some biieht dream that comes un- 

When slumbers o^er me roll^ [sought^ 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

' Must rest in &ith alone ; 
I love thee, dearest Lord 1 — and will; 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 

And still this throbbing heart, • 

The rending veil shall thee reveal. 
All glorious as thou art I 

BtlY Palmzb. 

510. 1 Peter 2: 7. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast; 
Tis maima to the huDgiy soo^ 
Aad'iD tii^irsaigi^ xest^ 



f 



ZE 



2: 



I 



3 By thee, my prayers acceptance gain^ 

Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
ril praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim. 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 

Befresh my soul in death. 

KawTOH. 
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" Ckm we Forget ? 



n 



1 Jesus I thy love shall we forget. 

And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt^ 
And bade us pardon find ? 

* 

2 Shall we thy life of grief forget. 

Thy fasting and thy prayer, 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 

3 Grethsemane can we forget, 

Thy struggling agony. 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with thee ? 

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 

On ihee, alone on thee s 
Tl^ predoiiS' Uood our raDaom paid, -• 
TtuDdall tiie gleiy bet 
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512. The SoHd Hock. 

1 Mt hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest &ame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy g^e^ 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, his covenant, and his blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand* ^ , 

513. Gen. 32:2i.^ 

1 Come, thou traveller unknown, 
Whom still I hold but cannot see, 
My. company before is gone. 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 
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2 I need not tell thee who I am ; 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name. 

Look on thy himdB and read it there ; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou? 
Tell me thy name^ and tell me now. 

3 Tis Love! 'tis Love! thou died'st for 

t hear thy whisper in my heart ; [me ; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee j 

Pure, universal Love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

4 My prayer hath power with God ; the 

Unspeakable I now receive : [grace 
Through faith I see thee face to face ; * 

I see thee face to face and live I 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

5 I know thee. Saviour, who thou art, — 

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend : 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart^ 

But stay and love me to the end : 
Thy mercies never shall remove; 
Thy nature and thy name ia Lorau 
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514 . Sympathy qf Christ — Heb. 2 : 17. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace* 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bosom glows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

3 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Poured out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power; 

We shall obtain delivering grace, 

In each distressing hour. 

Watts. 

515 . Our Sign Priest. — Tsaiali 49 : 16. 

1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne, 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless hottors crowned ; — 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 

Engraven on his heart ; 
Nor shall a name once treasured there 
E^er from his care depsfrt. 

16 



4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems and monuments and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast, 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne. 

516. 1 Car. 1:2^24. 

1 Dbabest of all the names aboTe>. 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly k)ve. 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 Tis by the merits of thy death 

Thy Father smiles again ; 
'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men, 

3 Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort find: 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if ImmanuePs face appear, 

My hope, my joy, begin : 
His name forbids my slavish fear j 
His grace removes my sin. 

6 While Jews on theit own law rely, 

And Greeks of wisdom b6ast, 
I love th' incitrnate M!ystery, 
Aiid there I &x txiy ttaat 

Watt*. 
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1. When gath'-ring clouds a-round I 
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view, And days are dark and fiiends are few. 




On £[im I lean, who, not 



Ex - pe-rienced ev-'iy hu - man pain ; 




He sees my wants, al-lays my fears, And counts and trea-sures up my tears. 
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517. Heb. 4: 15. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the m I would not do ; 

Still He who felt temptation's power 

Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while ; 

, Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And, oh ! when I have safely passed 

Through every conflict but the last. 

Still, still uncnanging, watch beside 

My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 

Then point to realms of cloudless day, 

And wipe the latest tear away ! 

Obaitt. 

618. TheBetiurnfng Wcmderer* 

1 Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made witting to retun^ -^ 
Xhear, jandliow Jl^jeQ^^ ibey^d^y 



For thee, not without hope, I mourn : 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 
2 Jesus, full of truth and grace ! 

More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face. 

Open thine arms and take me in ; i 
And freely my backslidings heal, , 

And love the faithless sinner still. | 

WSflLEY. , 
Ol0. Complete in Christ. { 

1 Jesus I thy boundless love to me J 

No thought can reach, no tongul 
declare ; ' 

Oh, knit my thankfid heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there ! 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I' live : 
Thyself to me, my Saviour,' give ! 

2 What in thy love possess I not ? 

My star by night, my sun br day. 
My spring of lif^ when parched wi 
drought, 
My wine, to cheer, my bread to sta; 
, My sitrength, my shield, my safe al 
% robe ^4^re % throne <^^cA 
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520. Isaiah 7: 14. 

1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 

Charm me in Immanuel's name ^ 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his hirth and cross and shame. 

2 When he came, the angels sung, 

" Glory he to God on high ! " 
Lord I unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

3 Did the Lord a, man become 

That he might the law fulfil, 
Bleed and suffer in my room, 

And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 

4 No, I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing^ 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend, 

Every precious name in one I 

I will love thee without end. 

Nbwton. 

521. lCk)r. 15:10. 

1 Blessed fountain, full of grace ! 
Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. . 

, 2 What I am, ais one redeemed, 
' Saved and rescued by the Lord ; 
> Hating what I once esteemed, 
Loriiig iAAt I oneid n'bhoned 



3 What I hope to be ere long, 

When I take my place above, 

When I join the heavenly throng, 

When I see the God of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be, 

Who redeemed his saints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a veil that stands between. 

5 Blessed fountain, full of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace for me ; 
To this source alone 1 trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

Kelly. 
622. The Good Shepherd, 

1 Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep ; 
Powerful is thine arm to keep 
All thy flocks with safest care. 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 

2 Thee their guide and guard they ownj 
Thee they love, and thee alone ; 

Thee they follow day by day, 
Fearful lest their feet should stray. 

3 Lord, thy helpless sheep behold j 
Gather iH unto thy fold ; 
Gently lead the initanderers home ; 
Watch them, lest again they roam. 

4 Bring thy sheep, now for astray. 
Lost in Satan's evil way ; 
Then, the fold and Shepherd one, 

We shall praise thee routed the throne. 
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o23. John 4: 16. 

2 Filled by thee my cup overflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 
Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breathy 
Guide me through the gate of death, 
And at last, oh, let me standi 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 

524. Psalm 42. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee^ 
Pants the living God to see ; 
"When, oh, when with filial fea*, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near ? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
God, thy God, shall m^ke thee whole ; 
Why art thou disquieted ? 



God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 

MOKTOOICEBT. 
525. The Childlike Heart. 

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art : 

Make me as a weaned child, 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide. 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why sho^d I the burden bear ? 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

I'ears ix) stir a step ajone; 

Let me. thus wiUi thee abide^ 

As my Father, Onard, and 0«ide. 

Kswroa;' 
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526. Isaiah 40: 11. 

1 Savioub, like a shepherd lead us, 

Much we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us ; 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

: I Blessed Jesus ! | : 
Thou hast hought us, thine w6 are. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse and power to free : 

Blessed Jesiis ! 
Let us early turn to thee. 

3 Early let us seek thy favor ; 

Early let us learn thy will ; 
Do thou. Lord, our only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us, — love us still ! 

527 . " B^foice Always,'' 

1 O MT soul ! what ideans this sadness ? 

Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears begone 5 

: J Look to Jesus, | : 
Ana rejoice in his dear name. 

2 Though distresses now attend thee, 

And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 

His right hand shall still defend thee ; 

Soon he'll bring thee home to God. 



Therefore praise him, 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

3 Oh that I could now adore him 

Like the heavenly host above, 

Who forever bow before him, 

And unceasing sing his love ! 

Happy songsters ! 

When shall I your chorus join ? 

Fawcett. 

u^o. Prayer for Cfuidatice, Pardon, cmd Joy. 

1 Lead us, heavenly Father ! Iea4 us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea 5 
«Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee. 
Yet possessing 
Every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour ! breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness fliou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe. 

Lone and dreary. 

Faint and weary. 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God descending ! 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy. 

Thus provided, 

Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 
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529. Paalm 23. 

1 To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow. 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 

By the shades of death o'erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end, 

Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 

And shalt hid thy hallowed dome 

Yield me an eternal home. 

Mebbiok. 

530. lJohn4:19. 

1 Saviour ! teach me day by day. 
Love's sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving him who first loved me* 

2 With a childlike heart of love. 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning how to love ftom thed, 
Loving him who first loved me. 



4 Love in loving finds employ, 
In obedience all her joy;. 
Ever new that joy Will be, 
Loving him* who first loved me. 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 
Of his love who first loved me. 

531. « Glorify tkyMUr <» me." 

1 Father of eternal grace, 

Glorify thyself in me : 
Meekly beaming in my face. 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love. 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown. 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 

3 Humble, holy, all resigned 

To thy win ; thy w3l be done ! 
Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss, 

May I tread the path he trod, — 
Die with Jesus on the cross, 
Eise with him to thee, my God. 

MONTOOMEBT. 

Doxology, 

Praise the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the s^ ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly hosti 
Father, San, and Holy QhoBt. 
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Xove Divine, 

1 liOVE divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down, 
!Fix in us thy humhle dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art 5 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Xiet us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find that Second Rest : 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 

3 Finish then thy new creation,. 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed from gloiy into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

G. WB8LET. 

Johnl: 9. 



1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Bise on us, thyself revealing, "-^ 
Bise, and chase the clouds beneath. 



2 Thou of heaven and eaarth Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burdened soul release ; 

Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

C. Wb»lby. 

534. Isaiah 60: 18. 

1 Hear what Ood the Lord hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be " Praise." 

2 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see, 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
Grod shall rise, and shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

God yoor everlasting Light. 

COWPIEB. 
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636. «/amioiAyotfa2ioai^."*Matt. 28:20. 

1 Always with us, always with us, — 

Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-plaoe ahove. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests- shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is swe^ing 

O'er our pathway dark aiid drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Lighting up the steps to glory 
With salvation's radiant beam. 

^BVIN. 
536. Matt. 27: 36. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life and health and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie, 
While we see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief our hearts dividing. 

With our tears his feet we bathe ; 
Constant still, in faith abiding. 
Life deriving &om his d^ath. 
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4 For thy sorrows we adore thee, 

sFor the pains that wrouglit our peace; 
Gracious Saviour ! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee. 
Till we taste thy full salvation. 
And, unveiled, thy glories see. 

COT S^K-Ju-^tA^ *f 

OO/. PBaliiH$:35. / 

1 Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes thou'st decreed us, 
. Till our last, great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mortal life is ended, 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Till, by angel-bands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 

HASTnfOB. 

Doxciogy, 

Pbaise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise^ 
As it; was, and is, be given 
Gloiy through eternal days. ' 
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538. HeiKis^e. 

1 SwEBTEB to Jesus wben on earth, 

Than angel's praise, the piayers of 

men; 
And still thou art the same, O Lord, 
The same dear Christ that thou wert 

then. 

2 We have no tears thou wilt not dry ; 

We have no wounds thou wilt not 
heal; 
No sorrows pierce our human heai^. 
That thou, dear Saviour, dost not feeL 

3 Thy pity like the dew distils, 

And thy compassion, like the light, 
Our every morning overfills. 

And crowns with stars our every night. 

4 Let not the world's rude oonfict drown 

The charmM music of thy voice, 
That calls all weary souls to rest, 
And bids all mourning souls rejoice. 

Habbibt KTMBAT.Ti. 
539. Jolml9:25. 

1 Dear Lord, amid the throng that 

pressed 
Aroimd thee on the cursed tree. 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there. 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them, may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crowned with 
thorn ; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its joy or soom. 

3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 

Show what thy brethren all should be^ 



Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 

540. John 17: 24. 

1 Let me be with thee where thou art^ 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only vdll this longing heart 
Be fiilly and forever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 

Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art^ 

Where none can die, where none re- 
move; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 

541. Beat in Christ. 

1 My only Saviour ! when I feel 

Overwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, 
'Tis sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 

2 Fm weary of the strife within; [test; 

Strong powers against my soul con- 
Oh, let me turn from self and sin 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest ! 

3 Oh, sweet will be the welcome day. 

When from her toils and woes released, 
My parting soul in death shall say, 
''^STow, Lord; I come to thee for rest.* 
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542. Mark 8: 38. 

1 tfBSUS ! and shall it ever be, 

A mort^'l man ashamed of thee ?-^ 
Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless 
days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; — when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When IVe no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 .Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 

Till then I boast a Saviour slam I 

And oh, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

Obeoo. 

543 . IMight in Christ, 

1 Jestjs, thou joy of loving hearts 1 

Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of 
men! 
From the best bliss that earth impacts. 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged Imth ever 8ix>od; 

Thou savest thoete tba*t on thee call ; 
Tq them that seek thee thou arjt gapd, 
' To them ti^t fii^.t^il^'AU i^^anr 



3 We taste thee, Q thou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from' thee to fiU. 

4 Out restless spirits yearn for thee. 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Bl^l^ when our faith can hold thee 
fast. 

5 Jesus, ever with us stay, 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, — 

Shed o'er the world thy holy light! 

Bbbkabd by Palmeb. 
544. Col. 1:19. 

1 Fountain of grace, rich, fiill, and free, 
WJiat need I that is not in thee ? 
Full pardon, strength to meet tiie day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness ^l the heart with fear ? 
. 'Tis sweet to know that thou art near ; 

Am I with dread of justice tried? 
^Tis sweet to feel tiiat Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 

. In death, peace gently veils the eyes ; 
Christ rose, and I shsdl surely rise. 

4 all sufficient Saviour ! be 
This all->saflci^ncy to ttie ; 

Nor p^ ?P?' Wj .Wff dwtU Q9JX hann 
0?be we^^l^ i4m|l4^A V %^ ^ol 
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545. Luke 5: 11. 

1 Jbsus, gtill lead on 

Till our rest be won ; 
And although the way be cheerless^ 
We win follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by thy hand 

To oiir Fatherland ! 

If the way be drear, 

K the foe be near^ 
Let not faithless fears o'erl^ke us^^ 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through many a foe. 

To OUT home we go I 



OLIVET. 6s. & 48. 
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When we seek relief 
From a Iong>fielt grief; 
When temptations come alluring, 
Make us patient and enduring : 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more I 



Jesus, still lead on. 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland I 

ZlKZRNDOBF. 

DB. MASON. 




1. My faith looks up to thee, Tl\ou Lamb pf Cal-ya-ry, Sav-iour di * yine ! Now hear me 

2. May thy rich grace impart Strength to my &iiit-ing heart ; My zeal in-spire ; As thou hast 
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while I pray ; Take all my guilt a-way ; Oh, let me, from this day. Be who! - ly thine ! 
died for me, Oh ! may my love to thee Pm«, warm, and change-less be — A liv-ing fire. 
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S While life's dark maze I tread. 

And griefs around me spread. Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness tuni. to day, Wipe sorrow's tears away^ 
Nor let me ever stray From thee aside. 

4 When ends lifers transient dream. 

When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in lov^, Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, hear me safe above — A ransomed soul. 
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547 . «« O ^acr«f Headr 

1 O SAGRi:D Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down ; 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thy only crown ; 
sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss till now was thine I 
Yet though despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 

2 O noblest brow and dearest^ 

In other days the world 
All feared when thou appearedst ; 

What shame on thee is hurled ; 
How art thou pale with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish 

Which once was bright as mom ! 

3 What language shall I borrow. 

To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end ? 



Oh, make me thine forever. 

And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to thee. 

If I, a wretch, should leave thee, 

Jesus, leave not me ; 
In faith may I receive thee, 

When death shall set me free. 
When strength and comfort languish^ 

And I must hence depart, 
Bel^ase me then from anguish, 

^^ thine own wounded heart. 

Be near when I am dying, 
Oh, show thy cross to me I 

And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free. 

These eyes new faiUi receiving, 
From Jesus ^all not move ; 

For he whp dies believing 

Dies safely —through thy love. 

Paul Gebhabdt 16B9L 
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1. O Christ, I long to know thee, As thou art known a-hove; Long, face to fece, to 
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549. Abiding in Christ. 

1 Lamb of God ! still keep me 

Near to thy wounded side ; 
'Tis only there in safety 

And peace I oan abide ! 
What foes and snares surround me ! 

What doubts and fears within ! 
Tlie grace that sought and found me 

Alone can keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure, — 
Only in thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure ; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'ejr every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my. heart sustaineth 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee^ 

With rapture, face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all thy power and grace ; 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all thy saints above. 



&4o. Longing to see Christ. 

2 Overpowering is the splendor 

Of thy pure unveiled throne, 
Where bright archangels render 

A service all their own ; 
That glory, sight-confounding, 

Those wonders rich and rare, 
The anthems high-resounding, 

This mortal could not bear. 

3 Yet, Lord, to see thee, pining. 

In thought I pfb ascend. 
And where thy hosts are shining, 

I, too, before thee bend., 
As one all sweetly dreaming, 

Celestial bliss I feel ; 
Aud in that moment's seeming, 

Glow with a seraph's zeal. 

4 When from this dream awaking, 

A weary pilgrim still. 
Sloth from my spirit shaking, 

With fixed, unfaltering witt. 
My soul, in courage stronger, 

Holds on her toilsome way. 
Content to watch yet longer, 

Till dawns the wished-for da7. 
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650. GbrfoeaiZQ^^ 

1 JEdus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at Uwt. . 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on th^e is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name *, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am ; 

Thou iort full of truth and graces 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, — 

G-race to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within* 
Thou of life the fountain art; 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart : 

Rise to all eternity. 

C. WSSLSY. 

551. Phfl.l:21. 

1 Christ, of all my hopes the ground, 

Christ, the spring of all my joy, 
Still in thee let me be found. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of overflowing grace, 

Freely from thy fulness give : 
Till I close my earthly race. 
Be it " Christ for me to live.*' 

3 When I touch the blessed shore. 

Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death's dark stream shall never more 
Part from thee my ravished souL 

4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sky ! 
Having known it " Christ to live,'* 
Let me know*it ^'gain to die." 
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lCk>r. 10: 4. 

1 Bock of Ages ! cleft for me ; 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side that flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, — 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Could my zeal no respite know^ 
Could my tears forever flow,' 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save^ and thou alone I 
Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross 1 cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
Bock of Ages ! cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee I 

TOPLADT. 



1 Pity, Lord ! the child of clay, 
Who can only weep and pray, — 

, Only on thy love depend : 
Thou who art the sinner's Friend, 
Thou the sinner's only plea, — 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 

2 From thy flock, a straying Iamb, 
Teu^^ir Shepherd, though I am. 



Now upon the mountain cold, 
Lost, I long to gain the fold, 
And within thine arms to be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me I 

3 Oh, where stillest streams are poured. 
In green pastures lead me, Lord ! 
Bring me back,: where angels sound 
Joy to the poor. wanderer found; 
Evermore my Shepherd be : 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 

564. QynJUet with Sin. 

1 Once I thought my mountain strong. 

Firmly fixed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love : 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

2 Little then myself I knew, 

Little thought of Satan's power ; 
Now I feel my sins anew. 

Now 1 feel the stormy hour : 
Sin has put my joys to flight. 
Sin has turned my day to night. 

3 Saviour ! shine and cheer my soul , 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole ; 

Far away the tempter drive : 

Speak the word, and set me fi^e : * 

Let me live alone to thee. 

Kbwtov. 
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655. Gen. 28: 10-22. 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee : 
EVn though it he a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall he, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer. 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be ovei? me. 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd he 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

rr There let the way appear 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, mjj God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 

6 Or if on joyful wing;, 
Cleaving the sky. 
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Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 



S. F. ADJLMS. 



556. 



Psalm 39: 12. 



1 I'm but a stranger here, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home : 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Bound me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherland, — 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage, 

Heaven is my home ; 
fehort is my pilgfimage, 

Heaven is my home : 
Time's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast; 
I shall reach home at last ; 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There, at miy Saviour's side, 

Heaven is my home ; 
I shall be glorified, 

Heaven is my home : 
There are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best, 
And there I, too. shall rest ; 



Heaven is my home ! 



T. B. TktU 
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557. 
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I 



1 MV'Spmt'onitibTiOQre^ 
Blest SaviDncpX/redinep 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair^ 
For t^t)u art fove' <fi\4ne. ^ ' 

2 In thee 'I place mj^' trust : 
On thee i calmfy irfesii r 

I know thee gdod, T kn6w fhee just, 
Ajwl.ao^t Ijjiy^chofc^the best. 

3 Whate'evi evitDrts* betide^ [ 
Thy twill they'fdlpiii£orii ; 

Safe in; thy hiteafifemj. he^ I hide, 
Nop fear the coming stonn. 

4 Let good or ill hefaJl, 

It isi\m be g6M'foi'Bife; ^ » 

Secure of !ifti^^g'th«fe iln^ ^, 

Of *ra^^^>ll ili^th«6.'i " ' i^ i 

-"I' / : 1 II 'Ml JK (Lttb. 

658. Pmlm 23. 

1 WHiiBf my Kftdeelniftr^s .riearr 
My ^epheJrfd and my Giii^e, 

I bid &reweir to anxious feaiT: 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever Vagrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 

B Dear Shepherd, if I stray. 
My- wand'ring feet restore; 
And goaid me with thy watchful eye. 
And let me rove no more. 

MBS. Stxelb. 
16 



559, , «9of.5;7,, . V 

1 If through Hnrfiffled s^^ 
Toward jheay'jqi; we calmly lytil^ 

With grateiM hearts, Giod, to thee, 
We'll own the fostering ^ale. 

2 But slioulcl the si^rges ri^e, 
And re^l, delay to come, 

filest "be the sorrow^ kind the stocm^ 
Which drives us nearer liome^ 

Sooii'shiHour dotibts aid fears 



3 



All yield to thy control . 



' 'TPKy tender inercies shall lUiime 
Th6 middiight of the soul. 

4 Teiteh us,' fn eVeiy ^t^,' 
To'make'!/hy will bur own : 
And Whto 'the ^ap of steis6 depart, 
To lit6'lyy^it&'ia()fi«. "* 

560. 



f liil. 4: 13. 



U 



SAviotJ^fc, whp didst conve 
By water and by blood : 
Confessed on earth, adored i 
Eternal Son of God 1 



in heaven, 



By faith in thee we live. 
By faith in thee we stand ; 
By thee we vanquish sin and death. 
And gain the heavenly land. 

O Lord, increase our faith. 
Our fearful spirits calm ; 
Sustain us through this mortal strife. 
Then give the victor's palm I 
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561. 



Psalm 25. 



1 Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord ; 

I loYe to plead his pTomises^ • 
And rest lipon his word. 

2 Lorli, turn ttee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near : 

When will thy hand release my feet 

From sijx's destructive snare? . 
» 

3 When shall th^ sovereign grace 
Of my forgiyiiig .Qod • * 

Restore me from those. dangerous ways 
My wandering, fleet bav« trod ? ' 

4? Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hopeio^^ame I ' 
For I have plaoed myi only trU3t 
Tn my Bed^eioa^J^ iiaia^«, « ' 

5 With humhle faith I wait 

To see thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 

JBLe. sought the Lord in vain. 

^ Watts. 

562. John 13: 7. 

1 Along my earthly way, 
How many clouds are spread ! 

Darkness, with scarce one cheeifiil ray. 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love; 
Oh, hide not from my view ! 

But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy through ! 



3 My pathway is not hid ; 
^hou knowest all my need; 

And I would do as Israel did,.— n 
Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead me, and then my feet. 
Shall never, never stray ; 

But laafely I shall'reach the seat 
Of happiness and day.^ , ' 



r '", ~ 



6 A^d oh, from thJat bright tltron^ 
I shall look back,- and see,'— 
G^ie path I went, and that aloixO) 
Was the ^^\ path, for me. . 

563. ; Pealinei., 

1 When overwhelmed wjth griefj 
My heart witEm me diei§ ; 

Helpless, and far irom all, r^lie4 
To heavep I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 
That's high above itiV head, 

And make the covert or. thy wings 
My shelter and my shade 1 

3 Within thy presence. Lord, 
Forever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refrige where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same, 

Watt«. 
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564. 



Psabnia?. 



1 Fab fipom my heavenly home. 
Far from my Father's breaat^. 

Fainting^ I cry, '^ Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest ! " 

2 Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung ; , 

How should I sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 

3 My spirit homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee \ 

My heart, Zion, droops and yearns, 
"When I. remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee I press, — 
A dark and toykome road : 

When shall i t>a^th^ wildem^ts. 
And reach the saint's abode ? 

5 God of my life, be near ; 
On thee my hopes I cast : 

Oh, guide me through the desert here, 

And bring me home at last I 

Lttb. 

566. Psalm 126. 

1 The harvest dawn is near, 
The year delays not long ; 

And he who sows with many a tear 
Shall reap nfith many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil he goes, 

His seed with weeping leases ; 
But he shall come at twilight's dose. 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

BX7BOB88. 



566. 



Keeping Guard. 



1 Let us keep steadfietst guard 
With lighted hearts all oight, 

That when Christ comes, we stand pre- 
. pared, 
And meet him with delight 

2 At midnight's season chill 
Lay Paul and Sijas bound, - — 

Bound, and in prison sang they still, 
And, singing, freedom found. 

3 Our prison.i^ this earthy 
And yet we ^ing, to thep : 

Break sin's strong fetters, lead us f'jrth, 
Set us, believing, free ! 

4 ^eet fof thy. realm in heaven,^ 
Make u9, holy King ! 

That through the ages it be given 
To us thy praise to sing. 

Breviaby. 

567. Matt 6:8. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their Grod ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs. 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 He to the lowly sor.l 
Doth still himself impart ; 

And for his dwelling and his throne, 
Ghooseth the pure in heart 

3 Lord, we thy presence seek : 
May ours this blessing be ; 

Oh, give the pure and lowly heart 

A temple meet for thee I 1,. ^ y^ - .. 
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568, i¥es^»»7Jb»<tObfvf. 

1 Piiui&iiiiW in this: YBlei of sorrow 

iPressi&g OD#aird towaMt the ^riz^, 
Strength and comfort h^re we borrow 
itrom the Hand that ndes the skies. 

2 'Mid these seenea of self-denial, 
) We »re c^rlled the tace to rune 
' \ We mnst >iiie0t *luU ' mctny ^cb Irid 

£re l^e vietor^ cpo^to is won^ 

^ ;^0T6 shall every, conflict lighten, 
Hope shall urge^ 116 fiifl^er ont 
Ifs^ ^hciU er^i^y-^MMspilet Mghften, 
'$iill the mom of %6&Veni shall dawn. 

L Oi^ '^^ eternal i^m te^iMng, ^ ' 
^ ^^ :^t lengthf, sftopstf ^fti the |day ; (- 
All t ^ f»ower^ of -^j^tt^.^^Sibining 
Sha ^ ^^ sriiatdti<iur<ordwin away. 

HlSTDrOS. 

1 Hb J^** g^oeth forth >ith weeping, 

Bear '^8 precious sead in love, 
Neyer tii4.°«^^ never sleeping, 
F^i^ieth^ercy from above. 

2 Soft de^isend fche dews of heaven, 

"BwgfV* tb^ rijfs (Celestial shine; 

Precious fejts will thus be given, 

Through ai^ infltx,ence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed, be leaver weary, 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, 
Thou sbalt reap th^ tm^ olysj. 



4 I4O9 the, scene o^ y^xdure brightening ! 
See^ ^e risiogt gvaia ^ippear ; 
Look again I Ute fields. ave whitening, 
^or tbQ hajTvefi^t. tixn^. is near. 

Hastixos. 

* 

.570, jr<An«4 4. ' \ 

1 Ai4X« is dyingt^ hearts arebffaking, 

Whidb toomvft: lyieve. cloiely 'bound ; 
And the lips have ce^edftom speaking 

Whi|<?h opce uttere^ f nc^ sweet sound; 

2' And th*d artn^^^iie po^w^tfle^i^ilyiiig, 
Wfeldh' tt^nr^OtiP sapp<^rt and stay ; 
^nd the jeyessu^ dim and| ^yiijg, [day. 
: Which r pftpe ,)?j^kpJ)L^.'^u8 night and 

,3 EWtW^^ 
" Hastens' onwaltd^fS the grave ; 
^I^aiihfy joys.ebid pl^aur^ pe|(sh, 
^AndvwluvfecTeirfthe #op]ld e'er gave. 

4 AH is facing, all is ne^in^ ; 

Earthly flaines must cease to glow, 
Earthly beings cease from being, 
Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

5 Yet unchanged^ while all decayeth 

Jesus stands upon the duat ; 
lioan on me alone, he sayeth ; 
Hope and love and firmly trust. 

6 Oh, abide, abide ^tfh Jes^ 

Who himself forever lives, 
WSio from deaA eternal frees os. 
Yea, who life eternal gives! 
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6 T 1 • Sinceritv and WatckfkUnesa. —Psalm 19. 

1 I HEAR thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me lest I stray. 

2 Warn me of every sin, 
Forgive my secret faults, 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine. 
Whose crimes essi^eed my thoughts. 

3 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad. 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 

WATTg. 

572. John 14: 27. 

1 Let not your heart be £aint, 
My peace I give to you, — 

Such peace as reason never planned, 
Nor sinners ever knew. 

2 It tells of joys to come ; 

It soothes the troubled breast ; 
It shines, a star amid the storm, -^- 
The harbinger of rest. 

3 Then murmur not, nor moum^ 
My people faint and few ; 

Though earth to its foundation shake^ 
My peace I leave with you* 

673. ' Truiif\dAetfmty.—Vi(iC\. 11:^ 

1 Sow in the mom thy. seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; . 
To doubt and fear give thou no hee4 ; 
Broadcast it o'er.i^e land 



2 Then duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the Ml corn at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat^ and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky^ 

j 4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And heaven sing, ^ Harvest home ! '^ 

MOMTaOAtGBY. 

574. Wat<^{/\ane$$. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save^ 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil ; 

Oh, may it a]l my powers epgage 
To do my Master's will. . 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account- to give. 

4 Help me to watoh and pray, 
And on thyself rely ; 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall foreter die. 

C. WeSLBT. 
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575. Psalm 55. ' 

1 Cast I3iy harden on the Lord ; 
Lean thou only on his word : 
Ever will he he thy stay, 

Though the heaven^ shall melt away. 

2 Ever in the raging storm, 

Thou shalt see his cheering form, 
Hear his pledge of coming aid : 
" It is I, he not afraid." 

3 Cast thy burden at his feet.; 
Linger near his mercy-seat: 
He will lead thee by the hand 
Gently to the better land. 

4 He will gird thee by his power, 
In thy weary, fainting hour ; 
Lean, then, loving, on his word ; 
Cast thy burden on J;he Lord. ^ 

576. Beat in Christ. 

1 Does the gospel word proclaim 

Rest for those that weary be ? 
Then, my soul, advance. thy claim,— 
Sure that promise speaks to thee ! 

2 Marks of graee I cannot show, 

All poilluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, -I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 

3 Burdened with a load of sin, 

Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from witHin, 
Hourly crosses from without ; — 



4 All my little strength is gone, 

Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can mojre weairy be than I. 

5 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting-pla<5e ; 
Thus my spirit lon^s to prove 
Rest in Christ, the Ark of grace. 

6 Tempest-tossed I long hav0 been, 

And the flood increases fast^ 
Open, Lord, and take me in^ ., 
Till the storm be overpast ! 

NEWTOJf 

577. John 21: 16. 

1 Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his Word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee ; 

" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 "Mine is an unchanging love, ^ 
Higher than thfe heights above. 
Deeper than <ihe depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

3 " Thou shalt see ray glory sooii. 
When th6 work'offerace is dojie ; 

jt^artner of my throne shalt he : 
Say, poor sinner, loVst thou me ? '' 

4 Lord 1 it is my cliief complaint 
Tha^ my love is cold and fapt ; 
Yet I love thee,, and a«^?e f 
Oh for grace to love H^^.qifse 1 



Leaning an Christ. • Trials, yesus* Sympathy. 
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578; 37keu4rm(2r'S'ifraiir<^. ! 

1 Everlasting arm* of lov© 

Are beneath, afottnd, above : > , 
He who left his throne of light, 
And unnumbered angels bright ; 

2 He who oi;i th' accursed tree 
Gave his precious life for me, — 
He it is that bears me on, 
His the arm I lean upon. 

3 He who now enthroned above, 
Still retains his heart of love, 
Marking still each falling tear 
Of his burdened pilgrin^s here; 

4 He who wieldi^ creation's ixw!, 

He my Brother, yet my God ; • 
Faithful he, whato'er betide, 
Is my everlasting Guide! 

5 Scenes will vary, friends grow stra.nge, 
But the changeless cannot change : 
Gladly will I journey on, 

With his arm to lean upon. 

1 'T18 my happiness below, 

ITot to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befsE^ll ; 

But, with humble futh to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, — . 
This is happiness to me. 



3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his 'feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

GOWPEB. 

680* J^tui fmt n^f^e, 

1 Whidk along lift^'s thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load. 
By its. cares and sins oppressed. 
Finds on earth no peace or rest ; 

2 When the wily tempter's nea^^ 
Filling us with doubts and fear : 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, we will look to thee. 

3 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List' nest to thy people's moan; 
Thou,. the living Head, dost ^hare 
Every pang thy members bear, 

4 Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 

. AH the rage and might of hell. 

5 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven. 
Opened wide the gate of heaven. 

6 Soon in glory thou shalt come. 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home : 
Jesus, then we all shall be. 
Ever, ever, Lord, with thee ! 
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681. AnqfJAvyk' i , 

1 Whbn our heads are bowed with voe^ 
When our bitter teats' o'eiflowF; 1 
When we mourn the loBt, the dear^ 
Jesus, Son of Maiy, hear I 

2 Thou our throbbing* flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefi hast bortte j ^ 
Thou hast shed i^e hunism tear^^ ' 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! '^ 

3 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin :. 
When the spirit sh^inka with fe^r, , , 
Jesus, Son of Maiy, hear I 

4 Thou the shame, tbe grief hast kiHiim, 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to b^kir; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! ' 

■ 

5 When the solemn death-bell tollsi 
For our own departing souls ; 
When our final doom is. nteax^- 
Jesus, Son of Mary^ heart 

6 Thou hast bow^d i^e d^tag hettd, 
Thou the blood of lifb hai^t shfed } 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear \ 



HbBBB. 



682. 
1 



2 0or.l: 5. 

In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth's riches nee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 
my Saviour, comfort me ! 



12 Wben the secret idol's gone, 

i Th^t my poor heart yearned upon, — 

Deifolate, bereft, klone, ' 

O i|iy Saviour, 'comffort ine ? 

t • a 

' . ■ ' ' • ■ 1 

3 Th6u who watt^o sdreiyttned^ 
In (the darkness crucified, 
Bid me in thy love confide ; 

O my Saviour, 'comfort me! 

4 Comfort me! I amcadt d^dwn; > 
'Tils my heaveijj^. Father's ftowAj 

. I deserve it all, I own ;. 
<ny Saviour^ .cpmJfort me I 

5 So, it shall be good tot me ' 
Much afflioted:now to b«^ • 
If thou wilt bqit teiidQrljr> 

my Saviour,, oomforl iU9iI 

■ r 

683» John U: 27. 

1 Prince of peace 1 control my will i 
Bid this struggling ^eart t)e still } 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease ^ 

. Hush liny spirit Into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me' with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God;"' 
Peace I ask, — but peace must be. 
Lord, in being one with thee. ' 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be oAe : 
Chase these ddtib^ings ^Mm tny h^art 
SroWthyperfectp^ttiei'iittJaWjL^ ' 
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COMFORT. lU & 10s. 




1 CoM^ mito me^ when sbadom da^j 

gather, 
When the sad heaxt is yif&vtj fand 
distressed; 
Seeking for€<^!iBfo!rti&oiii yo«r heavenly 
'Ealiica*!* 
Come onto me^ and I will give jqx\ Z6st. 

2 Large are the mansi^ms in our Father's 

dwelling. 

Glad are those homes that sorrows 
never diiA ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy npiusic swell- 
ing, 

Soft are the tones that raise the heav- 
enlyhymn. ^ 

3 There, like an Eden blossoming in 

gladness, 
Bloom the fair flow<»rs by eart)i so 

rudisly {oessed ; . . 
Come Tku^ thim^ aU jr& who.dropp in 

sadness, 
" Come unto me, and I will ^ve you 

rest.'"' 

585 • . Prater for Sbrengthtete, 

1 LoBD, we have waoidered forth tlirough 

doubt and sorrow. 

And thou hast' made each step an en- 
ward <!me ; 
And we y^ ^ver tartist each unknown 
morrow,—*- ' 

Thou wilt snatain us ;tiU its work is 
done. 

2 O Fathei^, ntm in thy deao^ presence 

kneeling, ' 

Out spirits yeam to feel thy kindling 
love 5 



1 , Now make us strong .through^ thine own 
deep ^revealing 
Of trust and strength and calmness 
from above. 



586. . John 1^9 at* 

1 Wb would see Jesus, for the shadows 

lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus our weak faith to 
' strengthen, 

For the last wearineas,,the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus, the great Rock 

Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set by sov- 
ereign grace : 1 
Hot life, nee deatn, with all their agita- 
tion. 

Can thence, remove us, if we see his 
face. 

3 We would se^ Jesus \ other lights are 

fii«ding, 
Which iisi long years we have rejoiced 

to see; 
' llie blessings of our pilgrimage are 

failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 

to thee. 

'4 We would see Jesus ; this is all we're 
needing, 
Strength,' joy, and willingness come 
with the sight ; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing. 
Then welcome day, and farewell mor* 
tal night 
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Tke< CJM^tian Lifek, <i OtH ^ Jha^Jiepths: 



GREENTISLD. L. M. 

Qucariette, 



mif KASON. 




68 f. 7%e AisauUs qf Temptation. 

1 The billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast x&y wintry sky ; /• 
Out of the depths to» thee I cgll ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot^s port perform, ' 
And guide {Old guard mo> through the 

storm; .. . i 

Defend me fir<mi eadi threatening ill. 
Control the waves; say, "Peace be 

still!" 

3 Amid th« soaring o£ th^a ae^ 

My soul still hangs her hope .on thee ; 
Thy constant iIov#, thy fiftilbbful care, 
Is all that saves me &om despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed, and half a 

wreck, 
My Saviour through ithe floodB I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main, 
Force back my shatt^sred b%rk again. 

COWPEB. 
588. Luke 10: 39. 

1 Oh that I could forever dwell. 

Delighted at the Savioor'.ft feet ; 
Behold the form I love so weU, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from ajl my soul, 

And heaven brought in, with all its 
bliss, 
Oh, is there aught, froxA .pole to pqle, 
One moment to compare with this ? 



3 This is.-diehidolen'.life I prize, 

A life of penitential love ; 
When. moat: wy iofim I d^piae, 

And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearfy see,' 

' And freelgr omn, yfitii de^p«^ ahame ; 
When the Eedeemer's lovie to me 
KindlsBwitiiin a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I lire till nature fail, 

' And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the veil, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

BSEI>. 

689« : JaiiM5:U. 

1 God of my life, to thee I call ! 
Afflicted, bJ^ thy feet' I fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not lAy ti^eHibliBg heovt^o fail. 

2 Friendj of the friendless and, the faint. 
Where should I' lodge my deep com- 
plaint? 

Where, hn% with the6, whose open door 
Invites th^ helpl^s and thfe "p^T? 

.8, PidsOpe): osLournei: plea4 wit^ thee, 
And thou refuse that mourj^er^s plea ? 
Does not tha wo^d still &W^ remain, 
That none shall seek thy ^ce in vain ? 

4 That; Were a'grl^({ c^trld not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
Btttajpca^r^^earing, ^anaworing God 
Supports me undei^every load. 

^ . . .. . CowPKa. 
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590. SvibmiMim, 

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Oh, may thy will be mine ! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all iresign. 
Through sorrow or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still, to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done I 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Though seen through many a tear. 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Thou, Lord", on earth along . 

The thorny path. hast gone; 
Then lead me aifter thee ; — 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

S My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

When death itself draws nigh. 
To thy dear wounded side 

I would for refuge fly. 
Leaning on thee, to go 

Where thou before hast gone ; 
The rest as thpu shdt please ; -^ 

My Lord, thy will be dents' ! ' 



r ■ /^ 



4 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

All shall be well with me : 
Each changing future scene 

I |;ladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on ; 
And sing, in life and death. 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

3CHX0LK. 

501. ProT.Sre. 

1 Thy way, not min«, O Lord, 

However dark it be ; 
Lead me by thine own hand. 

Choose out the p^,th for me. 
The kingdom that I seek 

I9 thine : so let the way 
That leads, to it be thine. 

Else surely I must stray, 

2 Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ill. 
Not mine, not mine the choice 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength. 

My wisdom, and my all. 



2$2 The Christian Life. Sickness and Afiiction. 

NAOMI. C. M. PR. MASON. 




592 • The Bequest, 

1 FAT]p[&Rt wbate'er of earthly bHsd 

Tliy soveneign will denies, 
Accepted at tliy throne of grace. 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 '^ Givct me a calm, a thankfuLheart, ~ 

Fmm every milmur &ee ! 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 '^ Let the sweet hope that thou art mitie, 

My life and death attend) [shine, 

Thy presence through my journey 

And crown my journey's end.'' 

MuB. Stsiplb. 

593. « My Timet are in thy fkmd** ' 

1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond our cagej 
And long to fly away ; 

2 Sweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of his love \ 
Sweet to lo<^ upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above \ 

3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of suflerings paid; 

4 Sweet on his futhfiifaiess to rest^ 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend } 



5 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

. To tru^ Jiis firm decrees ; 
Sweet toliej;)aaBive in his hands^ 
And know no will but his"; 

6 Sweei to rejoice in lively hope. 

That when ray change sh^ conae^ 
Aiigels will hover round Ifny bed. 
To waft my spirit home. 

7 If such the sweetness, of the stream, 

What must the fountain be, [[bliss 
Where saints and angels draw their 
Immediately from thee ? 

;594. Htos. 8 : 15. 

1 I CANNOT call affliction sweet, 

And yet 'twas good to bear; 
Affliction brought nie to thy feei^ 
-And I found comfort there. 

2 My weaned soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will ; 
Oh, had I kept that better mind^ 
Or been afflicted still ! 

3 Where are the vows which then I vowed. 

The joys which then I knew ? 
Those vanished like the morning cloud, 
These like the early dew.* 

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 

Whate'er my state may be, 
Through life, in dewth, with troth to say, 
My Ood ifl all to^ me! 
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595. "Thy WmUdoHe.** 

1 Thy holy will, my God, be mine ; 

I yield mj, aB to tU^e ; 
"So move shall thought or wi^ repiner' 

Whate'e^, loy lot shall he. 
Thy wisdom is a .mighty ioftp, 

Beyond iny thought thy grace. 
My Boul shj^l Jay her feafs lysleep^ 

Secure in thine einbr^e. " ' 

2 When douds and darkness rujie the hour, 
Thy bo^bnWgh Tfiee; . . : --, 



And e'en, the iencfii^'temp^gt's power 
Shall Wl:)rlt but good ^or ttte. . i . 

At every step mine eyed sh^ll tUm 
To watch thy guiding hand; 

My dearest wish shall be to learn 
Aiid do thy good command. 

3 On thee I rest my trusting soul ; 

Thou wilt not let me Ml ; 
Though surging billows o'er me roll, 

I shall be safe through alL 
Grant me, my God, at last to hear, 

Well pleased, the call to die ; 

And 'mid the shades, with vision clear. 

To see my Saviour nigh. 

Bay Pauobb* 



596, Heb. 12:11. . 

1 We praise thee oft for hours of bliss. 

For days of quiet rest ; 
But, ah, how seldom do ^e feel 

That pain and tears are best ! 
We praise thee for the shining sun. 

For kind and gladayonle ways 5 
How slb^lLwe JedJcn^ Loj^d^* to sing 

Through weary nights and days ? 

2 Teaeh ihdu our" weak andySvandering 

hearts 
Aright to'read^thy way*; ' •-> 
That thou, with- lorfng hand^ dost trace 
*^ Out history every day. 
Then every thorny croWn of care. 

Worn well in patience now, 
ShaJl grow a glorious diadem 
Upon the faithful brow. 

3 Then every word of grief shall .change, 

And wave a beauteous flower, 
And lift its face, beneath our feet, 

To bless us every hour. 
Then sorrow's face shall be unveiled, 

And we, at last, shall see 

Her eyes are eyes of tenderness, 

Her speech out echoes thee I 

John Paob Hopps. ' 
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607. > Heb.1ffisl. 

1 ETE8 that a^re weaiy, and hearts that 

are sore, ^ , 

Look *off" unto Jesusi noW Bcfmm no 
more; 
• The light of his countenance shineth so 
hright, 
That here, as in heaven^ there need he 
no night. 

2 Looking off unto Jesus^ my spirit is 

hlest; 
In the world I hare f turmoil, in him I 

have, rest J 
The sea of Uiis life all ahoat me may 

rossi^ . [mor^t 

While looking to Jesus, I hear it no 

3 While looking 'to 'Jesus, my tieaili can- 

not fear ; ' 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus 

near; 
I know that his presence my safeguard 

will be, [saith unto me. 

For, "Why are you troubled?" he 




B Th6n,:t3ienshall I know 0ie;fu]I beauty 
and grace 
Of Jestts, uxy Lord, when I stand face 

•'toface; . , i ' * ^ 
Shap knov;^ hpw his ^ove went before me 

each day. 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 
away., • , . 

598. ]ibrk4:$7^1. 

1 Ziojir, afflicted with waye upon wave ! 
Whom no man can comfort, • whom no 

man cai;t sare y 
With darkness surrounded, by terrors 

; dismayed, 
In toiling and rowing thy strength is 

deeayed. . . 

2 Loud roarings the billows now nigh 
' i overwhelm, ' 1 . , 

But skilf^rs ihe 'Pilot who sits at the 

helm ; 
His wisdom conducts * thee, his power 

defends ; 
In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 



4 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be 

found, 
When Jordan's dark waters encompass 

me round ; 
They bear me away in his presence to 

be ; [see. 

I see him still nearer whom always I 



3 ".0 fearful ! faithless ! " in mercy he 

cries ; 
" My promise, my truth, are they light 

in thine eyes ? 
Still, still I am with thee, my promise 

shall stand ; [thee to land." 

Through tempest and tossing I'll bring 

Note. ^Beware of slngiiig fhis fine old choral, and all other chorals aa well, too slowly. 



The JLorcTs Word v Firm JTuntMdtt&m, 



^5S 



FORTUOUESE HTMN. lis. 



JOHN BfiADIKO; 1710. 





.Njjh7^, | j..^xj^)4 



i%fi f'i^ifFfiFPPi^^fFi'-'' i Hf^ 



r 



^m 




. rf Iff k p ip f' ^^ 



" Wbea throuffh fiery trials thy path- 
way shall Tie, 

My grace^^ aU-sufficient^ shall he thy 
supply, 

The flame shall not . hurt thee \ I only 
design 

Thy 4ro86, to consume, and thy gold to 
refine. 

''E'en dovmiooUl age all my people 

shall prove 
My. toTSveign^ eterasl, unchangeahle 

love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn, 
Like lamhs they shall still in myhosom 

be home. 

^' The 'soul that on Jesus hath leaned 

for repose, 
I will not — I will not desert to his f- 
That soul, though all hell shou? 

deavor to shake, 
I'll never -7- no, never— no, nev 

sake ! " 



599^ Heb. 13: 5. 

1 How firm a foundation^ ye saints of the 

Lord ! 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word! 
.What, mo^ can he s^y than to you he 

hath said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have 

fled? ' 

2 " Fear not, I am with thee j. on, he not 

dismayed, 
For I am thy God, I will still ^ve thee 
' aid: 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and 

cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand. 

3 " When through the deep waters I call 
thee to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to 
bless. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 
tress. 



6 
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The Christian Li/k. €htm^rAil in All. 



KOSIKSOtr. lie. 




600. John 14: 18. 

\ GpMX, Jesus, Bedeeiuer,^ c^i^o. ^^^ 
witbnijB; ;; >. _ " . [thee; 



5 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for 

me died, 
■ 'Ha4^ clea^ in;the foi^ta^tlii^^ gushed 



iton^ mj iheart, 
* And «oothe every sorroW;, though keetn 
be the smart. 

■ * ' - / • * 

'2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I 
am «trqag;j 
By day thou shalt lead me, by night be 

Though dangers surround me, I still 
^v-^ry fear, 

Since thou, the Mo9tSfighty,my Help- 
er, art near. 

S Thy lore, oh, tot/ tkifSA V m tende?, 



80 pure 



\ 



Thy pifomise, Aith's ttn9h<jiv%ow stead-; 

Dsust and sure ! 
That love, like sweet stiiidhane, my. cold 

heart can warm. 
That promise make steady my soul in 

the storm. 

4 Breathe, breathe on myBpimt, ofb rcdfled, 

thy peace ; 
!From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 

heart cease ; 
In thee all its longings henceforward 

shall end^ 
Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 

ascend. 



And praise thee with raptoest forever 
untold! 



BatPauceb. 



QQl. P»alm23. , . 

1 The Lord is my shepli'ertV no want 
■' ^.^l^^llkna^;. .^ ,.^ . _, 

I feed m greeil p^tures, safe folded I 

He leadeth my soul wh^re the still wa- 

Kes tores me wheji : wandering, re- 
deems when -oppi^ssei 

2 Through the va)ley ai^ i^hadow of death 
;. I :<^jfJ^«HJ,^tfay,^, ,. , , ^^ 

Since thou art my guardian, no eril 

Ifeairi 

Thy rod shajl defend me, thy staff be 

jjay stay; fforter near. 

No harm can befall, with my Com- 

8 l4iet goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God ! 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee 
above ; 
I seek — by the path which my forefsEi- 
thers trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn— 
kii 



thy kingdom of love. 



MOSTOOKX&T. J 



I?^rse!fi^rwce.^ A^<itiw..(tf. Chmt^ 
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602. Judges 8:4. 

1 THOu^9.famt, yet pursuing, we go oAour 

way; . 

The Lord is our I^eader^ his yrord is our 

stay; 
Though sufferiug ^ud fK)rrpw aud trial 

be near^ 
The Lord is our refiige^ and whom can 

we fear ? 

2 He raiseth the falilen,,her pheeretli the 

faint; 
The we^, aacl opp^jeesed — he will hear 

their comprint; . 
The way may be^ .weary, ^i^d t^Q^y the 

road, ... ■ ■ ' ^ \ 

But how can we falter? ouf ];ielp is in 
GodI 

3 Though.clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God 

is our might ; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onw:ard we 

come ; 
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is 

our home ! 
17 
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603. Psalm 46. 

1 The Lord is our refuge, the Lord ig ©ur- 

guide ; 
We smile upon danger with him a^ our 

side ; 
The billows may blacken^ the tempest 

■ increase, 
Though eiarth may be shaken, his saints 

shall ha^e peace. 

2 A voice still kni small by his people is 

heard, ' ' 

. A whisper of peace froni his Kfe-giving 

wordy ' 
A stream in the desert; a rivfer of Jove, 
Flows down to their hearts from the 

fountain above. 

3 The Lord is our helper I ye scorners, be 

awed ! 
Ye earthlings, be still, and acknowledge 

your God: 
The proud he will humble, the lowly 

defend ; 
Oh, happy the people with God for a 
' Mend ! 

Ltts. 
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The Christian Life. A Pilgrimage. 



PTLGRIM SONG. S. M. 



HENDELS80HK. 
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604. The PUgrim^a Smg. 

1 A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest^ 

Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more : 
Then, tay Lord, prepare 

M.y soul for that calm day ; 
Oh, wash, me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! 

3 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more. 
Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in. thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! 



4 A few more Sabbaths here 

Shall cheer us on oar way ; 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 

Th^ eternal Sabbath-day : 
Thdn, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that sweet day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! " 

605. Phil. 1:21. 

1 Fob me to live is. Christ, 

To die is endless gain, 
For him I gladly bear the cross, 

And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful may I endure, 

And hear my Saviour say. 
Thrice welcome home, beloved child, 

Inherit endless day I 

2 A pilgrimage my lot. 

My home is in the skies, 
I nightly pitch my tent below, 

And daily, higher rise. 
My journey soon will end, 

My scrip. and staff laid down ; 
Oh, tempt me not with earthly toys I 

I go to wear a crown. 
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606. Pi/grim*8 Song, 

1 Guide me, thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this harren laud ; 
I am weak, hut thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the crystal fountain 

Whence 'the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my' journey through ; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears suhside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever giva to thee. 

607. P88im91:ll. 

1 Keep us. Lord, oh, keep us ever ! 

Vain our hope, if left hy thee ; 
We are thine ; oh, leave us never, 
Till thy glorious face we see 1 

Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise, — 

Precious* to thy people here ; 
Never take thy presence from us, , 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 

Living, dying. 
May thy name our spirits cheer. 



608. Eev. 19:3. 

1 Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 

Of the hymns of praise above ! 
Hallelujah I thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love ; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 

2 Hallelujah ! church victorious, 

Join the concert of the sky ! 
Hallelujah 1 bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high ! 

We, poor exiles. 
Join not yet your melody. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 

Comfort not the faint and mirn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 

Our offences • 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 

4 But our earnest supplication, 

, Holy God ! we raise to thee ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Make us all thy peace to see ! 
Hallelujah ! 

Ours at length this strain shall be. 

Breviary. 

Doxology, 

Great Jehovah !. we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One* 
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SOJOURNER'S SONG. 7s. * 6s. 



Anrang^ftom F. OUMBEET. 
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609. I^ilffrim'9 Scyng, . . , 

1 ER0M,9v^xy earthly pleasure, . i 

From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasuife^i 

That soon will fade and die ; 
!N^o longer these desiring, 

Upmrd omr' wishes tend, 
To noraer bliss aspiring, ' ' 

And joyib that neVer end. ' 

2 !Froin, every piercing sorrow , r 

I'nat heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us ^o^morrow, 

Hope ttims oiir eyes awaly ; 
On wings of faitli ascfehding, ' 

We see the land. Of light, ' ' 
And feel our sorrows ^ndihg^' ' 

Iltt infinite delight : ' ' 

3 What though we are but strangers 

And, sojourners below, 
And |9oant]ess snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go; - - 
Though painful and di.stressiiig, ^ 

Yet there^s a rest abore ; • 
And onward still we^re pressing, 

To reach that land of love. 

Davis. 



610. "He leaded nui.'* ' 

1 In heavenly love abiding, 

"So change my hc3Art shall fear, 
And, safe is such confiding, 

' Foi? nothing changes' here. 
The storm may roar without nie^ 

My' heart may low be laid, 
But God IS round about me, 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever he may guide me,: 

No want shall turntne back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing c^ I Jack. 
His *wisjlom,eyep^<waketh; 

His sight is' n^ver diip | 
He kjiows the wuy ne takett^^ 

And* I will -v^ralk with him, 

3 Green pastured are Ibefore tae, 

^lyhich yetl h^ve not seen; 
Bright skiest -will soon be o'er u», 

Whete the d^rk clouds hava been. 
Ij/Ly hope I cannot mqasure, 

My path to life is free. 
My Sa\'iour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 

Waring. 
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611. Xeaiah 35: 8-10. 

1 Children of the !ieav«nly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; • 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod \ 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and hlest ! 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyfiil stasnd 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you. undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive mabe us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we -still will follow thee. 

^ CE2fNI0K. 

612. Preuing Onvxxrd, 

1 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christian, onwaifd go ! 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christian, onward go I 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will you flee in danger's hoiir ? 
Know you not youif Captain's power ? 



3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad,; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall vict'ry tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward, then, to battle move ! 
More than conqu'ror you shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldier, onward go ! 

H. K. Whitb. 
Ol3 • ^^oidng i\ the JVa^s of God, 

1 !N^ow begin the heavenly tlieme, 

Sing aloud in Jesus' name 1 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 

Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bles^ redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears. 

Banish all your guilty, fears: , 

See youi guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your tribute bring, 

Strike aloud eaqh joyful string : 

Saints below and saints above, 

Join to praise redeeming love. 

langford. 
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WILL NOT THAT JOYFUL BE? Os. & 7s. 
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3 Will that not joyful be, 

When we hear what none can tell, 
And the ringing chorus sweU 

Of angels' melody ! 
' WTien we join their songs of praise, 
Hallelujahs with them raise, 
Will that not joyful be ? 

SCHWIEXITZ. 

CHARLES BEECHER. 



614. « The Joy set btfore us.** 

2 Will that not joyful be. 

When to meet us rise and come 
All our buried treasures home, 

A gladsome company ! 
When our arms embrace again 
Those we mourned so long in vain. 
Will that not joyful be ? 

MT. BLANC. 6s. & 7s. 
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1. We are on our jour-n|py home, Where Christ, our Lord, is gone ; We shall meet around his throne 




615. 

2 We can see that distant home. 

Though clouds rise dark between : 
Paith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 
I : From the new : | Jerusalem. 



3 glory shining far 

From the never-setting Sun I 
trembling morning-star I 
Our journey's almost done 
I : To the new : | Jerusalem, 
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616. Psalm eO: 4. 

1 Arise, ye saints, arise I 
The Lord our Leader is ; 

The foe before his banner flies, 
And yictory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King I 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 

When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 
It makes our burdens light ; 

'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight. 

6 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 
And. ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

617. Eph. 6:11-14. 

1 SoLDiEBS of Christ! arise, 
And put your armor on, — 

Strong in the strength which Grod sup- 
Through his eternal Son, — [plies 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 



3 Stand, then, in his great might. 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

4 That, having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

0. WBgUCY. 

618. « WaUih yether^iyreJ*—MBU. 25; 13. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word, — 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in his sights 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he's near : 

Mark the flrst signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 

He shaH his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honor crowned. 

DODDBIDOB. 

Doxologf/t 

Ye angels round the throne, 
And saints that dwell below. 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 
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619. )ra<cJ^fi«M.--eA£attM: CU 

1 Mt soul, be on tiaiy gaaid, ' 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 

And hosts of sin are. pressing haid 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch and fight and pray J 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Benew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down ; 

Thy arduous work will not be doie 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring'thee to thy God! ' 

He'll take thee at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 

HICATH. 

620. Joyi^V\iS\.^\A. 

1 Kejoigb in God aJway ; , 
When earth k)oks heavenly birdght, \ 

When joy makes glad tbe livelong day| 
And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and iw>e 

The fainting soul oppress \ . ' 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And mom brings heaviness. 

3 Bejoice in hope and fear ; 
Bejoice in life and death ; 

Ilejoice when threatenine storpss are 
And comfort lapguishetn. [near, 



4 When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ his brethren calls ; 

Who hear and know his guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls ? 

5 So, though our paithis steep. 
And many a tempest lowers. 

Shall bis own pieace our spirits keep. 

And Chfist's dear love be ours. 

Moui/rfifB, 



62J. 



P8alinl38: 5. 



1 Now let our voices j6in 
To ftmn a sacred song ; 

Yb pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
Wil£ music pass >aionig. 

2 How straight the path appears^ 
How open and? ho w • fisiir ! 

Ko kirking ging f "Entrap - o«r feet ; 
No fii^ice deeitioy^ (iheito. 

3 But Ao^wers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring; ' 

The sun of glory gilds 'the path. 
And dear 'companions sing^ 

4 See Salem^s golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

Apd l)righter crowns than mortals w.eai; 
Which sparkle through ttie skies. 

6 All honor to his jiame, 

Who marks the shining wa;^; 

To him who leads the 'wanderers On 

To realms of endless day. 

I>oi>bAn>OB. 
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622. '-ZeoZ. -^J<^9: 4. 

1 Go, labor on, while it is day ; f on ; 

The world's dark night is hastening 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ! 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in daiknes^ at yaa¥ side, 

Without a hope to cheer the toijah : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, — 
The torch that lights time's thickest 
gldom. 

3 Toil on ; &int not ; keep watch and 

pray ! 
Be wise the erring soul to win j 
Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel 'the wanderer to come in. 

4 Gro, labor on ; your hands are weal^^ 

Your knees are faint, jfpur soul cast 
down ; 
Yet falter not ; the prize .yott seek 
Is n^^ar, — a kingdom and a crown ! 

5 Toil w,.a^d in. thy toil ;cej^pe,j . . 

For toil comes realty fcr exile, home; 

Soon ahalt thqu hear the. iBndegroopn's 

voioe, Regime ! " 

The midnight peal, "Behold I 

Boi^i^. 
623. Bph.6: X4. 

1 Staio) up^ my soul 1 shake off ti>y fears, 

And gird the gospel armor on ! 
March to the gat6^ of ehdless joy, 
Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy Itins resist thy edT]r66 ; 

Btit hell and sin are vanquished foes, 



TSiy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And Sling the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on ; 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors 
wait. 

4 Then shall I wear a starry crown. 

And triumph in ^mighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiee. 

Watts. 
624. I«dAh40: 28-^1. 

1 Aw^KiB our sotils^ away our fears, 

Let e^ery* trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake and ran the heavenly race. 
And put<a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a; straight and thorny road, 

> Add ia<Mal spirits tira and faint f 
But they i{xx%^ the mighty God 
Thst feeds the strength of every 
saint : — 

3 The mighty God wh6i3e matchless 

power 
Is ever new sttid eyer ybunff. 
And firm endtlres while endless years 
Their ^VerlaJSiking circles run. 

4 From thee, the Overflowing spring*. 

Our flduls ^hdll drink a fresh supply. 
White mich as tinasfr their 'native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

5 Swifb ad an ea^Ie cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On wings of lc>ve our souls shall fly, 

Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

"Watts, 
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'625. PM1.3: 14. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full surtey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all- animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced hy thee, 

Have I my race begun j 
And, crowned with victoiy, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 

DOBDEIDOE. 
626. AcHffUy. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
Ajid seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

. And all thhie armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 

The glory shall be thine. 

Watts. 

627. Isaiah 35: 8-10. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 A hand divine shall lead yon on 

Through all the blissful road, 
- Tfll to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

3 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
Wliile sorrow, sighing, and distress 
Like shadows all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength 

Pursue his footsteps still 3 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While laboring up the hilL 
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The man who minds re-lig - ion now, And hum - bly walks with God be - low. 
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628. PHJm 15. 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is 

clean; [mean; 

Whose lips still speak the thing they 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighhor wrong. 

3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those who curse him to his face ; 
And does to all men still* the same 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

4 Yet when his holiest works are done, 

His soul depends on grace alone : 

This is the man thy face shall see, 

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 

Watts. 

329. Tit. 2: 10-13. 

1 So let our lips and livies express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and vilrtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we hest proclaim ahroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 

love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 E/eligion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, — 

And fJEdth stands leaning on his word. 

Watts. 



630. Deut.d4: 1. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some overlooking hill. 
His heart revives, if, o'er the plains, 
He eyes his home, though distant 
stilL 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views, 

By faith, his mansion in the skie^ ; 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the 
prize. 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day ; 

Then I shall bid my cares farewell. 

And he will wipe my tears away. 

Newton. 

631. Psalm 1. 

1 Happy the man whose cautious feet 

Shun the broad way that sinners go ; 
Who hates the place where atheists 
meet, 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves t^ employ the morning light 

Among the statutes of the Lord, 
And spends the wakeful hours of night. 
With pleasure pondering o'er hia 
word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams, 

Shall flourish in immortal green ; 
And heaven will shine, with kindest 
beams, 

On every work his hands begin. 

"Watts. 
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632. ConsecrcUion, 

1 Jesus, liake me for thine own ; 

To thy will my spirit frame ; 
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone^ 
Over all I have and am. 

2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 

I have nothing more to choose, 
But to listen to thy voice, 
And my will in thitie to lose. 

3 Then, whatever may< betide, • 

I shall safe and happy be; 
Still content and satisfied ; — 
Having all- in having thee. 

633. Psalm 15. 

1 Who, Lord, when life is o'er, 
Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar ? 
Who, an ^ver-welcome guest, 

In thy holy place shall rest ? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose. will to thine conformed. 
Bids his life unsullied run y 

He whose words and thoughts are ohe 

3 He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those, who love their God ; 
Who, with hope and faith unfeigned. 
Treads the path by thee ordained ; — 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 
Kot in aught himsejf hath done; — 
He, great Grod, shall be thy care, . 
And thy choicest blessings share. 

LWB. 
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w34. Cbfwecra^ion. — Lnke 10: 42. 

1 Jesxjs, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am : 
Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part ; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee 1 know : 
Whom have 1 in. heaven but thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 

c. Wbslet. 

635. 'sih^pUcUy, 

1 Jesus, cast a look on me 1 
Give me true simplicity ; 
Make ipe poor, and keep me low, 

. Seeking only thee to know. 

2 All that feeds iuy busy pride. 
Cast it evermore aside : 

Bid my wijl to. thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at thy feet ! 

3 Make me like a little child, 
Simjde, teachaible, and ■ mild ; 
Seeing only in thy light ; 
Walking only in thy m%ht 1 

4 Leaning on thy loving bireast^ 
Where a w^ary soul may rest; 
Feeling well the peace of God 
Flowing fiiom thy preciotui blood I 
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636. «<i¥eMlfveMMMf9M«ifarXr.'* 

1 The bird let loose in Eastern skiea^ 

Reti\riiing fondly home, 
Ke'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam. 

2 But high she shoots through air andlight, 

Above all low delay, 
Where nbthing earthly bounds her flight, 
Kor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, Lotd, from every snare 

Of sinful passion free, 
Aloft through faith's serener air, 
To hold my course to thee. 

4 No sin to' cloudy no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom in her wings. 

MOOBE. 

637. Luke 9: 23. 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free ? 

No, there's a cross for every one. 

And, there's a cross for me4 

2 This consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to "wear, 
F<Mr there's a croW:n for me. 

3 Upon the crystal pavem^ent^ down 

At Jesus' pierced feet, 
Joyful I'll cast my gold^ crown. 
And l\is dear name repeat. 



4 And palms shall wave^ ajid harps shall 

Beneath heaven's arches high \ [ring, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives ilo more to die. 

5 Oh, precious cross ! oh, glorious crown ! 

Oh, resurrectipn day I 
Te angefe, from the stars come down. 
And be^ n^y soxJ awaj^ 

Allen. 
638. EcMlu 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its. aidi in' every duty, brings. 
And softens all my ^ares. 

2 The wounded oo^ci^Acel:^K)wsit9 power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm tl^e saddest .heart can cheer, 
And make, the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils celestial woi^lds, 

Where deathless pleasures reigti ; 
And bids me seek my portion there. 
Nor. bids me seek in vajn. 

4 It shows the precioua prpmiBe sealed' 

With the Kiedieemer's blood ; 
And helps my- feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 There, there unshaken would I .rest, 

Till Uiis frail body dies : 

Aqd then, on faith's triumphant wings, 

To endless glory rise. 

Watxb. 
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639. s^Mh, 

1 Faith is a living power from heaven, 
That grasps the promise God hath given; 
A trust that cannot be overthrown/ 
Fixed heartily on God alone. 

2 Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need 
To save, or strengthen us indeed ; 
Receives the grace he sendeth down, 

' And makes us share his cross and crown. 

3 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath, 
In love and hope that conquer death ; 
Faith worketh hourly joy in God, 
And trusts and blesses e'en his rod. 

4 Faith in the conscience worketh peace. 
And bids the mourner's weeping cease \ 
By faith the children's place we claim, 

' And give all honor to One Name. 



l^Vw'^ft.— Heb.ll: 8. 



640. 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come. 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow^ 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

Watts. 



641. ^ Se^'SaerifieeiniheDaay 

1 Not by the martyrs' death alone, [won ; 
The saints in heaven their crowns have 
There is a triumph robe on high, 

For bloodless fields of victory. 

2 What though they were not called t • feel 
The cross, the flame, the torturing wheel ? 
Yet daily to the world they died, 

And sinful passions crucified. 

3 What though nor chains, nbr scourges 

sore. 
Nor bloody beasts their members tore ? 
Enough if faith and love arise 
To Christ, a daily sacrifice. 

4 Lord, grant us so to thee to turn, 
That we to die through life may learn ; 
And when our earthly toils are o'er, 
Bejoice with thee for evermore. 

o42 • Meekness. — Matt. 5 : 5. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle bria^t, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest^ 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting. 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty's wing. 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit |»f grace, all meek and mild ! 
Inspire our breasts, our sonls possess : 
Eepel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us as vre aim to bless. 

Jl SC»TT. 
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• Thou reiy present aid 

In suffering and distress ; . 

The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
03 Is kept in perfect peace. 

The soul hy fiaith reclined 
On the Kedeemer's breast^ 
'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

Sorrow and fear are gone 
"Whene'er thy face appears; 
It stills the signing orphan's moan. 
And dries the widow's tears. 

It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

Jesus, to whom I fly. 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 

What though created streams are dry ? 

I have the fountain stilL 

C. Wbsust. 

Bey. 21: 3» 4. 

Thb people of the Lord 
. Are on their way to heaven ; 
There they obtain their great reward ; 
The prize will there be given. 

'Tis conflict here below ; 
Tis triumph there, and peace : 
On earth we wrestle with th« foe ; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 
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1 3 'Tis gloom and darkness here ; 
'Tis light and joy above ; 
There all is pure, and all is clear ; 
There all is peace and love. 

4 There rest shall follow toil. 
And ease succeed to care : 

The victors there divide the spoil : 
They sing and triumph there. 

5 Then let us joyful sing ; 
The conflict is not long : 

We hope in heaven to praise our king 
In one eternal song. 

645. Tkanks/braU Saints, 

1 Fob all thy saints, God, 
Who strove in Christ to live, 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, God, 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Who counted Christ their great reward 
And yearned for him to die. 

3 They all, in life and death, 
With him, their Lord, in view, 

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, ^' 

And live and die in thee. , . 
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646.-. iYa^er^ i8<u^i90ion. 

1 r ASK not now for gold to gild . , 

An aching;, weary 'frame j I , 
Th^ yearning of the mind h stilled,, 

I ask not now for fame. " !. 

- 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, ^. 

I make my wishes known'; 
I only ask a ^ill resigned," 
0' Father,' t6' thine dwn. ' 
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3 In vain I task my aching brain, 

The sage's thotights to>96an<;' i' 
I only feel 'how weak I ata^ 
Hdw poot^iand bli&d'is man; 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home, ^ 

And longs'for IrgbtiKy 6ee, - " ' 
And, lik^'si weaDyiiduld^,W(ndd[iO0me, 
Eathert vnto the0« n f . ; 

647 . F^aferjWiPU^,*- • i . ' . 

1 Lord, our carnal minfl coi;itiol, 

And make li^ phl/e wi'thin*; ' 
Purge more atnj mior^ bur inmost apul 
Kom wilful ttoughiis of 'slid, 

2 Let not the world with spot or sail. 

Our secret heart defile i^;'^ " /; 
Nor .Satan rouid oiii* spirit .6offl 
His chain of fraud and giiile; ' 

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those 

Who every evil flee ; 
Whose holy converse clearly shovrs. 
\3ommunion fiill with thee. 



^648* Heb.ll:lS. 

1 Glory to God ! whose witness-train — 

Those herobs bdlii m faith — 
Gould smile 'On porrerty and'pam^ 
And Maifi^ph e'ei!& dn deadL . . 

2 Oh, may th^^t laitjh.cw hea^tp, sustain. 

Wherein they fearless stood. 
When, in th6 power of 'cruellBi'^ik 
They poui^d th<^* willing* blobU. 

3 God, whom we )»^?ve^i{0Hr,CfQ4 f^W save, 

Can damn the scorching, flame^ 
Can buildP ail ark, can smooth a wave, 
For such as love his name. ' . ' 

4 Lord! iiS^tiiiiieiainnfiUpportrjaBjsMll 

With ita ^t)^xiqi,^pyjr|h,j . 

We shall o^ercoflij^ thei. paightie&t ill, 

Ancl,9Qn4i^e;*or&proYe,at Wgih. 

MonXr 
■'*• ' •' 1 i- ' r : r \ r. 
649. Th^JHjLgrim^ge, 

1 Our country ih tmmanufeP^ ^"dnd ; 

We seek mt/ptbmified feoll^' ' .^ ^ 
■ ^^h^ soJ^s'oJ^ t\\yri 6Kefef our li-eiarfs, 

y^\^^ ^tikiigfers hfere ife tbtf. * 
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2 Oft do our 0y4Jsmdtbtjoy o'erflow,?--h' 

And oft isBBk bathl^d i»>ie^r|i \\ [raise^ 
Yet nanf^tetUit^hiareaic ouc. hopes can 
And Daaght but sin our, fears. 

3 The flowers that spring along the road 

We scarcely stoop to pluck ; 

We walk o'^r beds of shining ore, 

S^or Waste one wishftd look. 
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650. I/yoe, — 1 Cor; 13: 1. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
Iflove.be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell. 
Or could my faith the world remove 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribtite all my store 

To feed the huligry, iclothe the p<A)r; 
Or give my body to th« flame, 
To gain a msi-irtyr's glorious name: 

4 If love to God, and love to men 

Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 

Nor tongues, nor gifts, noi fiery zeal. 

The work of love can e'er fulfil* 

Watts. 

651 • W<itcf0ane$a cmd Prayer, -r- Psalm Itt. 

1 My God, accept my early vows. 
Like morning incense in thy housiB \ 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet 'is the evening s^drifice. ' 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, 

Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word 5 
!N"or let my feet incline to trfead 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray. 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

18 



4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 

ril cry to heaven for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove - 

How much I prize their faithful love. 
»^ Watts. 

652. Social Wcrsh^t 

1 May He by whose kind oare we meet 

Send his good Spirit from above, ^ 

Make our communications Sweet, 
. And cause our hearts to bur^j^ tfith. 
love. 

2 Forgotten be each worldly themey 

When Christians see each othey thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him 

Who lived and died and reignafor us.. 

3 We'll talk of all he did and said,, 

And suffered for us here below 5 
The path he marked for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 

4 Thus, as the moments pass away. 

We'll love and wonder and adore, 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall m^et to part no more. 

Kbvtoit. 

653. . Kifli,4i 30-82.' 

1 The Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 

Flies from the realms of nxjise and 
strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 

Through all our lives let mercy run : 

So God forgives our numerous faults, 

For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

Watts. 
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654. row?. — 1 Cor. 13 : 13. 

1 Happy the heart where graces reign, 

Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge — alas ! 'tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Oar stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our claj, 

Or leave this dark abode. 

The wings of love bear us awaj. 

To see our smiling God. 

Watts. 

655. Eph.3:15. 

1 Let saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

2 One family — we dwell in him, — 

One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 



4 W^n now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 

5 E'en now, by faith, we join our hands 

With those that went before, 
And greet the ransomed blessed bands 
Upon tV eternal shore. 

6 Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide ; 

And, when the w6rd is given, 

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 

C. Wbsley. 

00 O • Blessedness qf the Cbmwmnton of Saints^ 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 

And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love, — 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they praise, 

And bow before thy throne : 
We in the kingdom of thy grace ; — 
The kingdoms are but one, 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From thence our spirits rise ; 

And he that in thy statuteib trcMods 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 
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65T. i^W/^cMp. — >EplL4: 5. 

1 Fatbbii, hear our humble claim ; 
We are met in thy great name ; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here. 

2 Lord, our fellowship, increase; 
Knit us in the bond of peace ; 
Join, our hearts, O Father ! join 
Each to each, and all to thine. 

3 Build us in one spirit up. 
Called in one hi^ calling*s hope. 
One the spirit, one the aiiti. 

One the pure baptismal flame ; •^- 

4 One the faith, and one the Lord, 
Whom by heaven and earth adored, 
We our God and Father call ; 
O'er all, through all, with us all. 

'WSSLBYiLXr. 

668. FeUowsh^, » 

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Pnnce of peace ; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling 1ot«, 
Every stutnbling-'bloek remove : 
Each to each unite, endeaf , 
Come and spread thy banner here, 

3 Make us of <me heart and mind, •— 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, — 
Altogether like our Lord. 



4 Let us for each other oare ; 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers liv^e. 

5 Free from anger and from pride,* 
Let us thus in God abide : 

All the depths of love express, — 
All the heights df holiness. 

6 Let us, then, with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly; 

Show how true believers die. 

C. Wesley. 

Go 9. Parting Hymn, 

1 For a season called to part, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer : 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 

Spare us, that we may, ere long, 

Meet and worship thee again. 

Newton. 
Doxology* ' 

Sing we to our (Jod above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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660. £l689ktgt ofGkrUHan CTnjIy.— Ptalm 133. 

1 Blbst are ^^ sons 'of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes aiie one ; 

Whose* kind designs to serve and pleajse 

Thpough an their actions ran. 

" • ' . , • • . ■ 

2 Blest is «the pi0u$ house . / 
Where zeal. and friewdship wieetr 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 From thos^ celestial springs 
Such streams of pleasure flo^y, 

As no increase of riches hrings, 
Nor honors can bestow. . ^ 

» * 

4 Thus on tl^e heavenly hills ., , 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy,, like, morni^ig dew di^tdls, 
And all tJie^ air is lov^ ! 

' Watts. 

661. ^driaitdn FeVomhip. '' ' ' ' \ 

1 Blest be tTie tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian 16 v6; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before ofar Father's throne • 
We pour x>ux ardent praters ;^ 

Our fears, ooribopw^' our aimt'are one^ 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes^ 
Our mutual burdens bear ^ 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing teas. 



4 When we asunder part. 

It gives uS inward pain ; ' * 
But we ^h'all stillbe joiried'in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives^ 
And longs to see the day.' 

6 From sorrow^ toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be frfee, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through ail' eternity: 
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662. ■ '^ ' Luke 4: if 

1 Saviour J what' graciou^ yorcls 
Are.evei^fyertjiinej!' . 

Xhy .Ycdce IS miisic to the soul," 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Gdod^'enedadkiogjgogd^f^ 
« Glad tidisig^.fiiJi«of jpj^ 

Fiowtirpm ti%yilipe,itfaal^9'af truth 
And flow wkhQui/.aUojr. ' . •„ i i • t' 

3 The broken, bea^t^.jlibe pop] 

The dumb^ tha do^it^h^ Q^tivQ wretch. 
In. theo co|D^a9sioA ii^d^ . 

4 Lord Jesua ! . q[>0ed tiba day,-^ 
The promised day of gr^cQ, — r 

Xo aJ] ,the pooxy the 4umh^ the daai^ 
* The dead of Adam'^.raoe, 
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663. Kmdfms td m AffRtHsft. 

1 Bright Source of everiasthig Jove ! 

To thee oiit souls "We raise ; 
And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 

2 T hy mercy gilds the paths of life 

With ev^ry ch.eering xay j 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, 
Or wipes that tear away. 

3 What shuU we render^ bomxteons Lord ! 

For all the grace we see ? • 
Alas ! the 'goodibess we oan yield 
Extendeth not to. thee. 

4 To tents of woe, to beds of pain, 

W€i cheerfillly repair ; 
And, "^ith th^ gifts thy h^nd bestows, 
Relieve the mourners fhere. 

5 Thus passing through the vale of tears. 

Our us^fiiljight ^all ahine; . 
And others lie^n tf) glorify 
Our ^^atber^s name divine, 

664. 1^011114:^1. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who love tiie tord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part I 
When sorrow flows from eye .to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart I 



3 Wh^n free fix)m envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his l)rotheirs failings hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is*the golden ohain that biuds 

The happy souls above ;• 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

Swain. 
000. « :^or pe ^ve Hhe J^oor, always toWi pou,^* 

1 Lord, lead the w^ the Saviour went,. 

By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep dis- 

tress. 
Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that thy followers may be tried. 
The poor are with us stilL 

4 Small are the offerings we can raakej 

Yet thou hast taught us. Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake, 
They lose ^ot their reward. 

Cboswbll. 
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666* **BU8aed care the Mercifidr 

1 Blest is the man vhose softeniQg 

heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose hreast expands with generous 

warmth, 
A stranger's woe to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the ^ound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle offices of love, 

His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 He hears the Saviour's cheering word, 

" My peace to him I give; " 

And when he kneels before the throne. 

His trembling soul shall live. 

Basbauld. 

66T. Likeness to Christ. 

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee. 

And pray to be forgiven, 
Oh, let thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brother's griefs to share. 



3 Let grace our selfishness expel^ 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 

4 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven. 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow thee to heaven 1 

668. LukelO:29-3T. ^^^ * 

1 Father of mercies I send thy grace. 

All powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy. 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 When the most helpless sons of grie^ 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man. 

When throned above the skies ; 
And mid th' embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

6 On wings of love the Saviour flew. 
To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound. 

DODDBIDGE. 
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669. 1 Peter 2: 21-23. 

1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shon« 

Around thy fiteps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 Tor, ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung^ 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Tliy foes might hate, despise, revile ; 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness stilly 
Thy heart oould only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like ttiee ! 

Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Par more for others' sins than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye, 

In us, thy brethren see 
The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union. Lord ! with thee. 

670. Charitableness. — Gal. 6 : 1. 

1 Think gently of the erring one ! 

And let us not forget, 
However darkly stamed by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 

2 Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the self-same God j 
He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 

And sinful yet must be : 
Deal gently with the erring one> 
As Gk^d has dealt with thee. 

FuercHEB. 
671- John 13: 1. 

1 Lord, thou on earth didst love thine own ; 

Didst love them to the end; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 



3 As thou for ns didst stoop so low, 

Warmed by love's holy flame, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear thy name. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 

Thy living church should stand, 

Till, faultless, she at last above 

Shall shine at thy right hand. 

Ray Palmeb. 

.672. Matt. 25: 40. 

1 Jesus, onr Lord, how rich thy grace ! 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall we count the matchleas sum ! 
How pay the mighty debt 1 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thon exalted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheered; 
And in their accents of distress^ 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

DODDBIDGE. 

673. "Per/MuiinLtHte:* 

1 Try us, O God, and search the ground 

Of every sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found. 
Oh, bid it all depart! 

2 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid afford. 

And feel his brother's care. 

3 Help us to build each other up, 

Our heart and life improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow. 

Till thou hast made us free indeed, 

And spotless here below. 

C. Wesley. 
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674. " Deor J^^flige qfmy Wfiory SovJ, 

1 DEARiEiefug6 of my w^arj soul. 

On thee, when sorrows rise, — 
: I On thee when waves of trouble roll, | : 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grie^ , 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 Hast thott not bid xne aeek thy &ce ? 

And shall I seek in yaiik ? 
And call the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

4 No : still the eai of sovereign graco 

Attends the mourner's pxayer j , 
Oh, may I ^v^r find access 
To breathe my SQniQws there J 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat, 

With humble hope attend thy will, 

And wait beneath thy feet. 

Mbs. Steele. 

675. Psalm 65: 2. 

1 Prater is the soul's sincere desire, 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
: I The motion of a hidden fire | : 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glanoing of an eye, 
When none bat Qod is near* 



3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, ** Behold he prays ! '' 

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital br^th. 
The Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 O thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way I 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord ! teadi us how to pray. 

MOITTOOUEBT. 

676. Mitt. 6. Luke 11. 

1 Our Father, God, who art in heaven, 

All hallowed be thy name ! 
:|Thy kingdom come; thy will be done,|: 
In earth and heaven the same ! 

2 Give us this day our daily bread ; 

And, as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 

3 Into temptation lead us not ; 

From evil set us firee ; 
And thine the kingdom, thine the powei 
And glory ever be. 

JO]>803r. 



Note.— Tliie tone roquiiOB the repetition of the tMrd Um of each Tens. 



Prayer. 



aS2 



677. 1 Sam. 1:13-18. 

1 Pbaybi^ is the bieath of Grod in jnfU), 

Beturning whence it Qamel;; 
Love is the sacred fire within^ 
And prayer the rising, flaipe. , 

2 It gives the burdened spirit Q9fie>^ 

And soothes the troubled breast ; 
Yields .comfort .to the mourning soul, . 

And tp the w^aiy rest , 

• '1 

3 When God inclines ihe^iemrt to pray, 

He hath an ear to hear ; 
To him theie'd music in a sighi 
And beauty ixi a tefucv t « ' • 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied, 

Since He for sinners intercedes 

Who once for sinners died. 

O7o. . The8<3/eSetreat, 

1 Deah Father^ to thy mercy-seat 

My soul for shelter flies ; 
'Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and. tempests. rise« 

2 My cheerful hope can nearer die, 

If thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my conafotts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector and my Lord, 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh, lej; thy kind, thy gracious. word 
Sustain my trembling heart 1 

4 Oh, never let my souV remove 

From this divine retreat i 
Still let me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 

MB8. S<I!EELE. 

67 9« BUsaedmsB qf Pra/j^^ 

1 No, never shall my heart despond^ 

Long as my lips can pray ; 
My latest breath, with effort fonjdf 
Shall pass in prayer away. 

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat 

To calm the sinner's fears ; 
There is a Saviour at whose feet 
The mourner dries his tears. 



3 When friends d^par^ and hoped are 

And gathering storms I see, , [riven, 
My soul is but the SQonec driven, 
Eternal Bock ! to the«. • 

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound, 

For every wind to bear. 
To teach the listening world around 
The blessedness of prayer I 

680. Secrtt Praytr, 

1 Sweet is the pnv^er whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desi:^e8, 

Hope points the upward gaze, 
And love, untrembling love inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

3 But sweeter far the still small voice, 

H^ard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend \ 

All utterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend, 
And Grod accepts the prayer. 

H. Mastineau. 
681.^ ** Tecushustoprdy,** 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright. 

With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 God of all grace, we come to thee. 

With broken, contrite hearts^ 
Give what thine eye delights to see, -^ 
Truth in the inward parts. 

3 Give deep humility; the sense 

Of gooly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
.To see thy face and live. 

4 Patience to watch and wait and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep> 
And trust thee, though thou slay« 

5 Give these, and then thy will be done j 

Thus strengthened with all might, 

We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 

SihaU pray, and pray aright. 

Moinraojaacv. 
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682. Luke 21: 37. 

1 Thou Saviour, from thy throne on high; 

Enrobed in light and girt with power, 
Dost note the thought^ the prayer^ the 
sigh, 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour, 

2 Oft thou thyself didst steal away 

At eventide, from labor done, 
In some still peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot ' 

. Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills j 
And still thou lov'st the quiet ^)ot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our so^ls, withdrawn awhile 

From earth's rude noise, thy &ce 
reveal ; 
And as we worship, kindly smile, 
And for thine own our spirits seal. 

6 To thee we bring each grief and care. 
To thee we fly while tempestg lower ; 
Thou wilt the weary burdens be^r . 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

Ray falmeb. 
683. The Power qf Prayer, 

1 What various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-sea^ 1 [prayer 
Yet who that knows tli^ worth of 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds 

withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the laddec Jacbb saw, 
' Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 



3 Restraining prayer, we cease. to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian's . armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words ? ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad "tale of all your care. 

5 Were h^f the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication aenl^ 

* Our eheerfril song would ofbener he, 
*^ Hear what the Lord hath done for 
me I" 

COWPES. 
684. Matt. 21: 22. 

1 And dost thou say, "Ask wliat thou 

wilt " ? 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 
I pray to be released from 'guilt, 
. And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 

More of thine image let me bear ; 
Erect thy throne within my hearty 
And re^ without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed. 

And from thy joy to draw my 

strength : 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and 

length. 

4 Grant these Teqttesta^ — I iisk no more, 

But to thy care the rest lesii^: 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor. 
All shall be well- if thou art mine. 



/Hy«rw 
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Heb. 4: 16. Bx. 26 : 22. 



1 From every stortny wind that bl(yw8| 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat, 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, -~ 
A place than all besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat I 

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar. 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet. 

And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

Stowsll. 

680. Sour qf Prayer, 

1 Blest hour when mortal man retires 

To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour when Ood himself draws 

Well pleased his people's voice to hear. 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

3 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts. 

Foretastes of future bliss are given. 

And mortals find his earthly courts 

The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

Baffles. 



DoT. The M€rep-8eai. 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus sits to answer prayer ; 
Thus humbly fall before his feet ; 
For none have ever perished there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 

With this I humbly venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And surely such, Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan tempted, sorely pressed, 
By war without and fear within, 
I come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, safely sheltered near thy side, 
I may the fierce accuser face. 

And tell him, Jesus, thou hast died. 

688. • Matt. 11:28. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound. 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 
round. 
And joy and gladness filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he 

spoke. 
To heaven he led his followers' way j 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 "Come, wanderers, to my Father's 

home ; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ; " 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest I 
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689. 



The CaU to Prayer. 



1 Co'me at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel aad pmy ; 

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim^s 0taff 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Rodk 
Of AgeS) rest and pray ;. 

Sweet is that shelter from the -sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

3 At eT^ening, in thy home, 
ArouRd its altar, pray ; 

And fimding' these ttha house of Gtod, 
With heaTen then close the day. 

... . Beiqos' OpLL. 

690. Delight in WorsUp, 

1 How sweet to bless tfie Lord, 
And in, his praises. join, 

With saints his goodness to record^ 
And sing his power divine ! 

2 Thus may our joys increase, 
Our lore more ardent grow, 

While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
Be&esh our souls below. 

3 But, oh, the bliss mibUme, 
When joy shall be complete,' 

In that unclouded, glorious dime 
Where all thy servants meet I 

4 Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record, 

And shout in everlasting song, -r- 
" Salvation to the Lord 1 " 

UBWIGK'8 COLb 



691. 



CaU to Prayer, 



1 CbirfE to the house of prayer, 
thou afflicted, oome ; 

The God of peaoe shall meet thee there ; 
He makes that houde his home. 

2 Come to the hou^e of praise. 
Ye who ai;^ happy n<?w ; . . 

Ii^ sw^et acpord ypujf voicjes r^is^ 
In kindred homage bow. i . . 

3 Ye aged^ hither: cornel 

For ye have £slt > his . love ;. .• > {dumb, 
Soon shall ypur trembling tpngues be 
Your lips forget tp move. 

4 Ye :^o}\Jigl before his throxie^ , 
Oome, bow ; your voices raisd^ 

Let not your, hearts his^p^aise disown^ 
Who -gives the power to praise. 

TATXXUk 

692* Oodmn^ftrengfiu 

1 Man's wisdom is toioeek 
His sirength iu' God al^me ; 

And e'en an aagel would be weak 

Who trusted in his own. 

. -V .. • •• / 

2 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ^ ■ ^ 

This more exalts the King of kiogs 
Than all your works beside^ 

3 . In Jesus Is our store \ 

Grace issues from his thixme ^ 
Whoever say% " I want no mor^'' 
Confesses he has none. 

Ck>WPXB. 



fVtfywr. 



i95 



BO¥LSTON. S. K. 



DB. KASOK. 




1 ! '■■ ^ -^ — h— -^ ^ ■ ' — !S — 



1 



«= 



^ 



jG- 



i 



693, ■ * liiikelSrC. ; ^ 

1 Jesus, .who "knows fiill well 
The heart of every saint, 

Invites us kU orar grieft totdl, 
Ta pray, and n^Vei? Mnt 

2 He I)ows hip gvaeioua ear \ 

We never pleg-d in vain } 
Yet we must wait till he appear, 
Atd pray,' atid pjray a^in. ' 

3 Jesus,, the Lo;rd, wiil he^. . 
His chosen ^hen they cry ; 

Yes, though he may a while forhear, 
He'll help thefa from on high. 

4 Then let. ttsi earnest be^ : > ' '. 
And never faint in prayer; , . 

He loves pur importunity, . , 
And makejp our cause hi^ pare. . 

NBWtON. 

694. Heb.4:16. 

1 Behold the throne of grace ! 
The proAniise calls me iiekr ; ' 

There Jesus sho'^s d smiling face; ' 

Aiid'wtifts to ai^swfef prayer. 

■ • .ii • I . " t "^ 

2 ThaJb rich, ^tonijjg blood, , , . 
Which sprinkled round I see, • , 

Provides for those whp come to .God 
An all-prevailing plea* 

3 Hy soul ! ask what thou wait; 
Thou canst not be to9 bold ; 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 



4 ' Thine image,' Loidj bestow, 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign "with thee above. 

• 

5 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Confotioi my will to thine ; 

Let me victorious be in death, 
Aiid then in glory shme. , 



Nbt^on. 



695.- Matt. 18: 20. ■ 

1 Jsstrs, we look to thee, 

Thy promised preifeenc^ claim ; 
Thon in the midst of us shalt be, ' 
Assembled in thy name. ' 

, • . . • ^ ' • ' 

2 Kot in the name of pridjs 
Or sel£^bJ*ess we mec^t ; 

From nature's.pai^bS'We. turn, aside) . 
• And 'Worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet, the grace to take 

, Whjich thou hast freely given y 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake. 
That we ma^ meet in heayen. 



4 Present we'kfa6w tholi art, ' 
Bui?, ' oh, ' th j^self reveal !' 
Now, Loi^, let- every bounding heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

6 Oh, may thy quickening voice 

The: death of sin remove; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice 

In hope. of perfect love. 

C. Wbslet. 
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696. CoL 4 : 2. 

1 Heavenly Father, Bovereign Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored I 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine eai^ 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory see^ 

4 Then, with angel-haips again, 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in jojftil songs of praise^ 
Our triumphant voices raise. 

MOSTGOMXBT. 
6p7. I8aiiili66:7. 

1 Soft and holy is the place, 

Where the Idght that beams from 
heaven 
Shows the Saviour's smiling face, 
With the joy of sin forgiven. 

2 There, with one accord we meet, 

All the words of life to hear ; 
Bending low at Jesus' feet, 
Worshipping with godly fear. 

3 Let the world and all its cares 

Now retire from every breast; 

Let the tempter and his snares 

Cease to hinder or molest. 

Hastings. 



698. Acts 10: 33. 

1 Stealing from the world away, 

We are come to seek thy fece ; 
Kindly meet us. Lord, we pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shine but with a borrowed light ; 
We, unless thy light be nigh. 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 

3 Sun of righteousness I dispel 

All our darkness, doubts, and fears ; 
May thy light within us dwell. 
Till eternal day appears. 

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 

Lift our every thought above ; 

Hear the gratefril songs we raise, 

Fill us with thy perfect love. 

Ray PALacEB. 

D99. /ftvocoKoii. 

1 Holt Lord, our hearts prepare 
For the solemn work of prayer ; 
Grant that while we bend the knee, 
All our thoughts may turn to thee. 

2 While we come around thy throne, 
Make thy power and glory known ; 
As thy children may we call 

On our Father, Lord of alL 

3 Teach us, while we breathe our woes. 
On thy promise to repose ; 

All thy tender love to trace 
In the Savioui^s work of grace. 



JP^yein 
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700. Eph. 6 : 18. 

1 They who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place j 
If we live a life of prayer, 

God is present everywhere. 

2 In our sickness and our health. 
In our want, or in our weajth. 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To thy Pather come and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 

701. Matt. 7: 7. 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself has hid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay, 

2 With my hurden I hegin ; — 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy hlood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

3 Lord ! I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my hreast ; 
There thy sovereign right maintain, 
And, without a rival, reign.^ 



4 While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my Guide, my Guard, my Priend, 

Lead me to my journey's end. 

Nkwtow. 

702. Acts 16: 13. 

1 Heavenly Spirit ! may each heart 

Through these sacred hours he thine; 
May we from the world depart. 
Breathing after things divine. 

2 Lead us forth with joy and peace. 

To thy temple, in thy ways ; 
And when this sweet day shall cease. 
May its sun go down with praise. 

EdH£8T0^. 

703. , John 17: 9. 

1 Thine forever ! God of love, 
.Hear us from thy throne ahove ! 
Thine forever may we he. 
Here, and in eternity 1 

2 Thine forever ! oh, how hlest 
They who find in thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end I 

3 Thine forever ! Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and ttemhling shee^ 
Safe alone heneath thy care. 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine forever ! thou our Guide, - 
All our wants hy thee sr 

All our sins hy thee foi 
Lead us, Lord, from ea 
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704. Mat^. 6: 10; 26:42. , 

1 Hq\v: sweet to b^ allowed to, pray , 

ToGoi, theHolv'One; 
With filial love and trust to say, 
" God, thy will be done." - ,. .. , 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill j 
They calmi and soothe the troubled fnind, 
And bid all care be still,. 

3 Oh, let that will which gaye m^ breath, 

And an immortal soul, 
In joy, in grie^ in life or death, , 
My <evejcy wis^i contrpL , 

4 Oh, could my heart thus ever pray. 

Thus imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, :0 God, -with truth to say, 
" Tlw will, not mi^e, be done." 

FOI^TT. 

T05. Coming to Pod, . . , i ; 

1 I COME to thee, once more, my God, 

No longer will I roam, [thibugh, 

For I have sought the wide world 
And nev«r found a home. 

2 Oh, bright aiid inaliy are the fipots 

Where I bafYe built a nest> 
Yet iu the brigl^test fitill I pined. 
IFor more abiding rest 

3 Thou, Lord, hasfc made this wondrous 

soul 
All for thyself alone ; 
Oh, send thy sweet, transforming grace 

To make it all thine own. 

Fabeb. 



706. Job X: 21. 

1 Oke prayer I have — all prayebs in one. 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise^ almighty, and all-good^ 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknov^^n or understood^ 
. Are meroifbi and just. 

3 And thpugh ,thy wisdom takes away. 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bl^ss thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious still." • 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roaxoj 

Of hotliing long possessed '; 
And all rtfust fail when I go home, 
For thid is ndt tny rest. 

ICoift^OKSilBY. 

707. Psalm;l33. 

1 Spirit of peace, celestial Dove^ 

How eKoelleni thy praise I 
How rich the gift of Christian Jove 
Thy gracious power displays ! 

2 Sweet as the dew on hill and flower, 

That silently distils, 
•At evening''s soft and balmy hour, 
Qn Zion's fruitful hills. 

3 So, with mild influence from above. 

Shall promisecf grace descend ; 
Till universal p^ace and love 
O'er all the earth extend. 



Section VII. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST. 



(a.) Church divinely founded. . God^s Dwelling^Place and Peculiar 
Care. Catholic and True. Christ its Corner^Stone. Kingdom 
that cannot be shaken. ChurcKs Pilgrimage. Love of the 
Church. Glorious Things spoken of her. 

(J}S) The Lord^s Suffer. Hymns of Consecration^ of Covenant LovCy 
of Christian Fellowship and Greeting. 

(r.) Baftism. Offering of Children. Pleading the Covenant Prom-* 
ises. 

(rf.) The Christian Ministry. Hymns for Ordination and Installation. 
Prayers for Pastors. The Death of Pastors. Dedication 
Hymns. 

C^-) S-pread of the Gospel. Missionary Hymns* 



**AS CHRIST ALSO LOVED THE CHURCH, AND GAVE HIMSELF FOR 

IT, THAT HE MIGHT SANCTIFT AND CLEANSE IT WITH THE 

WASHING OF WATER BY THE WORD, THAT HE MIGHT 

PRESENT IT TO HIMSELF A GLORIOUS CHURCH, NOT 

HAVING SPOT OR WRINKLE, OR ANY SUCH THING; 

BUT THAT IT SHOULD BE HOLT AND WITHOUT 

BLEMISH" - EJ>k. 5 : 25-37. 

(289) 
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The Church of Christ. 
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1 08 . « J5eAoW 7 Xa|( in Si&n a ChUf Conier- Stone.'* 

I Christ is hiade the sure Foundatiwi, 
Christ the Head and Corner-Stone, 

Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one ; 

Holy Sion's help forever, 
And her conndence alone. 

All that dedicated City, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 

In exultant jubilation 
Pourfif pei^etual melody ; 

God the One in Three adoring 
In gla4 l^mns eternally. 

To this Temple, where we call thee. 
Come, OLotd of Hosts, to-day ; 

^With thy wonted loving^hindness, ^ 
Hear thy servants as they pray ; 
nd thy fullest l»ex^ediotion 
Shed t^ithfn its walls alway. 



1 Glorious city, he&.venly Salem, 
Vision dear of peace and love, 

Who of living stones art huilded 
In the height of heaven above, 

And with angel hosts encircled, 
As a bride to earth dost move ; 

i From celestial realms descending, 
Bridal glory round thee shed, 

Meet for Him whose love espoused thee, 
To thy Lord shalt thou be led : 

All thy streets and all thy bulwarks 
Of pure gold are fashioned. 

3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining ; 
They are open evermore j 
And by virtue of his merits- 

Thither faithful souls do soar. 
Who for Christ's dear name in this 
world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 
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710. Psalm 80. 

1 Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribesj, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep : 

2 Thy Church is in the desert now : 
Shine from on high and guide us 

through; 
Turn lis to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A lovely vine in this our land ? 

Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground? 

4 Return, Almighty God, return! 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 



711. 



Watts. 



CkrUi*9 IndweUinff Betougkt, 



1 Gome, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 

By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know and taste and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fiUourhearts with in wardstrength, 

M^e pur enlarged souls possess. 
And learn the height and breadth and 
length 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the Qoi whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes 

Be everlasting honors done [know, 

By all the church, through Christ his 

Son I 

Watts, 



712. Isaiah 52:1. 

1 Tbiumphant Zion, lift thy head 
From dust and darkness and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
Ajid gird thee with thy Saviour'i 

strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy various charms be known ; 
The world thy glories shall confess. 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. I 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. • 

4 God, fix>m on high, thy groans will bear 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

nODDBXDOE. 

713 • " Breihren, pray /or «#." 

1 Father, of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 

We plead for those who plead for thee 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine [thine 
Their words, and let those words b 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord^ in vain. 

3 L^t thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
And light through distant realms 1 

spread, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 
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714. Psalm 27. 

1 Thb Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation^ too: 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires, 

Oh, grant me an ahode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

i There shall I oflfer my requests, • 
And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

i When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Kow shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 

And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 

Watts. 



Christ the Head qfthe Church, 



715. 

1 OuB Christ hath reached his heavenly 

seat. 
Through sorrows and through scars 5 
The golden lamps are at his feet, 
And in his hand the stars. 

2 O Lord of life and truth and grace, 

Ere nature was begun ! 
, Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son, 



3 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathen's rage and scoff; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
« The Lamb the light thereof." 

4 Oh, may he walk among us here. 

With his rebuke and love, 
A brightness o'er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above ! 

FBOTHLKaHAlC. 

716. Psalm 132. 

1 Arise, King of grace, arise ! 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign. 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and poweir divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne. 

And as his kingdom grows, 

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown. 

And shame confound his foes. 

Watts. 
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The Church. Universal arid Unshaken. 
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V V' 



GBER. C. M. 



.GREATOREX'S COLL. 





• li« Teco'eOod'aBuUdinff. 

1 Thb lovely form of God's Own Church, 

It riseth in all lands ; 
On mountain sides, id wooded vales^ 
And hy the desert sands. 

2 Though sects and factions rule the world, 

Peace is its heritage ; 
Unchanged, though empires hy it pass, 
The same from age to age. 

3 The hallowed form our fathers built, 

That hallowed form build we'; 
Let not one stone firom its own place 
Removed ever be I 

4 Clear voices from above sound out 

Their blessing on the pile ; 
The dead beneath support o^r hands. 
And succor us the whUe. 

5 Yea, when we climb the rising walls. 

Is peace and comfort given ; 

Because, the work is not of earth, 

But hath its end in heaven. 

Alford. 

718, Ban. 2: 44. ' 

1 Oh, where are kings and empires noi^. 

Of old that w'ent and came ? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 



3 Fornot li^e kingdoni& of the w^rld, 

Thy holy church, God 1 v png her, 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
And temffests are abroad^ — 

4 Unshaken as .eternal bills. 

Immovable she stands,— . 
A moutitain that shill .fill the earth, 
A house not pade by hand^. 

^ ' A. C. CoxE. 

719. fhe BouM of God. 

1 We love the venerable house 

Our fathers built to Qt)d ; 
In heaven are kept their grateful vo^s, 
Their :dust endeats the sod. ' 

2 Here holy thoughts a light l?aye shed 

From many a radiant face. \ 
And pravers of tender hope have spread 
A pemimfe through ibVplac^. 

3 From humble tenements around 

Came up the pensive train^ j 
And-in the church & blessing found, 
Which filled their homes again. 

4 They live with Grod, their homes are 

dust, 
But here their children pray, 
And in this fleeting lifetime trust 
To find the narrow way. 

5 On him who by the altar stands, 

Lord, let thy blessing fall ! [mands. 
Speak through his lips thy pure com- 
Thou Heart that lovest all ! 
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720, Itom 187, 

1 I I.OV1B ihy JtingdcwBy Loid, -* 
Tbe koisse of thine abode^ - 

The Church oi» blest Redeemer saved 

With his own piecioiis \Aocd. 

2 I love thy Ohiiwh, O GM I ' 
Hep walls b<&A)re ttree stafed, 

Dear as theopple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 
Foit her m!y pl-ayers ascend ; 

To hep my cares and toils he given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy . 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour ai:^d our King,. 

Thy hani from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. . 

6 Sure as thy tarutk shall last. 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

0WIGHT. 

721. . The Pilgrim Church. 

1 Fab down the ages now. 
Much of her journey done. 
The pilgrim Church pursues her way. 
Until her crown be wbn. 



2 No wider is the gate, 
'S"b broader is the way, 

No smoother is the ancient path, 
That leads to life and day. 

3 No slacker grows the fight, 
No feebler is the foe, 

Nor less the need of armor tried^ 
Of shield and spear and bow. 

4 Still faithful to our Qody 
And to our Captain true, 

We follow where he leads the way, 
The kingdom in omr view. 

BOKABk : 

722. ' Scifiapqftke'Cbvrth. 

1 How honored i^ the plaee 
WherQ we s^doriiig standi 

Zijon, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land. 

2 BulwadEa<ofgnoe dvfend 
The city where we dwell ; 

While walk of strong sahralion made 
Defy th' asaanilts of helL 

3 Hare taste unmingled joys, 
And live in peifect peace ; 

You that have known Jehovah'tr name, 
Atid ventured on his grace. 

4 Trust in the Lord, ye saints, 
And Vanish all your fears ; 

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 

Etei^uat as bis yeans. 

Watts. 
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723. «.glo», CWyofottrGoA" — PMJmST. 

1 Globious thii^gs of thee are spoken^ 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word can ne'er be broken 
Chose thee for his own abode. 

2 Lord, thy Church is still thy dwelling, 

Still is precious in thy sight ; 
Judah's temple far excelling, 
Beaming with the gospel's light. 

3 On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake her sure repose? 
With salvation's wall surrounded, 
She can smile at vXL her foes. 

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 

He whose word can ne'er be broken, 

Chose thee for his own abode. 

Kewtox. 

724, CJant 2: 4. 

1 Jesus spreads \m banner o'er us, 

Cheers our famished. souls with food ) 
He the banquet spreads before ns, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 

2 Precious banquet, bread of heaven, 

Wine of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given. 
In remembrance. Lord, of thee ! 

3 In thy trial and rejection, 

In thy sufiferings on the tree, 
In thy glorious resurrection, 
May we. Lord, remember thee. 



725. Pwomm. 

1 Vainly through night's weary hofuxs, 

Keep we watch, lest foes alarm ; 
Vain our bulwarks and our towers, 
But for Grod's protecting arm. 

2 Vain were all our toil and labor, 

Did not G^ that labor bless ; 
Vain, without his grace and favor. 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven. 

That on human strength relies ; 
But to him shall help be given. 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed ; 

He shall grant us peace and rest : 

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 

Who to Christ his prayer addressed. 

Ltte. 

720. CbmntMifofk 

1 Whii^e in sweet communion feeding 

On this earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thine. 

2 Though unseen, now be thou near us, 

With the still small voice of love ; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer us, 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

3 Bring before us all the story 

Of thy life and death of woe ; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all bejow. 
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727. ICor. 11:96. 

1 Many centuries hare fled 

Since our Saviour broke the bread. 
And this sacred feast ordained, 
Ever by his Church retained : 
Those his body who discern 
Thus shall meet till his return. 

2 Through the Church's long eclipse, 
When, fix)m priest or pastor's lips, • 
Truth divine was never heard, — 
'Mid the famine of the word, 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

3 All who bear the Saviour's name 
Here their oommon faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body to unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the sign 
That our ransomed souls are thine. 

OONDBK. 

728. Psalm 67. 

1 God of mercy, God of grace ! 
Show the brightness of thy face : 
Shine upon us. Saviour ! shine, 
Fill thy Church with light divine, 
And thy isaving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 
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2 Let the people praise thee. Lord I 
Be by all that live adored: 

Let the nations shout and sing. 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay. 
And thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise thee. Lord ! 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man his blessing give ; 
Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy and light and love. 

Lytb. 

7<a9« OetJuemane, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Turn fiot from bis griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned : 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calory's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete I 
" It is finished," hear him cry 5 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

MOKTaOMEBT. 
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T 30 • Meet, and remember Me ! " — Lnke 22 : 19, 

1 If human 'kindness meets Tetuxn, 

And owns the gratefol tie ; 
If tender thoughts within usvbum, 
To feel a '&iend is nigh ; -^ ^ 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accent tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell — 
Our more than orphan's woe ? , 

3 While yet in angnish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love hi^ latest words displayed : 
" Meet and remember me ! " 

4 Remember thee — thyr 4^1^ thy shame 

Our sinful heairts to share} 
O memory ! leave no oth^ name 
But his recorded thei^. , 

. NOEZi. 

731, J jii*eJ¥5;)9. 

1 According to thy gracious wo^d, 

In meek humility, ' ' 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken few my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be \ 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Grethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there thy conflict i^ee. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 



4 When to the cross I turn mine eyesi 
And rest on. Calvary, 
O Lamb of 6(M}y my.#«iei]fioe \ ; 
I must .remember ihee.; 



5 Bemembei; thee,.an4 all thy paims. 

And ^11 thy loye t^me ; . 
Yea, while.a br^a^j apulsefemains, 

Will I remember thee. 

■ 

6 *And when l&ese failing lips grow dumb, 

Aiidmirid and iftemory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come. 
Tfaeti, Lord, remember me 1 

732: ' * vtef.sifs. ^ • 

1 How sweet aiid sLWfiil is thd -place, 

With ChriBt within the doors ; 
While eveiiasiting iove displays 
The choicest of tl6r stores I 

2 While all our hea^s, and all oi^r songs, 

, J^oin to admire the least;^ . 
Each of us cries* with th^nkiiil tongues, 
" Lord, why was I a .guest ? 

3 "Why was I made to hear l^y voice, 

And eater while- there's room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ? '^ 

4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast 

That sweetly. drew us in ; 

"E^m we had still refused to taste, . 

Aud perished in our sin. 

. WAns«. , 



The LorS$ Tablcy 
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1 Lord ! at thy table I behold 

He wonders of thy grace ; 
But moat of aU admire that X 
Should find a welcome place. 

2 What strange, surprising grace is this^ 

That such a soul has room I 
My Saviour takes me by the hand. 
My Jesus bids me come. 

3 Ye paints below .and hosts of heavbn, 

Jdin flU your {raising powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love, 
N6 Saviour is like ours; 

4 Had I ten thottsand hearts, dear Lord, 

I'd give them all to thee ; 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 

Should joiii the harmony. 

STBtmriBrr. 



734. **A Ocod PntfesMan W&re^namy Witm^aes." 

lTim.ft:]S. 

1 Witness, ye men and angels, now 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, — 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That, long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield 5 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever <juit the field.' 

3 We trust not in our native strength^ 

But on his grace rely, " 

That with returning w^ts the Lord 
Will all our need Supply. 

4 Oh, guide our dottl>tfiil feet aright, 

And keep us in' thy ways ; ; 

And while we turn our vows to prayers. 

Turn thou, oiyr prayi^rs ,to praise, ! 

Bm>Doi[B. 

Too. Preparai^on fir Gonlmtmion. 

1 Prepabe uS;j Lotd, to view thy cross, 

Who all our griefs hast borne ; 
To look on thee whom we have pierced. 
To look on thee, and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice. 

And, as thy cross we see. 
Let each exclaim in fisiith and hope, -— 
" The Saviour died for me ! " 



T36. Cbmm^tHiDfV 

1 O God, unseen yet ever near, 

Thy presence may we feel ; • ^ 
And, thus inspired with holy fear. 
Before thine altar kneel ! 

2 We come, obedient to thy word, . 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drmk, his precious blood. 

3 Thus may we all thy words obey, 

For wej O Grod, are thine ; 
And go r^oicing on our way, 
Kenewed with strengfih £vi]ie. 

737. lBaiah49:15. 

1 A MOTHER may foi:;getful be, 

Fdr human love is frail ; 
But thy Creator^s love to thee, 
O Zion, cannot fail. 

2 KOy thy dfiar name engraven stands. 

In characters of love. 
On thy almighty Father's hands^ 
And iieVeT' shall remove. 

3 Before his ever-vatchfiil eye 

1?hy mournful state appears. 
And every groan, and every sigh, 
'Divind compassion hears. 

4 Zion, learn to doubt no more, 

Be every fear suppressed ; 

Unchapging truth and tove and power 

D^eUin thy Saviour's Inreast. 

Mas. Steele. 

738. P^mioa: 17.18. 

1 Lord, thy covenant is sure 

To all who fear thy name ; 
Thy mercieii age on age endure, 
SteiDaUy the same. 

2 In thee our fathers put their trust ; 

Thy ways they humbly trod ; 
Honored and sacred is their dust. 
And still they live to God. 

3 Heirs in their feith, their hope, their 

prayer, 

We the same path pursue ; 

Entail the blessing to our heirs ; 

Lord, show thy promise true. 

Coin>xB. . 



300 



Christ the Curse-Bearer, Love to Christ, 



CASSEL. 78. 6L 




fe 



P 



^ 



3t 



i 




^ 



O" 

» 



^»«-F M: P I f F ^ 



■a — 



f 



f^ 



-«- 



^^ 



I* 



* 



I 



fe 



P 



^ 



z 



i 



2: 



S 



^=i 




I 



f 



j j g I 



■*-»- 









i 



739, "Ji^lM^Ae.ift>nemefie.'> 

1 Sign's daughter, weep no more. 
Though thy troubled heart be sore ; 
He of whom the Psalmist sung, 

^He who woke the Prophet's tongue, 
Christ, the Mediator blest, — 
Brings thee everlasting rest. 

• 

2 In a garden man became 

Heir of sin and death and shame ; 
Jesus in a gal*den wins 
Life and pardon for our sins ; 
Through his hour of agony. 
Praying in Grethsemane. 

T 

3 There for us he Intercedes ; 
There with God tte Father pleads ; 
Willing there for us to drain 

To the dregs the cup of pain, 
That, in everlasting day. 
He may wipe our tears away. 

4 Therefore to his name be given 
Glory, both in earth and heaven ; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, three in One, 
Honor, praise, and gloiy be, 
l^ow, and through eternity. 



740. LovetoChriti. 

1 Besting from his work to-day 
In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Still he slept, from head to feet^ 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 

2 Late at evening there was seen, 
Watching long, the Magdalene I 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way 

To the holy garden glade 
Where her buried Lord was laid, 

8 So, with thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend : 
Let me hew thee. Lord, a shrine . 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where, in pure, embalmed cell, 
Thou and tnou alone shall dwelU 

4 Myrrh and apices will I bring, 
True affection's offering ; 
' Close the door from siglit and sound 
Of the busy world around ; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 
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741 • ^ea«r qfBeaven. 

1 Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed : 
Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread I 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 
Lord ! thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied^ 
Through the life of him who died, 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Booted, grafted, built on thee ! 

COITDEB. 

742. Rath 1:16. 

1 Peoi»lb of the living Gk)d, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found* 

2 Now to you my spirit turns, •— 

Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren ! where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest ! 

3 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, thiB wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be my grave. 

4 Mine the God whom you adore. 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
. Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 

MOHTOOiaSBY. 



• 43. Joy in Praise, 

1 Joyful be the hours to-day ; 

Joyful let the season be ; 
Let us sing, for well we may : 
Jesus ! we will sing of thee. 

2 Should thy people silent be. 

Then the very stones would sing : 
What a debt we owe to thee, 

"Ihee, our Saviour*, thee our King I 

3 Joyful are we now to own, 

Eapture thrills us as we trace 
AH the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace. 

4 'Tis thy grace alone can save ; 

Every blessing comes from thee, 
All we have and hope to have. 
All we are and hope to be. 

5 Thine the name to sinners dear ! 

Thine the name all names before I 
Blessed here and everywhere ; 
Blessed now and evermore ! 

Kelly. 
744. Matt. 6: 3. 

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee? 
Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 

2 Fully in my life express 

All the heights of holiness ? 

Sweetly let my spirit nrove 

All the depths of humble love. 

. 0. Wkslet. 
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745. 2Ck)r.4:10. 

1 O MY Saviour criicified, 
Near thy cix)88 may T al)ide^ 
There to gaze with sleadfest eye 
On thy dying agony, 

2 Jesus bruised and put to shame, . 
Tells me all tiie Father'^s name j 
God is love, I surely know 

By my Saviour's depths of woe. 

3 In his sinless soul's distress, 
I behold my guiltiness ; 
Oh, how yife my low estate, 
Since my i^ajisom was so great ! 

4 Dwelling on Mount Calvary, 
Contrite shall my spirit be ; 
Rest and holiiiess shall find, ,^ 
Fashioned Rke my Si.Viour's mind, 

746. ActB2: 16. 

1 Fount of ever^ting love I 

Rich thy streams of mercy are ; 
Flowing purely from above, 
Beauty marks their course afar. 

2 Lo ! thy Church, athirst and faint, 

Drinks the fall, refreflbiag tide | 
Thou hast heard her sad oompiainty 
Floods of grace are swe^ing wide f 

3 God of mercy, to thy throne 

iN'ow our-fervent tbanikft we bziffg') 



Thine the glory, tihine alone, 
Joyous praise to thee we sing. 

4 While we lift our grateful song) 

Let thy Spirit still descend ; 

Roll the tide of gi^e along, 

Widening, deepening, to the end I 

Bay PAXiMXB. 

747. '*mhirfnyJOnf» 

1 Thou who didst on Calvary "bleed, 
Thou who^dost fcn^ simiers plead, 
Help me in my time of need, 

Jesus, Saviouiv ^<^^^ ^ J ^^ ^ 

2 In my darkness and my ^ef. 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of simners chief, 
JesuQ, lift to thee m&e eye ! 

' «. - r • - , • , 

3 Foes without and feaxs within, 

. With, no plea thy grace to win, ► 
But that thou canst save from sin, 
Jesus, to thy cross I fly ! 

4 There, on theei I cast niiy carcy 
There, to thee I raise my prayeiy 
Jesus, save me &om despair, 

Save me, save me, or I die t 

5 When the storms of toal low^r. 
When I feel temptation's power, 
III the last and darkest hour, 

Jesus, Siviour, be tboii nigh ! 



Nons.— By efanply separattaig tl\e ti^ UQtM to 
ae a Long Metre, with tbe hymns on the opposite ^age 



meaBuie of each lineythia beaattftil taoe may be tised 



ShMnnffforih the LwiSts Death. 
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V. C. TAYLOR 




•48. ^ OWMIIMlltNI. 

1 O «T«strs, mifl^d and wounded moire 

Than bursted grape, or bread of wbeat^ 
The Life of life Wimiu our «Mil8^ 
The cup of our salTattom Itweett 

2 We come to show thy dying houy. 

T^iy streaming veii^ thy broken flesh ; 
And still that blood is w^o^m to save, 
An^ still thy fragrant wounds are 
fresh. 

3 Let tt W i M an dro du* sinfcil nooh 

The lungdsk of liiy orosB itenew ; 
Jl^ojr ^rg« agfldn tile croeL nails 

That pierced thy victim body through. 

4 Come, Bread of heaven, to fe<9d our souls, 

And with thee, Jesus, enter in I 
Ooma^ WiDi(9 of God ! ftnd a» we drink 
His precious blood, wash oat our sin ! 

749. Cbmm-Oo.. 

1 Jesus, thou overlaaling King! 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 

'* Accept the well-d^served reaow^, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let evejy a^t of woicship be 
Like our espousals, Lora, to thee; 
Like tl^ dear hour when, from above 
We first received thy pledge of love, 

8 The gWdneBs ^f that Bfepfpy day, 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor l^t'ouf'faiA fbi«rfke itfe hold, 
Not comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 



4 Eaih ftdlowhig minute, as it files, 

LiicreiMH thy praise, improve our joys, 

Till we are raised to silig thy name, 

At the gr(9At supper of the Lamb. 

Wattb, 

ToO. ^' l%i» & {n Hemenibrance qf 3f€." 

1 At thy <^mmsfid, otir dea'rest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast; 
Thyi)lDod, life6'wiiie, adonis thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our iaith adores thy bleeding love. 

And trusts for life in One that died ; 
We hope for heavenly ctowns abovo, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronoimce it shame, 

Arid flingtheir scandals on the cause ; 
We come to jboast our Saviours name, 
Aneb make our tiitimphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scofiing age^ 

He that was dead has left his tomb; 

He lives above their utmost rage, 

And we are waiting till he come. 

Watts. 

Tol. Pra/(ferfor PwrjfiotMon, 

1 We pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us in thine atoning blood ; 
Grant us, by fatth, to view thy cross, 
Then life or death is gain to us. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
Fotevet closed to aU but thee ; 

Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
That pledp^e of love foz^ier tfaiiafi» 
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The Church of Christ. 



EENAN. 10s. 



BB. MA80K. 





752. Matt. 26: 29. 

1 Here, my Loid^'I see thee^fAce to fisLce ; 

Here would I toach and handle 

things unseen ; 
Here grasp "with firmer hand the eternal 

grace, 
And all my weariness upon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of 

God; 

Here drink with thee the royal wine 
of heaven ; 
Here woidd I lay aside eachearthly load ; 

Here taste a&esh the calm of sin for- 
given. 

3 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear; 

The feast, though not the love, is 

passed and gone ; 
The bread and. wine remove, but thou 

art here, — 
Nearer than ever, — stiU my Shield 

and Sun. 

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes 

Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 
above, 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy. 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 
and love. 

BOKAB. 

753. The Holy CcUkolic Cftnrcft. 

1 The Church of Christ, whiteh he hath 
hallowed here 
To be his house, is scattered far and 
near^ 



• And yet in heaven above and earth 

abroad, 
, The church is one in Jesus Christ her 
Lord. 

2 O Spirit of the Lord I all life is thine ! 
Come, fill thy Church with life and 
power divine I 
. Let ail the sons of men be bom of thee. 
And spread thy knowledge like the 
boundless sea ! 

A. G. Spaitosnbubo, 1747. 
754. Death qf a MvnUter, 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime, 

• In fun activity of zesJ and power ; 
Thou art not- called away before thy. 
time ; 
The Lord's appointment is the ser- 
vant's hour. 

2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor 

cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task 
is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in 
V peace, , 

Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight 
is won. 

3 Go to the grave ; for thete the Saviour 
lay 

In death's embraces ere he rose on 
• high ; 

And all the ransomed, by that narrow 
way. 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 



Consecration ond Welcome. 
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WARD. L. M. 



floonuB. 




fe 



7o&« Hymnqf ContecraHon, 

1 Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all ahroad. 

Oh, happy hond, that seals my vows 
I To him who merits all my love ! 
' Xiet cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 

I am my Lord's and he is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on. 

Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart I 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With aslies who would grudge to part. 
When called on angeVs bread to fea-st. 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

DODDBIBOE. 

756, The Lor^a Supper. 

L 'TwAS on that dark, that doleful night. 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of Grod's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

r Before the motimful scene began. 

He took the bread, and blessed and 
brake; . . ' 

Wliat love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he 
spake I 

20 



3 "This is my body broke for sin; 

Receive and eat the living food ; '^ 
Then took the cup and blessed the wine ; 
" 'Tis the new covenant in my blood." 

4 " Do this " he cried, " till time shall end. 

In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

6 Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name,. 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 

WATTg^ 

757. Wde(m%AU>ChH8tiamF€lhm9hi^, 

1 Comb in, thou blessed of our God, 

In Jesus' name we bid thee come ; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 
Henceforth a brother, — welcome 
home. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 

We'll seek in fellowship to provci 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 

We'll make our joys and sorrows 
known ; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears. 
And coiint a brother's cares our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ; 

Receive assurance of our love ; 
Oh, may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above^ 

MOMTdOllXBT. 
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758. 



OMnntinlott, —Mark 14! S4. 



1 Blest feast of love divine ! 
'Tis gr£lk;6 th&t makes us free 

To feed upon this bread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee ! 

2 That blood whicti flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessM pledge within, 
That we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this jglimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet. 

What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ? 

4 To see thee face to face. 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 

And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endles? years declare ! 

769. BapHmn. 

1 Orsat God, now condescend 

To bless our rising race ; '' 

Soon may their willing spirits bend. 
The subjects of thy grace. 

2 Oh, what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see; 

Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
This ordinance divine 5 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 

And make these children thine. 

Fellows. 



760. Ao«8S:99. 

1 Oxm children thou dost claim^ 
.0 Lord, our God, as thine : 

Ten thousand blessings to thy naone 
For goodness so divine ! 

2 Thee let the fathers own. 
Thee let ttie sons adore ; 

Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

3 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 
Hofw plenteous is thy .grace, 

Which, in the promise of thy love. 
Includes our rising riice ! 

4 Our ofbpring, still thy care, 
Shall own their fathers' God ! 

To latest times thy blessings share, 
And sound thy praise abroad* 

761. kflltt. 19:14. 

1 Thb Saviour kindly calls 
Our children to his breast ; 

He folds them in his gracious arms, 
Himself declares them blest. 

2 '^Let them approach," he criesy 
^' l^Gt scorn their humbly clfiim ; 

The heirs of heaven are such as these ; 
For such as these I camte.** 



With joy we bring them, Ziotd, 
Devoting ^km (to thee, > 
Imploring th^ m we acre tbin^. 
Thine may our offspring W«.- 



i 



Baftism of Children. 



307 



762. C. M. Aeowty <^Eati^ PUtg. 

1 By cool 3ilo«iii'« shac^ rill 
How 8we<it the li}y grows ; 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of ShiuroBi's (kwy rose ! 

^ 2 Lo ! snob the child whose early feet 
The "paths of peace have trod, 
WhoM sfictet lieart, with influence 

Jm tfpwsfed 4mWn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The iilT m«Bt 'Aecfty : 

Must shortly &de away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoof 

Of man's matorer age 
WHl shake Hbe sold i;i4U]iifiorrQiw'8 power, 
And etomiy pftssioss rage. 

5 thou who givest life and bceath^ 

We seek my grac&'alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, find death, 
To k^ep us still thine own, 

763. C. 11 «latUl9;a4, 

1 See: IsraePt Ijeofcle fiheplMsd stooid 

Wiik tfl^ongAgiog ohanns ; 
Hark, haw he calls ^e temder laodbs, 
And foldB them in his annsf 

2 ^^ Permit tliem to approach/? he criesy 

"Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such sotds as these, 
The Lord oCjanftls eanvs/^ 

3 We.brixigtheni,Lord,inthankftilfaiuids, 

And yield them up to thee; 

Joyful tiiat we ourselves are ^ine, — 

Thiue.let our ol&pring be. 

DoinutiDaB. 

764. li. iS- Prayer for Pastor, 

i 

L With heavenly power, Lord, defend 
Him whom "if^ ttow^tb -the^ C6ttftneiyid \ 
Thy faithlVd ittl^senger secure. 
And flttke'hilri'ib'the end esidufe. 



766. C. M. Gen. rr : 7. Bom. Iff: S. 

1 How large the premise, hew diy^e, 

To Abra'm and his seed I -^ 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
SM|>pl;f ing» all their meed." 

2 The words of his eKtensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel- of iihe iCo;r'nant proves, 
And sei^e the Uessing sure. 

3 tfesus the ancient 'feith confirms. 

To our great fathers (fiven ; 
j^e takes young children %o Ids erms^ 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our Grgd, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of his grace^ 

Bldts out the children's name. 

Watts. 

766. C. M. Consecration of Children, 

1 OuB chi^lreu, Lord! in faith an^ 

prayer. 
We now devote to thee ; 
Let them thy cov'nant mercies share. 
And thy salviation ede. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we pray ; 
And let them to the end endure 
In eveiy righteous way. 

3 Grant us befbioe them, Xovd, to live 

Ii^ *hc^ &ith And fear ; 

And then to h^^ven our souls remove, 

And bring our children there. 

iliCK£BfmrrB*B Coll. J, 



Gird him with aU-sufficient grape \ 
Direct ^is feet. in patiba of peace; 
Thy truth aJi4 f^thfiilness fulfil, . 
And arm him to obey thy wilL 



767. C. M. Co99fi^nt Hymin. 

1 Come, let us join our souls to God, 
In everklsting baads ; 

And seize the blessings he bestovos. 
With 4Bger hearts and hands. 

2 Gome, let us seal withont delay 
The ■ covenant of hia g^aoe ; ( 

Kor shall theryeans of distant ili£i9 
Its menMiy efface^ 

!3 Thus may our rising offspring haste 
To seei: their fiitners' God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
Their youthful feet have trod. 

DODDBIDOX. 



KcKTS. — The hymns on this page, wlfh one ezoeptioin, are in Cbntmon Metret and soltable tones fac fhem may 

««n««<1 ^w« nAOMMOQA 101. Anil 1AQ. 
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768. Biatt9:S8. 

1 Lord of the harTest ! bear 

Thjr aeedj servants crj ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer, 

And all our wants supply* 
On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy view? 
The ha -vest truly, Lord, is great. 

The 'aborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy ^ord of pdwca> 

As 'Workers with tbeir €k)d. 
Give the pure Gk»pel-word, 

.The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preaoh, 4^e commcm'Lord, 

The Saviour of our race,. 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name; 

Their isiission fidly prove ; 
Thy universal graee pvoohuaiy. 

Jhv. all-redeeminLg love. 
On all niankindt forsiven^ 

Empower them still to call, / 

And tell each creature under heaven 

That thou hast died for all. 

o. Wrsubt. 



769. Isaiah 82: 7. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion^s k^l 
Who bring salvation on th^ tongaes, 

And words of peace reve»l I 
How charming is their t<mm I 

How sweet the tidings ace I^ 
" Zion,. behold thy Saviour, King; 

ifi^ reigns and triumphs here." 



2 How happy ugte-4m*fi^rli' 

That jkear this joyful saifK^ I 
Which kings and prophets. W3.ited for, 

A^d epught, but never found. 
How bless0d are our eyes 

Tfa»t see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired.!^ long, 

But. died .without th^ sight, 

' « ' * 

3 Tli# wjU»hin09 i$>iii theii^ v«iice» 

And tuneful npte^ ew^py S 
Jerusalem breakaiocthmsoffsgai 

And deserts learn the jov. 
Thfe Lord make^i bare his arm 

Through alkthe earth abroftd ; 
Let every nation now b^tiblft 

Their Saviour and thefar God. 



Ordination : ^Dedication . 
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770. L. M. Dedication. 

1 On, bow tbine ear, Eternal One I 

On libee our beart adoring calls ; 
To thee tbe followers of tby Son [walls. 
. Have raised^ and i^ow devote these 

2 Here let tby holy days be lept ; 

And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

8 Here may thine honor dwell; an4 here, 
As iBcense, let tby children's prayer. 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Bise on the still i^nd holy air. 

4 Here be tby praise devoutly sung ; 

Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung. 
On wings of light, o^er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 

Are vocal now, to dust shall tUrn, 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum ! 

771. L. M. OrdinaHm. 

1 Here, Lord of life and light, to thee 
Our pilgrim fathers bowed the knee ; 
Thou heard'st their prayer, and in this 

place 
They reared the temple of thy grace. 

2 Here thy own servants preached thy 

word. 
Safe from the prison and the sword 5 
Nor preached in vain, each rolling year 
Gaije witness that the Lord was here. 

3 Here still thy word is preached, and still. 
As once on Zion's sacred hill. 

Thy grace descends like timely showers, 
For still our fftthers' God is ours. 

4 Amid our fethers' graves, to-day. 
To thee, our fathers' Grod, we pray : 
Here on thy Church, till time shall end. 
Let showers of heavenly grace descend. 

L. BAcoir. 
772. C. M. J)edicaHon. 

1 God of the universe, to thee 

This sacred fane we rear. 
And now, with songs and bended knee, 
Invoke thy presence here. 

2 Long may this eehoing dome resound 

The praises of thy name^ 



These hdllowed walls to all around 
The triune God proclaim. 

3 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell 5 

Thy glory here msJse k^iown ; 
Thy people's home^ oh, come and fill, 
And seal it m thine own. 

4 And when the last long Sabbath morn 

Upon the just shall rise. 
May all who own thee here be borne 
To mansions in the skies. 

773. C. M. Dedication, 

X THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 
Built over earth and sea.. 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee ! 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 

Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelkth without end 
Serenely by thy side ! 

3 May erring minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear. 
Be strengthened as tliey pray. 

4 May faith grow Arm, andlove grow warm. 

And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the 
Of earth-born passion dies. [storm 

Brvant. 

774. L. M. Dedication, 

1 And will the great eternalftrod, * 
On earth establish his aboae¥ 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Accept our temples for his own ? 

2 These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise ! 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends. 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day. 
When God uie nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. 

DODDBIDaB. 
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775. Matt. 6: 10. 

1 Come, kingdom of our CTod, 
Sweet reign of light and love ! 

Sbed peace and hope and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over onr spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God ! 
And make the broad earth thine ; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 

And in its shade like brothers rest^ 

Sons of one family. 

Johns. 

776. Isaiah 60: 2. 

1 LoBD our God ! arise. 
The cause of truth maintain ; 

And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise, 
Extend thy healing wing, 

And, o'er a dark and ruined world. 
Let light and order spring. 



777. Phil. 2: 10, u. 

1 O THOU whom we adore ! 
To bless our earth again, 

Assume thine own almighty power^ 
And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's desire and bdpOf 
AH power to thee is given ; 

"Sow set the last ^reat empire up. 
Eternal Lord (n heaven! 

3 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed ; 

And with the knowledge (^the Loxd, 
Let all the earth be filled. 

c. WBaiAT. 

7 78 . Prayer Jt)r Revival* 

1 Load, thy work revive^ 

In Zion's gloomy hour; * 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prater ; 

Again their sacred vows renew ; 

Thy blessed presence share. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble d^, 

And hearts of adamant will break. 
And rebels Will obey. 

4 Lord ! lend thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry I 

Oh, ceme and bring stJvation hese t 
Our hopes on thee rely. 
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778* I'* ^* OgnvoecOkmqfMiniaten^ 

1 PouB out thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lordl thine assembled servants bless ; 

(xraces and gifts to each supply, [ness. 

And clothe thy priests with righteous- 

2 Within thy temple wheie we stand, 

To teach the truth as taught by thee, 
Saviour ! like stars in thy right hand. 
The angels of the churches be ! 

8 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
iFirmnesfl wiili meekness from ^bove, 
To bear thy people on our hearts. 
And love the souls whom thou dofit 
love : — 

4 To watch and pray, and never £Eunt ; 

By dayand night strict guard to kee^) ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the sainti 
Hourish thy lamb9, and £Bed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finished here, 

In humble hope our chai^ resign : 

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 

God ! may they and we be thine. 

MONTOOUEBY. 

780. S. M. Deamqf a Potior, 

1 Rest from thy labor, rest, 
Soul of the just, set free I 

Blest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be. 

2 Now, toil and conflict o'er, 
Qt>, take with saints thy place ; 

But go as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Saviour ! into thy hands 
Our pastor we resign, 

And now we wait thine own commands ; 
We were not his, but thine. 

4 Thou art thy Church's Head ; 
And when the members die. 

Thou raisest others in their stead; 
To thee we lift our eye. 

B On thee our hopes depend, 
We gather round our Eock ; 
Send whom thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed thy flock. 

MONTQOMEBY. 

781. L. M. inatcOlaiion or Ordination. 

1 Draw near, Son of Qod ! draw near; 
Us with thy flaming eye behold ; 



Sim in thy Clnuch do thou .appeai:^ 
And let our candlestick be gold. 

2 Oh, clothe their words with' power divine. 
And let those watds be ever thine ; ' 
To them thy sacred t^th reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain ; — 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 

Hear from their lips the joyful sound, 

In humble strains thy grace implore. 

And feel thy Spirifs living power. 

C. Wbslet. 

782. C. M. mmstry. 

1 'Tis not a cause of small import, 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might flU an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

2 They watch for those for whom the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; % 

For souls, that must forever live 
In rapture, or in woe. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 1 

Th' account to render thfjre ; [faults, 
And shouldst thou strio'cly nrftrk our 
Lord, how should we "app'^jart 

4 May they that Jesus, v/honi they preach 

Their own Redeen^icr see ; 
And watch thou da'ily o*er their souls, 
That they may watch for- thee. 

DOIKDBIDGB. " 

783. C. M. OrdiwuHon. 

* I 

1 Fatheb of mercies ! condescend 

To hear our fervent prayer. 
While this our brother we commend 
To thy paternal care. 

2 Before him set an open door ; 

His various efforts bless ; 
On him thy Holy Spirit pour, 
. And crown him with success. 

3 In every tempting, trying hour. 

Uphold him by thy grace ; 
And guard him by thy mighty power 
Till he shall end his race. 

MOBBXtL. 



33^2 



The Church^ Missions. 



MISSION ART CHANT. L. K 



CHAd. ZSUNEft. 




/T\ 




784. 



ProdamoHon <tf the Ootpd. 



1 Ye Christian heralds ! go, proclaim 

' Salvation through ImmanuePs name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Bose of Sharon thei^. 

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your hearts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet tp part no more, — 
Meet with the blood-bought throng to 

fall. 
And crown our Jesus — Lord of all I 

785. Phu.2j 10,11. 

1 Spirit of the living Grod, 

In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love. 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion — order, in thy path 5 
Souls without strength inspire with 
might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh ; 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 

MONTGOMXBT. 



786. Paalm 72. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the ton 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to 

shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

8 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors tp our King ; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen ! 

Watts. 

787. ]2ev.ll:16. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies,-- 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's ! 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee I 

And, over land and stream and main, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign ! 

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell. 
Let host to host the triumph tell 
That not one rebel heart remainsy 
But over all the Saviour reigns I 



Missionary Hymns', 
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788 • " jr«MM, <&ine otpn Mtttiah reigna." 

1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 

Israel ! still sleeps thy tuneful stiing ? 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue^ 
And Zipn's song denies to sing 7 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns I 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 

"No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And bretluren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 

If other lands thy triumph shaare : 
A heavenly city claims thy songj 
A brighter Salem rises there, 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan'sflood ; 
In every clime behold a home. 
In every temple see thy God* 

769 • Ikty qf Promise. 

1 Behold the way to Zion's hill. 
Where Israel's God delights to dwell 5 
He fixes there his lofty throne. 
And calls the sacred place his own. 

2 " Behold the way ! " ye heralds I cry, 
Spare not, but ifiPt your voices high^ 
Convey the sound from shore to shore. 
And bid the captive sigh no more. 

3 Auspicious dawn I thy rising ray 
With joy we view, and hail the day : 
Thou Sun I arise, supremely bright. 
And fill the world witii purest light 

« 

700. Mai. 4: 2. 

1 O SiTN of righteousness, arise. 

With gentle beams on Zion shine; 
Dispel the darkness from our eyes, 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around let grace descend. 

Like heavenly dew or copious show- 
ers; 
That we may call our God our friend ; 
That we may hail salvation ours. 



tAcoir. 



791. ''AUncUioniBhaUprcOae Thet:* 

1 Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of overspreading death \ 
God will arise with light divine. 

On Zion's ho^ tower^ to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant landl^ 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands. 
Shall come, thy glory. Lord, to see. 
And in thy courts to worship thee, 

3 O light of Zioii, now arise I 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes^ 
Ye nations, ca^ch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 

L. Ba 
• 9^. ■ God entreated fur ZUm, 

1 Indulgent Sovereign of the skies I 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear ? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear? 

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest, 

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou 
raise? 
Till thy own power shall stand confessed, 
And make Jerusalem a praise ! 

3 Look down, O God I with pitying eye. 

And view the desolation round ; 
See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
And cast their idols to the ground. 

4 liond let the gospel trumpet blow. 

And call the nations from afar; 

Let all the isles their Saviour know> 

And earth's remotest ends draw near. 

Doddridge. 

70O« MitHonary Hymn, 

1 SoYEBBlGN of worlds I display thy 

power. 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour, 
Bid the bright morning star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains. 
On lonely isles and lands unknown ; 
And make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak! and the world shall hear thy 

voice J 

I Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 

Scatter the gloom of heathen night. 

And bid all nations hail the light. 

Pbatt's Colu 
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794. Matt 13: IT. 

1 God ! our (Jod ! thou shinest ^ere, 

Thine own this latter day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear; 
Here heams thy glorious way I 

2 The fathers had not all of thee ! 

Kew births are in thy grace j 
All open to our souls shall be 
Thy glory's hidjng-plaee. 

3 On us thy Spirit hast th(w poured, 

To us thy Word has come ; 
We feel, we bless thee, quickeniiig Lprd, 
Thou shalt not £nd us duinb. 

4 Thou comeat near ; thou ata»i^ by ; 

Our work bogine to shine ; 

Thou dwelle^t with 'us mightily ; 

On speed the years divine ! 

OiLL. 

795. The J%me»itf Pn im ie e, 

1 The I^ord will come, a^d not be slow; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness AbM go^ 
His royal harbinger. 

2 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 

Now joyfully are met ; 
Sweet Peace and Bighteousness have 
kissed. 
And hand in hand are set. 

3 The nations all whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
{To bow them low before thee^ Lord 1 
And glorify thy name. 



4 Truth froin the earth, like to a flower, 

Shall bud and blossom then, 
Aivl Justice, £rom her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 

5 Tiiee will I praise, Lord, my God ! 

Thee honor and adore 

With juy whole heart, and blaze alnoad 

Thy name for evermore i 

Mix/roH. 

796. B6V.21: 1-^^. 

1 Lo { what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are pas3ed ^wi^. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the tfurd heflkye^ where Grod re- 

sides. 
That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 

Bemoves his blest abode, -^ 
^en, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he, the loving God. 

4 His own soft hands shall wipe the leans 

From eyery weeping eye ; 
And pains and groans and griefs and 
fears 
And death itself shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long^ 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 

And bring the welconie day. 

Watts. 



Miis^on^ry Jfjpnna, Tinns ff 
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ST. MABTIUPS. C. M. 



Tjuveim. 




• 9 • • Gen.l: 2. 

1 Spirit of power and might, behold 

A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creator Spirit, as ci old, 
Move on the locmless void. 

2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And earth again^ like Eden^ cro¥mcd9 
Produce the tree oi life. 

. 3 If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
Whoa l^ou shalt Si renew I 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name, 
How will the ransomed raise their voice. 
To whom that Saviour came I 

& jLo I every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Aaveidbling round the throne, 
The new creation ^aU ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 

MOXBOOMBBY. 
708. LcMei^daif Qlotif. 

1 Jx latter dayB the mount of God 

. O'er mountain tops shall rise ; 
Shall be exalted o'er the hills, 
And draw the. wondering eyes. 

2 The beams that shine on Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
7he King who reigns in Zion's towera 
Shall vXL the world command. 



3 The nations, by his justice blest, 

ShaU give their battles o*er ; 
To [doughshares they shall beat Ibeir 
swords, 
And learn to war no more. 

4 Come, then, — oh, come from every Ignd, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 

With holy beauty shine. 

Logan. 
799. Isaiah 62: 1, 2. 

1 DAXJtmTXB of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
A^ain in thy Bedeemer trust, — 
He calls ^ee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, -^ 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length, ^— 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 BebuiU thv walls, tihiy bounds enlargei, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, '' Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, Q north I " 

4 Thoy jcome I they come ! thine exiled 

bands, 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 

And hasten to their home. ' 

• 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum. 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall return, - 
And everlasting joy. 

MOirrOOMBBT. 
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WATGBMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT. 7s. h. kitbcht, km. 
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800. lBaiali31:U. 

1 Watchman ! tell us of the nigfat; 

What its signs of promise are. 
Traveller I o'er yon mountain's height, 

See that glory beaming star ! 
Watchman ! does its beauteous rs^ 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveller ! yes, it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller I blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller ! ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watchman I tell us of the night. 

For the morning sdems to dawn. 
Traveller ! darkness takes iti^ flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman I let thy wandering cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller I lo ! the Prince of peace, 

Lo I the Son of God is come ! 
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801, Bev. U: 16. 

1 Habk! the song of jubilee) 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore ! 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign ! 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 

From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies ! 
See Jehovah's banner furled, [done! 

Sheathed his sword, he speaks — 'til 
Alid the kingdotns of this world 

Are the kmgdoms of his Son ! 

^ He shall reign from pole to pole^ 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a soioll, 

Y<mder heavens are passed away* 
Then the end : beneath his rod 

Man^s last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all ! 



NoTX.~-A ilighUy difierent ammgement of fldis noble choral is given on poge 130 ("Veni, Sancte Spiritas"V 
It should be remembered that a tune is not necessarily of a slow movement because it fe written in minimB. ^ 
fung in a slow, heavy st^le, most of the chorals wflt be robbed eC much of thefr tnia power.— £i»tob8« 
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802. 2^ GoipeVa Triumph, 

1 Hasten, Lord ! the glorious time, 

When, beueath Messiah's sway, 
Every natioio, every clime. 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own. 

Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 

Bound in chains shall l^urt no more. 

3 Then shall wars and tamults cease, 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 
KighteousnesB and joy and peace. 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord ! 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts record, 

All his wondrous love proclaim 

803. lXiiQ.6:l& 

1 Wake the softg of jubilee, 
Let it echo o'er the sea ! 

l^ow is come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power ! 

2 All ye nations, join and sing, 

Praise your Saviour, praise your Kii\g ; 
Let it sound from shore to shore, -r 
" Jesus reigns for evermore ! " 

3 Hark ! the desert lands rejoiee. 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Joy I the whole creation sings, 

^^ Jesus is the King of kings ! " 

L. BukOOK. 



804. 1 Kings 18: 44. 

1 Saw ye not the cloud arise. 

Little as the human hand ? 
Kow it spreads along the skies. 
Bangs o'er all the thirsty land. 

2 Lo, the promise of a shower 

Drops already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the blessings c^ his love. 

3 More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now overthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

4 Sons of God ! your Saviour praise; 

He the door hath opened wide ; 

He hath given the woord of grace ; 

Jesus' word is glori£jsd ! 

C. Weslbt* 

805. tjuk6l:T8. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected Star! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered men aright. 

2 Nations all, letnote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts preparoi 
M^iet him manifested there ! 

3 There behold the Day-spring rise, ' 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day I 

C. Weslbt. 
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806. ^TkeAge^Gom.^ 

1 Lord ! aend thy word, and let it fly, 

Artned with thy Spirit's J>owef ; 
Ten thousands #baU confess its awaj, 
And bless the saying hour. 

2 Beneath the inftneiKie of thy giaee^ 

The bamien wastes sitall rise 
With sudden gi*eens and fruits arrayed^ 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace^ with her olives crowned, shall 

fitretch 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 
Ko Ijrtfmp shall rouse the rage ef war, 
Kor mtirderouB eaimon roar. 

4 Lord! for those days We Wait; thosfedajrs 

Are in thy word foretdld; 
Fly swifter, sun and stars ! and bring 
This promised age <£ gold. 

-OlBBQKS. 

807, Pra^tr/ortheHeaOien, , 

1 Great God, the nationa of the ^furtb 

Are by creation tfiinej 
And in thy works, by all beheld. 
Thy radiant gk^es shihe. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 

Thy goepel to tnantind, 
Unveili^ng what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in Ihy 'mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad ladings sprekd 

The spacious eartli around, 

Till every tribe, and every toiri, 

Shallhear the joyful sound ? 

Gibbons. 



BUBDfiS. 



B08. **^SmdJbr^ Thy fFMA*' 

1 Jesus, immortal King ! 'ftriee, 
Assert tliy rightful sway, 
XiU/eattih, a^bdued, its. tribute brings, 
And distant latHfe obey. 

^ Eide forth, victorious <3anqu«Por f ride, 
Till ^11 thy foes 8tt4>mit, 
And M tha poweits ci heU rosign 
Their iaropbiefi ait thy fef t 

8 Send' forth thy word, and let it fly 

The ilpacvons e»rth a^utid. 

Till' every fioul baneatb the son 

ShfiJU bear the joyful sound* 

p09. Christ JHumpMnff, 

X Hail, mighty Jesus ! how divine 

Is thy victorious sword ! 
The stoutest r^b^l itnufit resign 

At thy commanding wor(L 

i Still gird thy svcffd npen ti^j tWgh, 
Bide with majestic swa^,) . 
Go forth, great trince f triumphantly, 
And m&e thy fees obey. 

8 And when thy Victories five coinplete, 
And all tlxe chosen ^^ 
Shall rouiia the throne of mercy meet, 
To sing ^y <toiiiqiUeinng grfuc^ ;•*-> 

li Oh, may my htttnBle«oti9 be foMni 

Among tn^t favored baud ; 

And I with thfem thy praise wxH sound 

Throughout Immanuel's land. 

Walldt. 



Good Soldiers oj Christ, missionaries. 
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810. « ^ftfiuf tip^ Jiww." 

1 Stakd up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal hannet, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From vict'ry unto vicf ry 

His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flfesh will fiiil you, — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger ; 

Be never wanting there I 

3 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

The strife wiU not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shaU be ; 
He with the King of glory 

.^mtl reign eternally ! 



.©1. 



DUFFIELD. 



oil, for Missionaries, 

1 EoLL on, thou mighty ocean! 

And as thy billows flow, 
Bekr messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales ! and waft; them 

B«i^ to the de^ltined shore. 
That lEiaii may sit in darkness 

And death's blaok shade no md^e. ) 

2 thou eternal Euler ! 

Who boldest in thine attn 
The tempests of the ocean, 

P]N)t6ct them from all barm, 
thy presence e'er be with them, 

Whe»ever they may be ; 
Though far from us who love th«m. 

Still let them be with ihee. 

PjtA.TT'S C0LL. 

ol^ Fined Reign qf Christ, 

1 When shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song^ 
Froolaim the contest ended. 

And Him who once was slaia 

Again tp earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign. 

Pratt's Coll. 
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813. Isaiah 62: 7. 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred heraKd stands, 
Welcome news to Zion beattng, — 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive I 
God himself shall loose thy hands. 

2 Has thy night heen long and mournful ? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes heen proud and scoynful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well heloved, 

3 God, thy God, will now;re8tore thee ; 

He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee hefore thee } 
Herp their hoasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 

God thy Saviour will defend liiee;' 

Victory is thine at last; 

ML thy conflicts 

End in everlasting rest. 

Kellt. 

814. PsaJm 125: 2. 

1 ZiON stands with hills surrounded, — 
Zion kept hy power divine ; 
All her foes shall he confounded, 
Though the world in arms oomhine ; 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine I 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove : 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love, 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to hring thee forth more hright. 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art. precious in his sight; 

God is with thee, — 
God, thine everlasting Ught. 

Kbixt. 
815 . The ^untain qf Salvation. 

1 See, from Zion^s sacred mountain, 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the world helow ! 

They are hless^d 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy find their way ; " 
Life and health and joy hestowing, 
Waking heauty from decay : 

ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 

3 Gladdened hy the flowing treasure^ 

All-eririchihg as it goes, 
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure^ 
Buds and hlossoms as the rose : ^ 

Lo, the desert 
Sings for joy where'er it Sown* 
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816. 



Ifike^: S^. 



1 O'eb t^e i^otm^ hills^f darkness, 

Cheered by* no calesfeal'pay, "^ 
Sun ofVighteonsnei^s ! ariting. 

Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send thie gospel ' *' 

To the eflrth's i^mo1»fir(^boiiii!d. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in dtarkness, — 

Grant them. Lord ! the glorious light 
And, &om eastern cpaat to western,! . 
May* the morning ohase the i^i^ni ; 

And redemptipn. 
Freely jMirchased, yyin the: dajf.; 

3 Fly abroad, tlinu mighiy gOBp^A. ! 

Win and conquer^ nBTtt^mBe^ 
May: thy lasting^ twide dominsoh 
Multiply and Bt^.iiBcreaae; , .> 

Sway iky 8d9ptte^ / I -/ 
Savxouj} ! aU the v<^ld -around > 

1 Men of Gods g9 taka y<mr at^||ons ; 

Darknasa reigns o'ef a!) tha earth; 
Go, proclaiQi among the n^tioQ^ 
Joyful news of heavenly birtk s 

Bear the tidings^ 
Tell the Saviour's matchless worth. 

2 Go, — and when exposed to dangers^ • 

Jesus will your souls# defend ; ' 

OrOf and when ^mid foes and strangers, 

He will sdU appear your friiend : 

His kind presence 

Shall be with you to the end. 

Kellt. 
SI 



S18. - -Lnke^i {ft. ' 

1 O'Ei^the realms of pagan darkness 

C >JL«t ther^e^e of pity ^aze ; . ] 

See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 
Daiknese hrood&g 
, Oiifc the &43e of $11 tihe eftctbil [ 

2 Light of them who sit In darkness ! 

Rise and shine, thy blessings tting; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles I 
Rise with heafeig in' thy wing. 
3V)' thy brightness ■ * ^ 

Let ^11 ^ings sind nations ooth^. 

3 May the 'heathen, now adoring 

Idd^'giqds of :woo3 tiod stone, > 

Con|e,'fl»l worshipping beforehim, 
^rve the H^ng God aldnet 

Let ^y gloty ' 

Fill th^ mrtlsty BB floeds' Ae sea.> 

819. 5Rb#iaby.ftrM*li^w ■ .V 

1 Tbs t Weitmst the>d^y i» bveaUing, 

Joyfql times are Jiear at haaad x • 
God, ther mighty God, is, speaking 
By his word 'in every land: 

God is sjpeakingi ^- 
Darkness nies at his command* 

2 With'tte yoi<\e' of joy and singing 

Let us hail the dawning ray ; 

Lo! the blessed day*star, bringing 

O'er the earth a glorious day : 

At his rising, 

Gloom and darkness flee away. 

Kellt* 
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820. ProcUxmMMif^1kem^tp«i 

Whei^o Afiic's 8a];^](7 fqu^tainf 
ItoU down tlieir ^g^Ue^ .awi^.: 

Trom maojr a paljgiijr pkgLq^ 
Tlu^}^ oajl UB to dpUver 

Their land from error's chain. . . 

2 WhAithovfjk Aftflpby baoetoev. 

Thoi^ •^My imapeict ^ omu t ^ 
And only mai»is fikt? 

Ift vaiifr wiOi teviah kmdsmd 
^fKe gifts of Grod are strown ; 

The heathiNiy kk ln» blindness, 
Bo«»' dovi| towood 'ttod «ti()ne r 

3 Sfaali we, whose souU are lidbtcfd 

With wisdom fitom on hicn, — 
Shall we, to men "benighted 

. The lainp of lift deny? 
Sklvation, oh, salvatioii 1 
' The joyfal «otmd pweloiiti/ 
Ti}l wich xeflM»ies4> nation 

Hm leartwd MesMfth^s nacncL 

4 Waft, w«ift, yo winds, hk story, 

And you, ye w«len) idl, 
Tai,Mkea8MMor gloiy, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 



Till o'er our r$9«oa)ed n^tjm^ 

fHkt^ IiMttb> lor ainn^ipiik i|l4u^ . 
Bedeepfiei^ I^ii)g> Creator, 
In feUiss returns ±0 reign! 

821, Bjatt. 25: 6. 

1 RfijoiCE, rejoice, hfeliievera ! 

And let ycfur fights appear : 
The shade's of 6ve ate thickening, 

'. And darbtr nigkt 'J6 ii«ar j 
TWwmtciwn on Hut miNsntsbw 

Pfodloiih the Bzidegioanr nva^ 
Go, inMt faiai, as he oomintii^ 

With hallelajplM otear* 

2 Tlie saftrts, wHo^eretn patience 

Tbeir cross and sufferings borq^ 
With hini shaM llefgil ferev^r, 

WRen sorrow is tie eaore r 
Around the throned gtery 

The Jjwtiy shall ^^y beheM, 
Adoring cast bdbi^ him 

Their diadems of gold. 

3 Our hope and expectation, 

O JetoB, nenr appear I 
Arise, iltdu 8an,. so looked-fsr, 

O^er thie. henighted sphere I 
* With; heavts mid haads uplifted 

We plead, O Lord^ to see 
Thct day of o«v cqy[emp tkn iy 

And ever be witlji tnee. laube5tt« 
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WEBB. 7s. & 60. 



GEO* J. WEBB. 




liniaheS: 8. 

1 The morning light is breaking ; 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion^ 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come o'.er us 

In many a gentle shower ; 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening eveiy hour : 
Each ciy to heaven going 

Abundant answer brings ; 
And heavenly gales are blowing, 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey. 
And seek the SaviouPs blessing, •— 

A nation in a day. 

4 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 

Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come." 

S. F. Suits. 



823. Psalm 72. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, — 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand forever, — 

That name to us is — Love. 

Moxrrooxssv. 
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Section VIIL 



MORTALITY AND IMMORTALITY. 



(a,) Brevity of Life. Contemplation of Death. Prayers for 
Grace and Deliverance. The Gain of Death. Burial of 
the Dead. Hymns of Consolation. 

(b.) The Resurrection of the Dead. 

(^.) The Judgment. Christ our only Stay and Hope. The Right- 
ecus justified^ and the Wicked condemned. Prayers for 
Mercy. 

{d.) Heaven. foys and Glories of Heaven. Rest and Home. 
The Father's House. The Saints in White Robes and with 
Palms in their Hands. No Night there, nor Sin^ nor Sor^ 
row J nor Death. The Native Country of our Souls. 



" THERE REMAINETH, THEREFORE, A REST FOR THE PEOPLE 

OF GOD.** ^ Hebrews 4f\ 9. 

(896) 



Mortality and iMMORTALitY. 
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824. PMaiBLi274& 

1 Why ^ould'Wa atairt^ a4a4 fuur t^ die ! 

What timorous worvis we tiai^ahi sre ! 
Death i& th« gate of e&dleoe jpj^ 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 Oh^ if my Lord would come and o^eet, 

My soul should stretch her wings in 
hs^ste; 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
J^OT feel the terrors as she ftiJ^sed I 

3 Jesus can make a dying bed 

F eel soft as downypillows are, 
Whf!e on his breast Iiean my head,. 
Atidbreathemylifeoutsw:eeflytliere ! 

886. Psalm 39. 

1 Almighty Milker of mjr fi^amei 

Tiemk m^ the iheasure of my 4k^ $ 
Teach me to kiltow how frail I nm, 
Amd 8|>eiid the remimixt to thy piufse. 

2 My days* ttre shorter than 6, span, 

A litkk iM>int my life a(pea» $ 
HoT^ htak sA best is dyiag man I 

nowTmin u6 aJi hu iiope» kfiClifediB ! 

3 Oh, (^ai^ me, a-ad my 6t!«ng^ tefctore, 

£r» iny &w jbasiy laimitte if e< 

And wh«^ my days «n eatth ne ofor^ 

L«t mA bv^^a dwell iriA iiieei 



826. Fiali»lO9:l0. 

1 How vain is aU benealih the skies I 

How tmnaient eyaxy earthly hiiifisf 
So^fTdlendev all ihe fomfest ties, 
Th^t bind us to a world like this I 

2 Thp «Tfe(tiing clood, tiie momfng deW, 

Xhewitfaearing giins8,tlie fading floWer, 
X^ausfiMj hopes we ^mbkaos triie,*^ 
The gloiy of a passing hour ! 

3 But th<}iigh ^affth't Irarest biossems die. 

And aU beneath the skies is Tain, 
Thtife M a land, ^idboie co&fia8» lie 
Be^sidl fhe reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of Joyq to come ' 

K pk^tlt but <5ares, and chase our fears : 
If -Ood be omft, we*re travelling hom^, 
(Fhoagh pacfsilig through a val^ of 
teirts. 

827. 

1 t^HEi? from my sight all fedes away^. 
And when mj tongue no i^ore <^9ia^ say. 
Then come, Lord Jesus, come with sp^ed, 
And lielp me in my hour of need. 

2 When all my mind is darkened <*'er, 
Anfi humaja he}p oan do no moie, 
Th^ let me, lasting on t)iy woed» 
Securely sleep in thee, my Lc^ 
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Death of the Righteous. 
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828« • ' ljrheilr4:14>18. , 

1 AsLES^ in Jesus ! blossM sleepX «i , . 
"From which none ever wake to weep) 
A calm and undisturhed repose^ 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in JefHtLB ! oh^ how sweet ' 
T6 be for such * Blntivker bxeiBtl 
Wiiih holy eon^ence to «ing 

That death hath lost itBTenoniedfitlAg ! 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! ' J)eaceful rest t 
Whose waking iJa^ shprftaroly hl«0t-; 
ISo fear, no vi^oe, ihall dim liiat hdur 
Which BMAifests tbe Svnbur's powv^j^. 

4 Asleep in Jeffusl oh, fbr me ' 
May- Mich a blisrfal veSmge Ve t 
S^urely shall my* adies life, 

And wait the «iiinibena f 06m oii hwHi 

1 How hlest the. xiglxteous when]by&dies^ 

When sinks a weary aoul to ;e^,! : 
How mildly beam the cloaiivg eiye»\ 
How gently heavds th' e:spiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale ^hen storms are' o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Triumphapt amU^s the victor's Ifr^w^ 

Fanned by sonle guardian ang^'s 

wing; 
grave, where is thy victory now? 
And whet>fe; O d^ath I where is lify 

•tanjr? 

. Lbtitia Basbauld. 



830^ '.. Eccl. 12:'(. 

1 XJuVBit thy hosolny fifdthfbl tomb ! 

Take t^iis new teaeure^to thy trust | 
Ancl give these saci^d relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, not ]gi4fe^nor anxious fear, 

Invade^ llby botnids ■; wo mortal woes 
■ Can rcMM^h -l^e |>feaeeftil •rffeepcf tere, 
While ungels watch 4;he s<^ Tepose. 

3 S6 tTesus slept; (JodV^yi^g Son 

Fasssed ^thro^ the gxstvB and Wessed the 
bed:' 
Kest here, hlestsaint, tiU from his throne 
' The "tooiiiing Tweak,' and pierce the 

shWe. - 

I- 

4 Break from t^itt.throne^ illustrious mom ! 

. Atteni eari^hl his sovereign word! 
Bestote tny ^rust : a gloiiousi form 
j^)^ then 'ascend to meet the Lord ! 

.'I . ' 

831. - . ,i ,P^^.l(»;|e.T,-; , 

1 So ;&^a t^elQve]y;.]^loaBiiog /kwer, 
^rail, .Bifiiling ^fiifi^ oi nn-howr I 
3o soon o^r .tniAsi^t «^i|i£i>irte fly^ 
And pleasure only blooms. |;p'die» 

2 Is th^sa 00 kind, no letiient att 
To heM the aagiitiah of th^bcait? 

. XHv»M2&edaeiaM}/)ie>ihoiiiugh': 

Tby.^K^orts wera i^9ttina4e%>^^ ^ 

3 Theh'gindfr padieii^ ifcn^ <»tf pain, 
4iiA c^|[ hope'fferviveiB cig^ f • 
HoM wfibttfth^^tsaff faaaa' ^jn^^ ^ye, 
Aw flUffi'^ints upward to Ab sky. 



Hci^ ^f iike Htgsmmecim^ 
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832 • PsaJm 17. 

1 "What sinpers value I resign 5 
Lord, 'tis enoijigh that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy Missful face, 
And stand complete in* righteousn^s. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the "bright world to which I go . 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wak« and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour 1 O blest abode I ' 
I shall be near and like my God I 
And flesh and sin no more control ' 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the groutid 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet sur- 
prise, 

And in my Saviour's image rise. 

833« f^k^BemoTtctimi, 

1 Ckasb, cease, ye vain, desponding feirs ; 

When Gbiist, our Lord^ fi»iii dark- 
ness sprang. 
Death, the last foe, was captive led. 

And I^eaven with praise and ^fti^nder 
rang. 

2 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 

TTnfold to make his children way : 
Thef^ shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

3 The trnn^p shall sound, the dust awake, 

Vtom iJie coH tomb tii0 slumberers 
spring; 



Through heaven with joy their myriads' 
' rise, [King. 

And hail their Savicniv and< their 

DWXOBT. 
o3yim Hope qffke Resurrection, 

1 When God is nigh, my faith is strong, 

Sis arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue ; 
. My d3'ing flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust. I lay mj^ head, 

' Yet, gracious God, thou vnlt hot leave 
My soul forever wtth the dead, 
\lfor lose thy childi-en in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey. 

Shake c^ the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then ahak tliou lead the wondvons wav 
up' to thy throne above the sky* 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ; 

And full discoveries of thy grace, 
Which we but tasted here below, [jSlace. 

Spread heavenly joys through all the 

Watts. 

000 • TJie Resurrection, 

1 AwHTLR they rest within ihe tomb) 
In swieet repose till morning ooule ! 
Then rise with joy to meqt their God, 

And ever dwell in his abode. 

2 Oelestial dawn ! triumphant l^our I 
How glorious that awakening p^'er. 
Which bids the sleeping duat ax^se. 
And join the anthems of the ski6s. ■ 

3 This weary life will soon be past| 
The lingering mom will come at last, 
And gloomy mists will roll away 
Before that bright, unfading day. 



J 
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836. InWi«7i9. 

1 Gbittly, my Saviour, let me dowiii 

To aluBiber in tke ttrnw of deaih ; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 

E'en till my last eicpiring bieatlL 

2 Soon will tbe storm of life be o'er, 

And I shall enter endless rest ; 
There I shall live to sin no n^ore. 
And bless thy name, forever blest. 

3 Bid mo possess sweet peace within ; 

Let childlike patience keep my heart ; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 
Before my spirit hence depart. 

4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God <^ lot^e I 

Aiid take me from thb world of woe ; 
I long to reach those joys abovOf 
And bid &rewell to ill below^ 

Hill. 

837 . " e<me 34^#." 

1 Djsab is the q>ot where Christiana sleep. 

And sweet the strains their spirits 
pour; 
Oh, why dionld we ia angdish weep f — ^ 
They are not Ictot, kut gona befoit. 

2 Secure from every mortal care. 

By sin and sorrow vexed no m6re^ 
Eternal happiness they sbttre 

Wko are not lost, but gone bef»^. 

3 To Zion's peaceful courts above, 

In faith triumphant may we soai^ 
Embracing, in the arms oi love^ 
The friends not lost, but gooe befpre. 



4 To Jordan's bank wbene'er we come. 
And hear the swelling waters roar, 
Jesus! c6nvey us safely borne, 
To friends not lost, but gone befc^e. 

838. iBb. isi 14 

1 " WeVb no abiding city here : " 

Sad truth, :were fliis to W our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
** We seek a city yet to come.*' 

2 " We've no abiding city here j " 

We seek a city out of sight ; 
Ziop its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting li^t. 

3 Oh^ sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims fireed from toil are 
blest I 
Had i the pinions of the dove^ 
I'd % to thee^ ^gad h^jal rest* 

4 But hush, my soul ! nor dare repine ; 

The time jtkj God afipoints is best : 
While hwe, to do his wiU be mine. 
And hia to fi^^m^ tome of vest. 

839. 4iir^we¥S4fi^ 

t Uow blfist is. he whose tmayiiLmind, 
When life declines, recalls -Sf^in 
The years that t^me has cs&t bekindi 
And reaps deliglit £x>m toil %nd pain. 

2 tiOf, ^tben tbe txiMisient stofehn is fMst, 
The endden gloomand fbrinng ^ower, 
Th^ sweetest sunshine is the iMt; 
The loveUest is &» eTe|jin^,}MMr. 



Nearer Ifym«^ . "iS^tk^ tH J^Aieous. 
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840. JK»f«ri3t|iiM^ 

1 One sw^o^y sokmn tboiig]^^ 
Comes to me o'er and o'er, — 

Neaiier Thy home, to-dAV, am I 
Thsm e'er !'▼» beea ietoe; 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions Ve ; 

X^earer my Saviour's glorious tjironotj 
Nearer the crystal sea j 

3 Nearer tl^e bound of Ufe^ 
Where burdens are. laid dowp. ; 

jr to leave the heavy cross ; 
Nearer to gain the crown. 

But, lying <iark beN^eei^ 
Win<inig down thnmgh iSk9 adgk<^ 
There roMs ihe deapmid ^snkmmm stream 
a%a* leftda at last to figbt 

E'en now, ptftchmeey'myf^t 
Are slipping on the brink^ 
And I, to-day, am nearer home,.-?-? 
Nearer than now 1 think. 

Either, perfect my trusfcl 
Strengthen my power of faith I 
No? let m^ staad) at last, aj^o^ 
Upon the sb/9m of death. 

Oh for the death of those 
W)kO slumber in the Loid I • 
Oh, be I^e theirs my last teipcm^f 
IJSke theirs my last rewaa^ ! 

Tbeir bodies in fte groxmd, 
In silent hope may He^ 



^HH' the last tiwflp^t'kjqyM sound 
ShqJI caD thein to the sky. 

3 Their ranaoro^d i^i,rits spar, . 
On wings of faith and love, 

To nMot thcr 8»rio]ip thejr ad6re^ 
Afid reign with him. abore^ , 

4 With tis their ^ames shall live 
Through long, sracceeding years, 

£ml»lix^ with all our heaists ca^ |five^ 
Our praises and. our ti^ars. 

5 QJi fortb^ deatii of those 
Who slumber in the Lovd ! 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose. 
Like taidrs my last reward I 

842. Kedi. ls(k 

1 Bk]ir^«»ift the io9«6iit^ rcilH 

That bears us to fhe sea ! 
The tide which hurp^Qi thoughtless ipquil 
Tftyast-etewityl 

2 Qur f«^er&, whefe are th>ey, 
Willi nil tfeey «alM ^heiT owii ? 

Their joysaiftd gfie£^and hopes mideares 
And wealth and honoi^ gone ! 

3 God of «nr db^tkers, heav, 
Tkon erwlaating Fviend I 

While we^ason li&a .ntnost vesge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 
Ma^ we tlie footsteps trac& 

Tiff with them in the land of ligW, 

We dwell before thy face. 

DoDDBmoa^ 
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843. phn. i! 21. 

1 Wp[7 abouU our te^urain sorrow flow^ 

When God recalls hU own \. 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
Fop an immortal crown ? ' 

■ 

2 Is not e'en death a ffain 1» tbow 

Whose life to Qtoa waa given ? 
Gladly to. earth their eyes they dbee^ 
To open tiem m Iveaveu. ' 

3 Their toils are past, their work is dobe, 

And they are fttUy West t ' i 
They fought the fi^t^.tW yicto^> woit^ 
^d dtttered ilito.re8t» 

4 Then let our sorrows qeaf e to floW| — 

God has recalled his own ; 
And let our hearts in '^very woe, • 
Still «ay, «Thy will be itmuX^ 

844, 2 Oor. 8: S. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friehds, 

Or sMto at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but. the vosice thsjb Jes«^ mnfU> 
To call them to his af»s« 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 

As fast as time oaai mn?« ? 
Nor would we wish theliovrs moro slow, 
. To keep us ieouk our Io¥e» 

3 Why should we iyemble to. convej^ 

Their bodies to the tomb ? ' 
There l&e dear flesb of J^sus hty^ 
And scattered all the gloom. 



4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But With ihe dying Head ? 

5 Thence' he arose, ascending Ugh^ 

And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to tne Loud we^ too, shall fly. 
At the gr^at rising day. 

6 Then let. the Ikst loud truiopet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake ! ye nations under ground j 
Ye saints! aseend the skies. 



1 Nc^ for flie pious> dead we weep \ 

Their sohsovini «ow are o'er ) 
The sea ia icaliay tibe tim^est past^ 
On tbfkt eternal ^9ve. 

2 Their peace is sealed^ their rest ie surCii 

Witnin that better home ; 
Awhile wp weep and linger here, 
T^ep follow to the tomb, - ' 

3 Oh, mi^t some dream of vieicmed Uiss, 

Some trahee of rapteo^, el^ew . 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest £i>em'huintti woe ! 



< • . • 
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4 Jesus I OYur s^a^pwy path jUumen 
A^d te^^,th^^astepied,niiAd. 
To welcpi^,%ll ti»at>,)6lt of goe^f 









H^aiiA. Mwee^H. 
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846. 



^ Tr^atwru t» Heaoen,** 



1 Anothsb hand i» beckoxung np^ 

Another eaJl is given, 
And ^wi OBce mdire "^ffith ftngel aliens 
The path that leads to heayen. 

2 Unto our Fa&er's will afame 

One thought haiii reconciled : 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home his child. 

3 Fold her, O Father, iT^thin».a«ai^ 

And 1^ h^ hooicdfarth he ^ ] 
A messenger of love between 
Oos human h^ar^ and thee. 

4 Still l^t her mSld rebuking slatd 

J&etween ua and the wiong, i 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness »tix)n g, 

'WlU'J.'X'UEB. 

847 • The Undiscovered CwfUry^ 

1 Thebe is a state unknown^ unseen^ 

Where parted souls must be ; 

And but &«tep dotb lie betwem. 

GThat world of souls and' mew ' 

2 I see no light, I heat no sounds . 

When midnight shades ute spi^^ad ; 
Yet apg^la pitch their tents 9rQun4 ; 
And guard my ^ui^t.b^jd, 

3 The things vnseeni Go4, wvealj 

My spirit's visioi^i clea^r, ^ 
Till i shall feel and see and know 
That those I love are near. . . 

I Impart the- failih that soars on hig(i/ ^ 
Beyond* this earthly strife ; 
That holds sweet converse yith the s^:y, 
And lives eternal life, 

' JJ TATIiOB. 

848. .j^San^^tt; ^ • ^ 

L Thro' sopow'a nighlund danger's path, 
Atmid the deepenipg glooxx^ , 

We, foUQwerspf .our fleering Xprd? 
Are marching to the tomb. 

I There, when tl^e; turmoil is no more, ' 
And all our powew decAy, 
Our cold Temains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

{ Our labore done^ secusely laid 
In this our last retreal*, 
TJnheeded o'er our silent dust^ 
The storms of earth shall beat 



4 Yet not thus buried bridxtihofi . - v 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wre«k that spark shtll rise 
To ^eefc its kindre4 sky. 

5 ThesQ aahe% too, ttis ^Ule du«t, 

Our Father's care shsdl keep, 
Tm the last angel rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

9 Than love's soft dew o'er every eye 
J, Shall shed its mildest rays, 
And the lang-siknt voice, awake 
With shouts.of endless praise. 

t Dear as thou wert, and justly dear, 
We will not weep for thee ; [tear ; 
One thought shall check the starting 
It is, that thou art/free. 

2 And t^us shall £uth's consoling power 

The tears of love restrain: 
Oh, who that saw, thy. parting hour 
Could wish thee back again. 

3 Triumphant in thy closing eye 

The hope of glory shone ; 
Joy breatned in. thine expiring sigh, 
To think the fight was won. 

4 Gently the passing spirit fled. 

Sustained by graise divine : 
Oh,^may such grace on m0 be shed. 
And make my end like thine t 

850. " Aa a FlofperiflhiMM, 90 lU Jkmri^hOh," 
1 Let ^Iwvs boastr horw! ttipong they be^ 
I Nor deaJbh\nor danger fear; 
But we confess, O ^^rd I to thee, 
What &eUe things we are. 

2 ' F^sh as 1^ grass o^r ^bodies standi 
And flourish bright and gay: 
A blasting' wind sweeps o'er the land. 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life coptnins a thoosand' springs, 

"And dies'if one be gone ; 
Stitoge that; a harp of thousand strings 
Shoidd keep in tune so long I 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame^ — « 

The Go5i who made us first ; 
Salvation to th' almighty name 
That reared us from ike dust. 
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861. 9m^^ VhVi- 

1 To-MOi^BOW, Lprd, is tljine, . . 
Lodged in tfey sovereign bancl^ 

And if, its snn arise and sbiln^^ 
It sfiines by'tliy coinin;$,nd. 

2 The present n^ment £ies 
And Iti^ars our life away ) 

Oh. make thy servants tru'^f wf$e, , 
That they may live to4ay. 

3 Since on. this winged houc 
Eternity is hun^ 

Wfiken, hy thine almi^ty power^ . 
l^e aged a^^ the young. 

4 One thing demands our Care, 
Ok, b« i% Btlil lluittied I 

Lsst^ slighted' onofr, tke seaooK 6ir 
Should nc^vvr Im ik(ii8W«A. 

5 To Jesus m&y we fty, 
Swift as the morning light, ' 

Leit l]fe'« youn^ gokkn becii»9'»b0«li 
die^ 
In sudden, •Bbdlee^ night.. 

862. Job;l9:25. 

1 Akd lAUst'^lbis hody &tb ? 
This mortal frame decay? 

And must these active Hmbe dtvm» 
Lie mouldering in the clay? 

2 Ood, my Bedeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 

Looks down and watches all' my dusf, 
TiUhedb^biditme. 



|3 Ajn^ed rn gtbi^ous gi^t!e 
Shall these vije bodies shine, 
And every shape,, and every fece 
! iLoiik hle^veiily ahd divine. 

i ' 

l4 ThoMiiilriy'bo^ weoww 
To Jestn' dn^Bg le^e; 

We wQtiId. Adeve fcia 0*aoe' bflftw,. 
Aii<l!aHigJktft power above. 

is toe'ar XiojA \ jiccept the praise 
Of these, our humble songs, 
TiH ttmes df hotoer wuiid we lilsr 
With Qipr'toHWoWal toflgufea. 

853, lTlie8^4: 17. 

1 !PbBEyBB with the Lord ! 
449»e|(, 90 let it be ; 

Life £rom the dead is in that wo^^ 
'Tif* itpmortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent, 
AbsMIJHfrotti -thee I Foftm-', 

Yet niff&tty piteh my movkig ten* 
A d&}p^ matt^'i^iearer home. 

: 3 4^ JiiM^luBT^a house on h4gb» 
Home of vk^ 30u1 I bow noar 
At times to £Mtb's foreseeing ^e 
Thy gdden gates appear, 

4 Ah! tiMiiajr«|nriii»i»to 
To reach Ae kad I 1ot«, 
The briglit ittheritanoe of sainti, 
JoiiiwilMtt 
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864: **TheRecoii^eiueqfItkpaM,'* 

1 Oh, what if we are Christ^s, 
Is eartlify shame er loss ? 

Bright ftfeail lihe crown of gbry h*, 
Wh^ we ha^e borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once,. 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyrea saints, baptized in l^ood,, 
""* €!hrist*s sutferii?gs shared below. 

3 Bright i« theil! ^XJWW^ 
B(m)4i^9» their joy aVove, 

Where, on <tiha bosom pf t^eic^Glod, 
Thcgp^ a^t inipeirfdet loye. 

4 liord, may that grace be ours, 
liike €k9m in iiMt4i& Itear 

J^ tfaa6 ofsBnow^ gne^ or paai 
Maj^ W cim portion here. 

5 Stiough if thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 

jSarf let ms- rest bdneadi tiiy feet^ 
Where loints mad eogels Ixva. 
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•."H^eU <2one, €food cfnd Fai^f^jM Servants* 

Servant of God, well done 1 
Best from thy loved employ : 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear : 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 
He felly but felt no fear. 

At midnight came the cry, 
•' To meet thy God prepare 1 " 



He woke, and caught his OkiptlEiin's eye; 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, 

4 His.spirit, with a bound, 
Left; its encumbering clay : 

His tent, at sunrise, op the grouiv^ 
A darkened ruin lay. 

5 Thepajns of death are. past; 
Labor asad ^orroMir (Sf^fiQ ; 

Ai^d life'sloDi^ y^r£a.re cloeed at \»M>, 
His §oul is )&>und in pe^e. 

6 SoUtier:of Chxk^.widldeiDel 

^jtim W tl^ nev.eao^lwy ; 
Ai[d, tvhile tAMmwl ngm ran, 
Ee$im thy fismer'sjoy. 

856. Jcr. ly: 16. 

1 ' Ti?E swift declining day, 
ISow fast its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye inoctak, mask its paee, 
Aftd «se the hoors of Hght ; 

Aikdikaow its Maker can command 
At-oitoe etemai niglKt. 

3 Give g^ory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
SubittiiBeive at Ms footstool bow. 
And seek salvation there. 

4 Then shall new lustre brpak 
Through death's impending gloojqci,: 

And lead you to unchanging Kght, 
In your celestial home. 

DODOBIDOB. 
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857. *' Mifther Earth.** . 

1 Shall I fear/0 Earth I thy bosom, 

Shrink and faint to lay me ther^, 
Thence the fragrant^ lovely blossom 
Springs to gladden earth and air ? 

2 Whence tlie tree, tlie brook, th6 ^verj 

Soft clouds floating in ^l© sty^ . 
All tiit things come, whi&pering jan^er 
Of the bre divine on high ? 

3 Yea, wheBce-OneEnMie victoriotis 

O'er the tekness q£ the gwre^- 

His strong aniL sevealmg, glbnotts ' 

In its might Drriaift to sarre ? ' * 

4 ITo, fair Earth ! a tender mother • . " > 

Thou hast been^ and y^t caost.be : , 

And through him, ipay Lord andBvother^ 

Sweet shall be my rest in thee I 

Thomas Dates. 

858. Tsa. 64: 6. ' 

1 See the leaves annnd us fiftttiiig,: 

Dry and witiiered to the gfrmnid ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad afid. solemn sound t -*^ 

2 " Sons of AdamJ once in Eden, 

When, like him, ye blighted fell. 
Hear the lesson we are reading, 
'Tis alas I the truth we tell. 

3 " Youth, on length of days presuming; 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View, us, late in beauty blooming, • 
Numbered now among the dead. 



" Though as yet no Joeseff grieve you, 
.Qay.with health and maoyf^gra^e, 

Let J30 .diofiidless sloe^^dec^iya yon, 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

6 " Yearly in our course appewn^ 
Messengers of shortest stay,, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing — 
Ye, like us, shall pass away.'* 

6 On the laree of Hfe eternal. 

Oh, let rfl otir hopes be lafff ! 
This alone, forerrer vernal/ ' 
Bears a teaf that shall not fede. 

859. « Avdi^m ahaU ta mfnon JOmOL** 

1 Geass,. ye mbumezs^ eeas^ tO'Unguish 

O'er the rgziaiie .of 4^aui' yctiiot^ ; 
Pain and death aod TQ^)^ ^d ac^uish 
Enter j>ot the woda abovC 

2 Wh^e bur silent st^s are stimyiRg^ 

Lonely^ thsoiigk slight's .deepening 
, , shade, ... 

Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Botind the l^appy Christian's bead. 

3 I^i^t and peace fit once deriving 

Trom the hand of Grod most high, 
In his glorious presence living, . 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er the grave of those you love ; 

Far removed from pain and anguish^ 

They are chanting hymns above. 

C0111.TSB. 



To Die is Gain. Sweet Home. 
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860. Job 7: 16. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er 

the way; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on 

us here \ 

Are einough for life's woes, full enough for 

its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway; no, welcome 

the tomh ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not 

its gloom ; 
There sweet he my rest, till he hid me 

arise 
Tohail him in triumph descending the 

skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away firom 

his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that hlissful 

ahode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally 

reigAS ? 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported 
to greet ; 

While the anthems of rapture unceas- 
ingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 
the Boul. 

MUHUSKBUBG. 

22 



861. "Sweet Home." 

1 'Mid scenes of confusion and creature 

complaints. 
How sweet to my soul is communion 

with saints ; 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's, 

room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus, at 

home. 

2 I sigh from this body of sin to be^ free, 
Which hinders my joy and couuuunibn 

with thee ; 
Though now my temptation like- biltows 

may foam, 
All, all will be peace when I'm with. 

thee at home. 

3 While here in the vaSkj of conflict I 

stay, 
Oh, give me submission and strengthi 

as my day ; 
In all my afOdctiona to thee would I 

come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

4 Whatever thou deniest, oh, give me thy 

grace. 
The Spirit's suro witness, and smiles of 

thy face ; ' 
Endue me with patience to wait at thy 

throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of 

home. 
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862. 1 Cor. 15: 19. 

1 Friend after friend departs ; 

yfho has not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were hlest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life'a amotions transient fiie, 
Whose sparks fly upward and expire. 

3 There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love 

Formed for. the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that hi^ipiar iphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 

TOl all are pasaed away. 
As morning high and highar ahines 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night; 
They hide Uienuebes in bewven'a own 
Ught. 



863. 1 Cor. 15: 3$. 

1 This place is holy ground ! 

World, with its cares, away 1 
A holy, s^olemn stillness, round 

f This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 
Nor pain, ikor grief, nor anxious fear. 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 

The pale and mortal clay I * 

Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye's last ray ? 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be. 
It lapscMl in immortality. 

3 Why mourn the pious dead ? 

Why sorrows swell our eyes? 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? 

Shall vain regrets arise ? 
Though death has caused this altered 

mien. 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 

4 Bury the dead, and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss : 
Bui^ the dead ! in Christ they sleep 

Who bore on earth his cross ; 
And' from tfie grave their dust shall rise. 
In his own image to the skies. \;^\ 



Blessedness of Suck as 4ie in thp Lord. 
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864. Bey. 14: la. 

1 Habk ! a voice divides the sky ! 

Happy are the fiEiithful dead 
In the Lord who sweetly die ! 
They froin all their toils are freed. 

2 Keady for their glorious crown, 

Sonows past and sins forgiven, — ^ 
Here they lay their burden down. 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

3 Yes, the Christian's course is run ! 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done ; 
Death is swallowed up in life ! 

4 Lo I the prisoner is released, — 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered in to God ! 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, '^ A man is dead I " 
Angels sing, " A child is boml " 

C. WBBL]EV. 

865 . OaHhertd Home, 

1 Christ will gather in his own 
To the place where he is gone, 
Where their heart and treasure lie, 
Where our life is hid on high* 

2 Day by day the voice eaith, " Come, 
Enter thine eternal home ; " 
Asking not if we can spare 

This dear soul it summons ihere. 



3 Did he ask us, well we know, 

We should say, '* Oh, spare this blow ! " 
Yes, with streaming eyes should pray, 
" Lord, we love him, let him stay ! '' 

4 Many a heart no longer here. 

Ah ! was all too inly dear: 

Yet, Love, 'tis thou dost call, 

Thou who art our all in all. 

Moravian. 

866. John 11: 23. 

1 Brotheb, though from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 

Yet we know from thee, to-day, 
Every pain hath passed away. 

2 Not for thee shall tears he given, 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release ; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death ; 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb, 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust ! 
In that faith we wait, till, risen. 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 

6 While we weep us Je8i:^B wept, 

Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept ; 

With thy Saviour thou shalt rest, 

Crowned and glorified and bl^sit. 

Bakoboft. 
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867. Matt. 24: 44. 

1 There is an hour when I must part 
With all I hold most deiar; 
And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 

•2 There is an hour when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death ; 
And yield to Him who gave it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 

3 There is an hour when I must stand 

Before the judgment-seat ; 
And all my sins, and all my foes. 
In awful vision meet. 

4 There is an hour when I must look 

On one eternity ; 
And nameless woe, or blissful life, 
My endless portion be. 

5 Saviour, then, in all my need 

Be near, be near to me : 
• And let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 

868. Matt, 26: 41. 

1 That awful day will surely come, 

"the appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 

Thou Sovereign of my heartl 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
. ProQOttnce the sound, "Bepartl " 



3 Jesus, I throw my arms aroundi 

And hang upon thy breast : 
Without a gi*acious pmile from thee^ 
My spirit cannot rest. 

4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ! 
Show me some promise in thy book. 
Where my salvation stands. 

5 Give me one kind, assuring word. 

To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfally my soul shall wait 
Her threescore yeajcs and ten. 

Watts. 

869 . Eternity. — Psalm 90. 

1 God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to couie, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal homo ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received hex frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust ; 

" Return, ye sons of men ; " 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, foi^tten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while trdufotos last, 
And our eternal home I 

X Watts, 
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870. Matt. 26: 13. 

1 Thoxt Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shsdl soon appear ; — 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

Oh, fill us now with watchfxil care, 
And stir us up to pray ;. — 

3 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 

When robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down ! 

4 Oh, may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word, — 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 

5 Oh, may we all insure 

A home among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest ! 

G. Weslsy. 

o71« EemrreeHon and Judgment, 

1 And am I bom to die ? 
To lay this body down ? 

And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 

2 Waked by the trumpet's sound, 
I from the grave must rise, 

And see the tfudge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 



3 I must from God be driven. 
Or with my Saviour dwell : 

Must come at his command to heaven. 
Or else depart — to hell. 

4 thou, that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die, 

Who died'st thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; — 

■ 

6 Show me the way to shun 

Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 

That, when thou comest on thy throne, 

I may with joy appear. 

LuTHEBA.>' Coll. 



872. 



77^ Judgment. 



1 And will the Judge descend. 
And must the dead arise. 

And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 

When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 

3 But ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead. 

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Ye sinners, seek his grace 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 

And find salvation there. 

Doddridge. 
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874. Psalm 31: 8. 

1 When my last hour is close at hand. 

My last sad journey taken. 
Do thou, Lord Jesus ! by me stand ; 

Let me not be forsaken : 
Lord I my spirit I resign 
Into thy loving hands divine : 

'Tis safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon the shore 

My sins may then appall me ; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 

Despair shaU not enthrall me ; 
Por as I draw my latest breath, 
I'll think, Lord Christ ! upon thy death, 

And there find consolation. 

3 I shall not in the grave remain, 

Since thou death's bonds hast severed ; 
By hope with thee to rise again 

From fear oi death delivered, 
I'll come to thee, where'er thou art, 
Live with thee, from thee never part ; 

Therefore I die in rapture. 

4 And so to Jesus Christ I'll go, 

My longing arms extending | 
So feil asleep in slumber deep, — 

Slumber that knows no waking. 
Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 

To heaven, to life eternal. 



873. Bev. 20: 6. 

1 Great God, what do I see and h^ar ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds ; the gijaves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 The dead iti Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding, 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet hinu 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne. 

All unprepared to meet him* 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him. 



Death a Sk^, The Commg of Christ. 



343 



SANFOBD. L. 1£ 



FHU DONIZCm. 



I pt-ii ^ J ltd jl JpTpl ^ H i *^ ^^Hi^ji^ 



y bjffF i f' 



b 



»: 



*> f- 1 f f . p ^^ 



^ i rrnhMhr 



^ 



§ 




1 Death is no more among our foes, 
Since Christ, the mighty Conqu'ror rose ; 
Both po*er and sting the Saviour broke ; 
He died, and gave the finished stroke. 

2 Saints die, and we should gently weep ; 
Sweetly in Jesus' arms they sleep ; 
Far from this world of sin and woe, 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor grief they know. 

3 Death is a sleep ; and oh, how ^weet 
To souls prepared its stroke to meet ! 
Their dying beds, their graves are blest, 
For all to them is peace and rest. 

4 Soon shall the earth's remotest bound 
Feel the archangel's trumpet sound ; 
Then shall the grave's dark caverns 

shake, 
And joyful all the saints shall wake. 

MSOLBY. 

876. 2 The«. 1: 7. 

1 The Lord shall come ! the earth shall 

quake ; 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And withering from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 Tke Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, — 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

d The Lord shall come t a dieadfdl form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub-wings and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human kind I 



4 While siimers in despair shall call, 

'^ Rocks, hide us I mountains, on us fall ! " 

The saints, ascending from the tomb, 

Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come i " 

Hbbeb. 

8T7. 2 Peter 8: 10. 

1 That day of wrath 1 that dreadful day? 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead I 

3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathfiil day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass 

away! 

Walter Scott from Celaito. 
878. Fear qf GoeTs WtxUh, 

1 Father I — if I may call thee so, — 

I tremble with my one desire : 
Lift up this heavy load of woe, 
Nor let me in my sins expire ! 

2 I tremble lest the wrath divine, 

Which bruises now my sinful soul, 
Should bruise and break this soul of 
mine. 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

3 Thy wrath, I fear, thy wrath alone, 

This endless exile, Lord, from thee ! 
Oh, save ! oh, give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me ! 
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The Day of Wrath, 



DIES tRAM. 7s. 



Arranged bant, an OLD PROVESTCAIi MELODY. B. P. r. 
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879. Matt 24: 80. 

1 Day of anger ! that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay. 

Oh, what trembling shall appear. 
When his coming shall be near. 
Who shall all things strictly clear I 

* 

2 When the trumpet shall command. 
Through the tombs of every land. 
All before the throne to stand ! 
Death shall shrink and nature quake, 
When all creatures shall awake. 
Answer to their Judge to make I 

3 What shall I before him say ? 
How shall I be safe that day, 
When the righteous scarcely may ? 
King of awful majesty ! 

Saving sinners graciously, 
Pount of mercy ! save thou me I 



-^— r 



4 Leave me not, my Saviour ! — one 
For whose soul thy course was run, 
Lest I be that day undone ! 
Thou didst toil my soul to gain, 
Didst redeem me with thy pain, — 
Be such labor not in vain ! 



5 Thou didst heal the sinner's grief. 
Thou didst hear the dying thief. 
Even I may hope relief ! 
Low thine ear in mercy bow. 
Broken is my heart, and low ! 
Guard of my last end be thou ! 



6 When thy voice in wrath shall say, 

" Cursed ones, depart away I " 

Gall me with the blest, I pray ! 

In that day, that mournful day. 

When to judgment wakes our clay, 

Show me mercy. Lord, I pray ! 

i/Mrff%^ P^ GelahOi bt Autobd. 



i 



Note. — From tihe great niiznber and Taciety of tranBlations of this SiiQovnpaiable kymn, tibe .vsoit^.of |>eao 
Alfoid haa been aeleoted for tbJa book, not as in aU respects tiie best, bat as, oi( tb^ whole, tbe most siiitabid fbn 
the purposes of public worship. 
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880. Hatt. 25: 46. 

1 When thou^ vkj righteons Judge, shalt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthies^ worm as I, 
Who sometimes am airaid to die, 

Be found at thy ji^bk hand ? 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought. 
What if my name should be left out. 

When thou for them shalt call ? 

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace. 
Be thou my only hiding-place. 

In this ^e acceptted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Kor let me f^l, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found. 
Whene'er the sirchangel's trump shall 

sound, 
To see thy smiling face ; 
Then, loudest of the throng, Til sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions 
ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 

8ol. The Two Worlds, 

1 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand. 
Secure! insensible! 



A point of time, a moment's space, 
Kemoves me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 



2 God ! my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And save me ere it be too late ; — 

Wake me to righteousness. 



3 Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar j 
And tell me, Lord ! shall I be there 

To meet a joyfiil doom ? 



4 Be this my one great business here, 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To make my calling sure I 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suflfer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure I 



6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive. 

Then bid me in thy presence live, 

And reign with thee above ; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

G* Weslbt. 
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Christ cbming fo J^dgmenh 



BREST. 8s., 7s., & 4s. 



BR. MASOir. 




U^j-ijjijtjj-t 




1. Day of jodgiiieiit ! ^j of wonders ! Hark ! the trumpet's aw^l sound, Louder than a 




thottsand thunderis, Shakes the vast creation round! How the summons Will the sinn^s heartocmfoaiid! 




882. Matt. 25 : M. 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You, who long for his appearing, 

Then shall say, "ThisGodisininfe!'' 

Gracious Saviour I 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Kise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner I 
What will then become of tiiee ? 

4 But to those who have oonfessed, 

Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed ! 

See the kingdom I bestow : 
You forever 
Shall my love and glory kAow." 

WBWTOir. 

883. Hie Judgment, 

1 Lo ! He comes, with clouds descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph <^ his ^aiii» 

Hallelajah ! 
Grod appears, on earth to reign. 

2 Evety eye shall now behold Him 

Bobed in dreadfol ouy'esty ; 



1 



Those th^t set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree^ 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the time Messiah see ! 

3 Ye% Amen ! let all adore thee, 
itigh on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour ! take the power and glory, 
Claim ihe kingdom for thine own. 

Oh, come quickly ! 
Everlasting Grod ! come down. 

OliXTESk 
884. Matt 24: 27. 

1 Lo ! the mighty God appearing — 

From on high Jehovah speaks ! 
Eastern lands the summons hearing. 
O'er the west Iris thunder breaks : 

Earth beholds him : 
Univ($rsd nature shakes. 

2 Zion all its light unfolding, 

God in glory shall display : 
Lo ! he comes, — nor silence holding. 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

3 Now the heavens on high adore him. 

And his righteousness declare : 
Sinners perish from before him. 
But his saints his mercies share : 

Just his judgment ! 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 

W. GOODB. 



\ 
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HEKBY CABEY. 





885. Bev. 21:23. 

1 Oh for a sweet, inspiring ray, 

To ani mater our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, — 
The blissful realms where Jesus 
reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne. 

Adoring saints and angels fall ; 
And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, 
their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head. 

While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And loye and joy and triumph spread 
Through all th' assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 

To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Besound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 

Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 

Mbs. Steele. 

886. 1 Cor. 2 : 9. 

1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Kise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 



3 Should aught beguile us on the road. 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge ! 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

OlBBONS. 

o8 T . The Glories and Joys qf Heaven. 

1 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight, 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with 

light, 

Clothed in a body like our own. 

2 Adoring saints around him stand, [fall ; 

And thrones and powers before him 

The God shines gracious thro' the M^n, 

And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

3 Oh, what amazing joys they feel. 

While to their golden harps they sing, 

And sit on every heavenly hill, [King ! 

And spread the triumphs of their 

4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 

That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 

And stand and bow and worship there. 

And view thy face, and sing and love? 

Watts. 
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888. 



3%e Bapplnes8 of Heaven, 



1 HAPPY saints, that dwell in light. 
And walk with Jesus clothed in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore, 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Beleased from sorrow, sin, and strife. 
Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 
And sin^ his love in melting strains. 

3 They gaze upon his beauteous face. 
And tell the wonders of his grace ; 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweety 
Sink down, adoring at his feet. 

4 Ah, Lord I with faltering steps I creep. 
And sometimes sing, and sometime^ 

weep. 
When shall I wab^ in heaven to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus' love ? 

889. Bev. 5 1 9. 

1 Habk ! how the choral song of heaven 

Swells full of peace and joy above ; 
Hark! how they strike their golden 
harps, 
And raise the tuneful notes of love. 

2 No anxious care nor thrilling grief. 

No deep despair, nor gloomy woe 
They feel, when high their lofty strains 
In noblest, sweetest concord flow. 

3 When shall we join the heavenly best. 

Who sin^ Immanuel's praise on high. 
And leave behind pur doubts and fears, 
To swell the chorus of the sky? 



890. Kev.22:4. 

1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band, 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest 

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise, 
To him their load hosannas raise. 

891. Seaven, 

1 There is a land mine eye hath seen 

In visions of enraptured thought, 

So bright, that all which spreads between 

Is with its radiant glories fraught. 

2 A land, upon whose blissful shore 

There rests no shadow, falls no stain : 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again. 

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 

With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 

4 There sweeps no desolating wind 

Across that calm, serene abode ; 
The wanderer there a home may find 
Within the paradise of God. 



Home and Rest in Heaven. 
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Bett in ffeaven, 

1 Thebe is an hour of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 

^Tis found above — in heaven, 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven, — 
When tossed on lifers tempestuous shoals, 
Where stoyms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear — but heaven. 

3 There fiaith lifts up her cheerful eye, 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

■WK.B.TAPPAN. 

893 . " Home qf Sweet Bepose." 

1 Thebe is an hour of hallowed peace, 

For those with cares oppressed, 
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall 
cease, 
And all be hushed to rest. 

2 'Tis then the soul is freed from fears 

And doubts which here annoy ; 
Then they who oft have sown in tears 
Shall reap again in joy. 



3 There is a home of sweet repose. 

Where storms assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure flows 
On that celestial shore. 

4 There purity with love appears, 

And bliss without alloy ; 

There they who oft had sown in tears 

Shall reap again in joy. 

Tappan. 

094« hongtngfor Beaven, 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn. 

The brightness of the day. 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away ! 

2 Qh for the pearly gates of heaven. 

Oh for the golden floor. 
Oh for the Sun of righteousness. 
That setteth nevermore ! 

3 Oh for a heart that never sins. 

Oh for a soul washed white. 
Oh for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day nor night ! 

4 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace^ 
Beyond our best desire. 

5 Oh, by thy love and anguish. Lord, 

And by thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown. 
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TAe Father's ffouse. Longing fyx Home, 



WOODSTOCK. C. M. 
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895. 2 Cor. 5: 1. 

1 Thebe is a bouse not ma^e with hands, 

Eternal^ and on high : 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fiall ; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith Hves upon bis word ; 
But while the body is our home^ 
We're absent from the Iiord. 

4 'Tis pleasant to believe thy gr;Eice^ 

But we had rather see ; 
W^ would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 



896. 



Jotft ffSHBOven. 



1 Oh, could our thoughts and wishesi fly 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To thos^e bright worlds beyond the fij:y, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades I 

2 There joys unseen by moriJal eyes, 

K)t reaison's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prosplect rise, 
Unoonscious of decay. 

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine 

To guide our. upward aim ; 
With on^. revivdng touch of thiae 
Our languid iieartft inflame. 



4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
Tq those bright scenes where pleasures 
spring 
Immortal in the skies. 

MBS. STIEI.E. 

897. 1 Cor. 2: 9, 10. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Il^or sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Ke veals a heaven to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide' us home. 

3 Pure are the joys a-bove the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Tho^e holy gates forever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 

None shall obtain admittance there, 

But followers of the Lamb. 

Watts. 

898. Aspiration, 

1 Mt soul, amid this stormy world, 

Is like some fluttered dove. 
And fain would be as swift of wing 
To flee to Him I love. 

2 Ah ! leave me not in this dark world 

A stfasger still to roam ; 
Come,Loitd ! and take me to thyself; 
Come^Jesiis) quioUy eomeu 



Iteawenn Great Chud ^ Wttnes^^s. 
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890. Heb. 6: M. 

1 OiVB me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be ! 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

Tliey wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins and doubts and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came : 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he tro4 ; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern given. 

While the long cloud of witnesses 

Show the same path to hei^ven. 

Wattb. 

900. Dent 34: 1. 

1 Thbbe is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain; 

2 There everlasting spring abides^ 

And never-withering flowers : 

Dfeath, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 



3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jo^rdan rolled between. 

4 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, — 

These gloomy doubts that rise, — 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes : — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view; the landscape o'er, — 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
flood, 
Shoul4 fright us from the shore. 

Wattb. 
9Q1. Heb. 11. 

1 Ersis, my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though de^, they speak in reason's ear, 

And in e^xample live ; 
Their faith and hope and mighty deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious 

blood 
They conquered every foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord ! majy I aver keep in view 

The patterns thou hast given, 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road 

That led then^ safe to beavexL 
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902. Rev. 21: 10. 

1 MOTHER dear, Jerusalem, 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2 happy harhor of Grod's saints ! 

sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow can be found, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toiL 

3 No dimly cloud overshadows thee, 

Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 

4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 

Thy bulwarks diamond-square, * 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl, — 

God ! if I were there ! 

903. Rev. 21. ^*-^*^ 

1 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end. 
In joy and peace in thee ? 

2 Oh, when, thou city of my Crod, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; [scenes 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy 

1 onward press to you. 



4 Wfiy should I shrink at pain and woe ? 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there. 

Around my Saviour stand j 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still p^nts for thee ! 
Then shall my labors have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

904. JOecLthia OcUn, 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain, 
'Tis sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise^ 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still : 

3 It is that heaven-bom faith surveys 

The path that leads to light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-born woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 

Noxi.. 
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905. 

1 They are all gone into the | world of 

lighty 
Ana I alone sit j lingering here! 
Their very memory is | fair and bright, 
And my sad | thoughts doth clear. 

2 I see them walking in an \,air ofghry, 

Whose light doth trample | on my 

days ; 
My daysy which are at hest hut j dull 

and hoary, 
Mere glimmerings f* and decays, 

3 DeaTi heauteous death, the jewel | of 

the just, 
Shining nowhere hut | in the dark ; 
What mysteries do lie he - | yond thy 

dust, 
Could man out - | looh that w/irh ! 

\ He that hath found some fledged hird's 
I nest nnay know 
At first sight if the | bird be flown; 
But what fair dell or grove he | sings in 
now, 
That is to | Mm unknown. 



5 And yet, as angels in some | brighter 

dreams \deep ; 

Call to the soul when | m^n doth 

So some stsange thoughts transcend 

our I wonted themes, 
And into | glory peep. 

6 If a star were confined in -\to a tomb, 

Her captive fiame must j needs burn 
there ; 
But when the hand i^at locked her 
I up gives room. 
She'll shine through | all tlie sphere ! 

7 Father of eternal ) life, and all 

Cjpeated glories | under thee I 
Resume my spirit from this | world of 
thrall 
Into true | liberty ! ^ 

8 Either disperse these mists, which 

I bht and fill 
My perspective still | ow they pass ; 
Or else remove me hence un - | ^o that 
hill 
Where I shall | need m) glass., 

Amen. 

Vauohan. 



906. 



Ancient Burial Hymn, 

1 In the midst of life we | are in death : 
Of whom may we | seek for succor 
But of I thee, Lord ? 

Who for our sins art | justly displeas - ed. 

2 Yet, Lord | God most holy, • 
I Lord m^st miahty, 

holy and most | merciful Saviour, 

Deliver us not into the hitter pains of e - | ternal death* 

3 Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets | of our hearts; 
Shut not thy merciful ears | to our prayer; 
But spare us, | Lord most holy. 

Spare us, | Lord most holy. 

4 O God most mighty, holy and | merciful Saviour, 
Thou most worthy | Judge eternal, 

Suffer us not at | our last hour, 

For any pains of death, to | fdUfrom thee. Amsk. 
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High i& yonder realms of light, 
^ Dwell the raptured saints ahove ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, . 

Happy in ImmanueFs loy« : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o'eri 

Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more, — 

Never, never we^p again : 
. 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, — 

Songs of praise* to Jesus' love ! 

3 All is tranquil ^.nd serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene, 

There no angry tempest blows ; 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 

iUFFIflS. 



908- Rev 7: 13. 

1 Who are l^ese in bright array, 

This innumerable throng 
Bound the altar night and day 

Hymning one triumphant song ? — 
<^ Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trjals trod ; 

These from great affliction came: 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name. 
Clad in raiment pure and white. 

Victop-palms m every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemei^s might. 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknoYm, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispels all fears ; 
And forever firom their eyes 

God shall wipe away die tears. 

MOKTGoauriiT. 
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Home in Heaven. 



1 There is a blesaed home 

Beyond this laad of woe, 
Where trials Oieyer come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow 'y 

2 Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 

3 There is a land of peace ; 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God! 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe. 

5 Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love ; 

His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 

Bakeb. 

910. «* What must U he to be therer' 

1 Wb speak of the realms of the blest, 

That country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there I 

2 We speak of its freedom from sin, . 

From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 



3 We speak of its service of love, 

The robes which the glorified weaX| 
The Church of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

4 Do thou, Lord, 'mid sorrow and woe, 

Still for heaven my spirit prepare. 
And shortly I also shall know, 
And feel, what it is to be there. 

C7il. Longing to he with Jesus, 

1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope. 

My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to his throne. 

2 My Saviour, whom, absent, I love ; 

Whom, not having seen, I adore ; 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power ; — 

3 When that happy era beging, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline, — 

4 Oh, then shall the veil be removed ! 

And round me thy brightness be 
poured ; 
I shall meet him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 

5 And then, never more shall the fears, 

The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 

COWPEB. ! 
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912. 

1 For thee, dear, dear country, 
v Mine eyes their vigils keep : 

For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep* 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away. 

2 There is the throne of David; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast. 
And they who with their. Leader 

Have conquered in the fight| 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

3 They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song ; 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
O sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I e'er see thy face ? 
O sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I e'er win thy grace ? 

4 E'en now, by faith, I see thee ! 

E'en now thy walls discern ! 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive and pant and yearn. 



Jerusalem! exulting 

On that securest shore, 
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore I 

BSBNABD, BY Db. NkAXK. 

913. 

1 Brief life is here our portion. 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ! 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life is there ! 
And now we watch and struggle. 

And now we live in hope. 
And Sion, in her anguish, 

With Babylon must cope. 

2 But He whom now we trust in 

Shall tlien be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see him 

Shall have him for their own. 
The morning shall awaken, 

The shadow shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 

3 There God, our King and portioi^ 

In fulness of his grace, 
Shall we behold forever, 

And worship face to face. 
Then all the halls of Sion 

For aye shall be complete, 
And in the land of beauty. 

All things of beauty meet. 

BfiBXrABD, BT DB. KeAUB. 
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1 BiSE, my soul ! and stretch thy wingS; 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Bise from transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place . 
Son and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Kise, my soul ! and haste away 

To seats prepared above, 

2 Bivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks' the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Fly me, riches I fly me, cares ! 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flattering world ! with all thy snares, 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilgrims fix not here their home ; 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear mom is come| 

They'll rise to joyful light. 



4 Cease, ye pilgrims I cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ! 
Soon your Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All your sorrows left below, 

AnA, earth exchanged for heaven. 

915. *^The TrcoMient and Eternal," 

1 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Secure in Jesus' love. 

J. BVBTOK. 
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Section IX. 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 



(«.) Times and Occasions. The Seasons. The Close oy the Year. 
The New Tear. Days of Fasting. Days of Thanksgiving. 
Harvest. Temperance. Prayers for those in Peril on the 
Sea. Historic and National Hymns. 

(i.) Hymns pertaining to the Family. The Happy Home. 'Early- 
Piety. The Nurture of Children. Family Worship. 
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BOTH YOUNG MEN, AND MAIDENS; OLD MEN, AND CHILDREN^ 
LET THEM PRAISE THE NAME OF THE LORD:'— Psalm 147: 12. 

(859) 



New Year. i^lo%e ff the Tear. 
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91 T f Close qftJie Year, 

1 Thou who roU'st the year around, 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Eich thy gifts to us abound^ 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 
Kindly to our worship how, 

While our grateful thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 

Bid the parting year farewell ! 

2 All its numbered days are sped, 

All its busy scenes are o'er, 
All its joys forever fled, 

All its sorrows felt no more. 
Mingled with the eternal past. 

Its remembrance shall decay ; 
Yet to be revived at last, 

At the solemn judgment-day. 

3 All our follies. Lord, forgive ! 

Cleanse us from each guilty stain ; 
Let thy grace within us live. 

That we spend not years in vain. 
TheUj when life's last eve shall come, 

Happy apititS) may we fly 
To our ^Terlasting home, 

To our Father's bouse on high ! 

BA.T Faucbb. 



916. J^ettr Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Nevermore to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how little none ean know* 

2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind, — 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise. 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach ns henceforth how to live, 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
When our life's short race is run, 

May we dwell trith thee above. 

KBWTOsr. 
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918. . J\rcw Fear. 

1 Our Father I through the coming yeas 

We know not, what shall be ; 
But we would leave, without a fear, 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the g(k>d we thought to gain, 
Deceive, and prove but cane. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Onr love with anxious feare^ ' 
And snatch aWay l^e valued friend. 
The tried of many yeanr. 

4 It maybe it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain ; 
And bid us take a farewell gaee 
Of these loved haunts of men, 

5 But calmly, Lord, on ibee we rest ; 

No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 

919. The Old Tear, 

1 Thb year is gpUie b^ypnd recall^ 

With all its .hopes and fears, • 
With all its bright a^d gla(ddening;Si;ailes, 
With all its mpumer'a tea^s*. , 

2 To thee welcome,. 0, ^w^jipyaJiCfud ! 

The new-born, year to.bl^^ \,. ., ^ 
Deftj^d qui! Jai»d, WiB^j^^^o^ 5 
' ' G«ir«>peace and plenteousness. 



3 F^m evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee j 
And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord ! for thee. 

4 Father ! let thy watchful eye 

Still look on us in love, 
That we may praise thee year by year, 
As angels da abovd. 

5 All glory tq the Father be ; 

All glory to tj^ie Son; 
All glpry^ Holy Ghost ! to thee, • 
While endless ages run. 

920. pmom ffi. 

1 Tis by thy strength thtf nlotfntains 

stand, 
God of etetnal j)0^dt 1 
The sea grows date at thy cbtntkiand, 
And tempesks cease to roar. 

2 Thy momtng Hg^ and evtening shade 

Baocessive coraftxrts foriihg ; 
Thy plenteous- fruits m^te haifrest glad ; 
Thy flowers Bclovn the srpi^^. 

3 Seasons and itnofiesafiid^^K^^i^ftQdlumiS) 

' Heaven, 'eturdb^ and air are thiiie ; 
When.elouds diiStiliBt frttitlal Jftbowers, 

The authev.iig divi%&l •? . ] ' 

4 Th^8bqweri4^it69fstefti9Snp^i&l; 

Thy .W«J««4l9Wh#WwW^^''' 
Stty goodness crowns the year. 

Watts. 



X-fM 



T^S^a^ms trommed*<UHtk\GMiw^$^ 



d^3 



92L . • Psalm 147. 

1 With songs and honors sounding loud, 

Address the Lord on high f 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud. 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down, 

To cheer the plains below ; [crown, 
He makes the grass the mountains 
And corn in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short kis race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer paourni 
He calls the warmer gales to blow^ 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his mighty word ; 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

Watts. 

922 • TIte Opening Tear, 

1 Whest. brighter suns and milder skies 

Proclaim the opening year, 
What various sounds of joy arise I 
What prospects bright appear ! 

2 Earth and her thousand vpices givff 

Their thousand notes of praise ; 
And all that by his mercy live . 
To God their offering raise. 

3 Thus, like the morning, oalm and olear,» 

T^hat saw the Saviour ri;se, 
The spring of heaven's eternal year 
Sh^l dawn oil earth and skies. 

4 No winter there, no shades of. ni^h^ 

Obscure those mansions blesl^ 
Where, in the ha^py fields of l}gh^* 
The weaiy are at test. ^ 

W.^: 6. PfeABODY. 



023. TheFiffhtqf Tbne, 

1. Thee we adore. Eternal Name I 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we I 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave J 
Whatever we do, whatever we be, 
We're travelliilg to the grave. 

3 Grreat Qod I on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings! 

4 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends oa every bseath ; 
-And yet» how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

* 

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road I 

And if our sbuTs are hurried hence, 

May they be found wiili Qod. 

Watts. 
924 . O^oineM ^ Providence. 

1 God of our lives ! thy various piraise 

Our voices shall resound ; 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round, 

2 To thee shall dally incense rise, 

Our Father and our PViend ; 
While daily mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

S In every scene of life, thy care, 
In every age we see ; 
And constant as thy favors are, 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love, in every scene, 

• In every age appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
3^0 bless the opening year. 

5 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

Our wandering soiite to'God: 
; Aad m affiictibn we shatt sing)' 
If 'thou wiftr bl^ the- rod. 
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926. The JBTew Tear. 

1 Great God I we sing that mighty 

hand 
By which supported still we stand ; 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, hy night, at home, ahroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise. 
Adored through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues. 
Our Helper, God, in whom we truat. 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

DODDBIDOB. 

826 • ThcmJuffiving, 

1 Eternal Source of every joy I 
Well may thy praise our lips employ^ 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling 

year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And daxkness when to veil the 



3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons and months and weeks and days 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With opening light and evening shade. 

DODDBIDGE. 

92T. Thanksgiving. 

1 Our Helper, God ! we bless thy name, 
The same thy power, thy grace the same; 
The tokens of thy loving care 

Open and crown and close the year. 

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we survey our ways. 

Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

• 

3 Thus far thine arm hath led us on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in thy bri^t oontts above, 
InfcriptioBB Df immortal lore. 



Thanksgiving and Fast-day Hymns, 
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928. ' 3%anX:«^<vifl^. 

1 Praise to God; immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ! 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 

4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 

5 These, great God, to thee we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And, for these, our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



Babbavld. 



929. 



Hew Tear, 7%ank8giving, 
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For thy mercy and thy grace, 
Constant through another year, 

Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Jesus, our Redeemer ! hear. 

In our weakness and distress, 

Kock of Strength I be thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness, 

Be our true and living way. 



^ 



3 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread, — 
With thy rod and staff, O Lord ! 
Comfort "thou his d3ring-bed. 

4 Make us faithful, make us pure ; 

Keep us evermore thine own ; 
Help thy servants to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown^ 

5 So within thy palace-gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings,. 
Thee, the only Potentate ! 

Lord of lords I and King of kings 1. 

930. i^cw^.— Psalm 60. 

1 Why, God ! thy people spurn ? 
Why permit thy wrath to burn ? 
God of mercy ! turn once more, 
All our broken hearts restore. 

2 Thou hast made our land to quake, 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink. 
Suffer not our souls to sink. 

3 Be thy banner now unfurled, 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us, Lord, we cry to thee, 
Lift thine arm, thy chosen free. 

4 Give us now relief from pain, — 
Human aid is all in vain : 

We, through God, shall yet prevail, 
He will help, when foes assail. 

Hatfiblo. 



3^ 



}iFiaHisgMhgi' 



♦ ► .' 



\\k <\h \ 



SABVEST-HOME. 7s. (double.) 
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931 • Msirveet-ffymn, 

1 Comb, ye thankful people 1 come^ 
Baise the song of Harvest- Home 1 
All is safely gathered in 

Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to he supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come I 
Eaise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

2 We ourselves are God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise we yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown, 

First the blade and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Grant, Harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3 For the Lotd our God shall coafie 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall, in that day. 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge, at last. 
In the fire the tares to cast; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
lu his garner evermore. 



4 Then, thou Church triumphant ! come, 
liaise the song of Harvest-Home ! 
All are safely gathered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There forever, purified, 
In God's garner to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels; come, 
Eaise the glorious Harvest-Home ! 

Alfobd. 



The JfkttfiHk : JFitr ,TImf^ IVt the Sea. 
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1 O HAPPY nation ! where the Lord 
I^veals the treasures of his word, 

And builds his Ohuroh, his earthly 
throne: 
His eye the heathen world surveys, 
He formed their hearts, he knows their 
ways; 
But God, their Maker, is unknown. 

2 The eye of thy compassion. Lord, 
Does most secure defence afford 

When death or dangers threatening 
stand ; 
Thy watchful eye preserves the just 
Who make thy name their fearand trust. 

When wars or famine waste the land. 

3 In sickness, or the bloody field, 
Thou our physician, thou our shield. 

Send us salvation from thy throne : 

We wait to see thy goodness shine ; 

Let us rejoice in help divine, 

For all our hope is God alone. 

Watts. 

933 • T1umk8giting. 

1 With grateful hearts, with joyful 

tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we proclaim. 
Our Union bless, and make us own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne, 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

2 Long as the moon her course shall run, 
Or men behold the circling sun, 

Withia our borders hold thy reign ; 



Crown our just counsels with success, 
With truth and peace our nation bless. 
And all thy sacred rights maintain. 

934. For Those in PeriU qf Waters, 

1 Eternal Father I strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 

wave. 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

2 Christ ! whose voice the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at thy word. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea ! 

3 Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And giye, for wild confusion, peace ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

4 Trinity of love and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoc'er they go. 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
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935. 



Our PUgrtm Fathers* 



1 God, beneath thy guiding hand) 

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And wjien they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they Wor- 
shipped thee. 

2 Thou heard'st, well-pleased, the song^ the 

prayer, — 
Thy blessing came ; and still its 

power 
Shall onward, through all ages, bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 

Came with those exiles o'er the waves. 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 

4 And here thy name, God of love, 

Their children's children shall adore. 

Till these eternal hills remove. 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

L. Bacon. 



936. 



Slavery and Oppressiom 



^ 



1 HOLT Father ! just and true 

Are all thy works and words and ways. 
And unto thee alone' are due 

Thanksgiving and eternal praise ! 

2 As children of thy gracious care. 

We veil the eye, we bend the knee, 
With broken words of praise and prayer, 
Father and Qod, we come to thee. 



3 For thou hast heard, God of rigfct ! 

The sighing of the hapless slave ; 
And stretched for him the arm of might, 
Kot shortened that it could not save. 

4 Speed on thy work, Lord God of hosts ! 

And when the bondsman's chain la 
riven. 
And swells from all our country's coasts 
The anthem of the free to heaven, 

5 Oh, not to those whom thou hast led, 

As with thy o^oud and fire before, 
But unto thee in fear and dread, 
Be praise and glory evermore. 

Whittxer. 
i^S'i • Thanksgiving, 

1 Great God of nations ! now to thee 

Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart and bending knee. 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God I 

For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide, 

And casts her soft and hallowed ray : 
Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
Li safety, through their dangerous 
way. 

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light, 

Through all our land, its radiance 

sheds. 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings roimd us 

spreads. 



BiBSStn^* *SoMfM« 
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836« 3%e ProvidaiM qf Ood over Kaikms. 

1 Great Grod I beneath whose piercing eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie \ 
Whose fiivoring smile npnolds them all, 
Whose anger smites them, and they 

fall; — 

2 Thy kindness to o«r fathers shown, 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with gratefdl hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

3 Upheld by thine nn£uling aid, 
Seoure, the paths of life we taread \ 
And, freely as the vital air, 

Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

4 Oreat God^ our guardian^ guide^ and 

friend ! 
Oh, still thy sheltering arm extend;. 
Preserved by thee for ages past, 
For ages let thy kindness last I 

&0806e. 

93Q. F^tttki^ amd Praiger, 

1 While o'er our guilty land, Lorc^ 
We view the terrors of thy sword ; 
Oh, whither shall the hc^less fly ? 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 

2 On thee, our guardian God, w^ call, 
Before thy throne of grace we fall ; 
And is there no'deliverance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 

3 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 
To our forsaken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guDty country, spar^ 

The church, which thouhastplantedhe^e ! 

Dayies. 

940. APfVt8tra9aiknHPvHioBmaiii49i 

1 Thou preserver of mankiiid, FGod I 

Our hope, our shield, our strength, pur 
Thou hast an ear to prayer inclined ; 
Our cries have reached thy diead 
abode. 

2 Our cause thy justice will maintain, 

Avei^ th' oppressed and guard the 
poor: 
Ne'er shall thy diildren aric in vain, 
And our pic^ foes shall boast no more. 

3 Their banded hosts shall fly, or &11; > 

A shaking leaf their thousands chase; 
Our God shall hear our nation's call^ 
We shall be saved, and sing his praise. 

nA DWIGHT. 



941 • Pra/yerjtiir Peaee. 

1 Thy footsteps, Lord, with iov we trace. 
And mirk the oon<|ueste of wy grace ; 
ComjAeto the work thou hast begun^ 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Command the din of wat to oease : 
Oh, bid contending nations rest, 
And let thy k)ve rule every breast ! 

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing \ 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 
And want and woe and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good and wise asd righteous Lord, 

AR move subservient to thy w(»d ; 

Oh, soon let every nation ptt)ve 

The perfect joy of Christian love ! 

Wabdlaw's Coll. 

942. Peace. 

1 Great God, whom heaven and earth 

and sea. 
With all their countless hosts obey. 
Upheld by thee the nations stand, 
, And empires fall at thy command. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prcbee of peace. 
Command the din of war t^ cease ; 
With' sacred love the wo4d inspire, 
And bum its chariots in the Are. 

3 In sundear break each warKke spear. 
Let all the Baviooc's.eniigaB weat ; 
The uni(rersaJ Sabl^th pxo?;e, ' 
The perfect rest of Chriatiaa lore .1 

« PsATT't Coll. 

943. . , Proffer /lor Swmw. 

1 While o'er the deep thy Sjencai^ts sail. 
Send t^ou, Lord, the .prospevoiis gale ; 
And on their hearts, .wbese'er they go, 
Ohf let thy heavenly breezes blow. 

2 If on the .morning's wings they fljr. 
They will not pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer's piayer thou bend'st to 

heair, ' ^ 

And feiith exults to know thee near! 

3 When tfimpeats rock tb^ gi#i|Aing h&tk^ 
Oh, hide them safe ixk Jeans' >^k I 
yfh&n in the tempting port they Tide, 
OH, keep them ^ttfe at Jesus?. sid0 1 

O. BUBOBSS. 
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Our J^HtHioi Lamk 



■0f Sin. 



BIBBT. a Jf. 



TiorsmL 





Ull^:>^ . l\\^\i } \ ^^m 







944* J'KOVerJift our Kati»eZand, 

1 LoKD ! while for al} mankind we fftfff 

Of every clin^e and coast... 
Oh, hear lis for our native lafid^ — 
The land ,we Ipve the jnosi 

2 Our piiih»xs^\ sepuldures are )ieiB» ' 

And hi9C»*oarldndi»d dwells > 
Our children, too : how should we love 
Aofofckerlitti4«o Wellf . ' < 

3 OVgnard qjia shores froip every fo^^ 

mth pe^ pur border^ bless,; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Qwt fiM^ with' pknteodsnttM. 

4 Unite us in tihe' sadred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; ' '. 
And hi wxf Wih and valleys shout' ' 
The songs of liberty. 

5 Lord of the nations'! thjus to thee 

Our coiintry we comineind 5 
Bft thoti her Kefuge and het TVuft, 
Her everlasting iVieiiiJ f ' . 

945. OttrCkmntrp. 

1 Ik the^. Great .Go^l witfi aomffi\ of 

Our favored States rejoice; 
And^ blesif with tiby, eatv^tion, X9ip^ t 
To heaven their cheerful voice. 



3 In deep. dietw59.(>u?ri^jure4 laud 



2 Tliysnre.defbncethrougli nations. roQj^d 
Hath spMttd our rising name, 
Aiid baih our w^ak beginnings crooned 
'With fre^om and with fame. 



Implpr^ thj po ver ^o save ; 
foirlife we prayed ; thy bounteous hand 
The timiBjy Uessia^ ^^e. 

4 Oh thee, Vben perils rise again 

Our hearts alone rely ; 
Our rightf^ thy mercy will mai'ntaiiiy 
And ail our wants supply. 

5 Tbu9| Lord t thy wond^us pov^or declare, 
Ajii^ atill ^^^ tii^ i^me ; 

WMle.wkgif^d ^q^. of praise. iNi^ep^ro 

"tnifirnt\ 



Foir thine almighty name. 



Bamsjoiw* 



946.^ WMimhtm^Pra^m* 

1 SM%f gcwBiQua, God J bM^Kre thy* ihrone 
Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on Ay sovereign grace aldne 
• Our. kttnibto hopes depend. 

^ "bfurkp fr(mn}ixgjfidgmefiU fromthy bfuid 
" Thy di^Q^ful powerj^display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
A^d Btill we live to pray. 

3 *How changed,' aias I are trutiM di^e, 
For error, guilt, and shame \ 
Wlui* impions niinbers, boldiki sin^ 
Diagzft^ the Ohvi^tkiii name ! 



4 Oh, turn us, turn us} inighty Lord, 
: By thy resistless grace; 
Then shall our heaits'obey thy wo^ 
A?i4 humbly seek thy face. 



The God of our- Vitiihtr*, - Temperance. 



in 



)47 • **Owr FaOiers have told us," — Psalm 44. 

. O LoBD, our £sthez8 oft hare told. 
In: 0ilr atfentive eai«, 
Thy wonderb iu th»ir days performed, 
And elder times than theirs. 



I 



For not the& courage, nor thdir sword 

To them salvation gave ; 
Nor strength that from unequal force 

Their faintiog koops boukL save.- 

3 But thy right hand and powerful aAn; 

Whose succor fliey implored ; 
Thy presence witn the chosen race, 4 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee, their God, our fathers owned, 

Thou avt our soTweien Kingt 
Oh, thdrefoxs, as thou didst to tnem, 
To «ft deliverance bring I 

« - * 

5 To thee the triumph we ascribe. 

From whom the conquest came f- 

In God we will rejoice all i^^i 

And ever bless thy name. 

Tate axi> Bkady. 

948. PMOm U4» 

1 Whbji fcrth foom Egypt's trembling 

strand 
The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob, in the stranger's la^ 
Departing banners .spread j -— 

2 Then One; amid their thick array, 

Hid kingly dwelling made, 
And alt along the desert way 
Their guiding sceptre swayed. 

3 The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 

Kolled all its billows back : 
And Jordan through his deepest bed, 
Eevealed tAeir destined trac^. 

4 What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 

And rolled thy waves in dre£^ ? 
What bade thy tide, Jordan, flee. 
And bare its deepest bed ? 

6 O earth, before the Lord, the God 

Of Jacob, tremble still ; 

Who makes the waste a watered sod. 

The flint a gushing rilL 

Q. BirsoBss. 



949. OodiifourFd^s, 

1 God of our fathers, to thy throne 

Oinr grat^ul ^ongs we raise, 
Thou art our God, and thou alone, — 
Ace^^t otur huuible praise. 

2 Unnumbered behefltiB frojn thee 

Are showered upon oiir land ; 
Behold! through all our coasts we see 
The bounties of thy hand. 

5 H^e thou w^t once ther pilgrims' guide ; 
Thou gav'st them here a place, 
Where- freedom spreads . its blessings 
■ wide,. 
O'er all their favored race. 

4 Here, Lord,, thy gospel's holy light 
Is shed on all our hills ; 
And, like the rains ^nd dews of night, 
C4^ial grace distils. 

3 Still teach us, Lord, thy name to fear. 

And still our guardian be ; 
Oh, let our clxildren's children here 

Forever worship th^e. 

L. Bacon. 

950. S4 M; ("Otiroite/') 

TempetaTic€. 

1 MouBN for the thousands slaito, 

The youthful Mid the strong 5 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. - 

2 Mourn .for the tarnished gem. 

For reason's light divine. 
Quenched from the soul's bright diadem; 
Where God'had bid it shine. 

3 Mourn for the ruined soul, -^ 

Eternal life and light 
Lost by tlye flei^, raaddeftiiig bowl, 
And turned to helpless night. 

If 
* 

4 Mourn for the lost, — but call, 

Call to the strong, the free ; , 
Eouse them to shtoi that dreawl fall, 
i And to the reflige flee. 

6 Mourn for the lost, — but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 



Our (^Qu^try* 



AMERICA. 6s. & 4s. 




951. ^cMsommaiau!*^ 

1 God H688 our nstive land t 
Firm may ske erer Btaotd, 

Tbrocigh 9torm andf nigiit; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Buler of winds and wave, 
Do thou our country savfe 

By thy great might. 

2 For her our pr^j^er shojl rise 
To God above Uie skies ; 

On. him we ws^it ; i 

Thou who art ever nigb> 

Gu^r^iog with, watch&l ej^ 

To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State ! 

.Ji 8. Diiru»T. 

052. The foiee qf Kationai Jo^» 

1 My country, 'tis t>i thee, 
Sweet land of liberty. 

Of thee- 1 sing : - 
Land where my fiiilianr died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee,— 
Land of the noble free, •*• 

Thy name I love : 



I loire. thy melcs and xiUs, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with n^oture tbxills 
Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring froth fdl the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that Iweathe partake ; 
Let rodu their silence break, «— 

The sound prolong ! 

4 Our fsEithers' God I to thee. 
Author bf liberty, 

To thee we sing I 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great (W, our King ! 

s. F. SmcH. 

) ... 

Do96€iogy. 

'' To the great One in'Tbree, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence everiEnore ; 
' His sovereign majesty 
Hay we in glory see. 
And to etemitnr 
Love and aoore. 



Fttmtly Wdrskif*^ 
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953. • JVml^y W&iMp. 

1 Fatheb of men t tiaiy e«re we Uess, 
Whick crowns our famiUea with peace. 
From thee they, spning, and by thy hand 
Their root and hranches are sustained. 

2 To God, most wcorfhy to he prfiised, , 
Be our domestip altars, raised. 

Who, Jiqr4 of h^ven, scorns not to dyell 
With saiats in tbjdir ol;)s<;urest celL 

S To thee naa^F efiob united hoaeei 
Morning and nighty pxesent its yows ; 
Our Qesvant» here ajid rising .race . 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

4 Oh, may each ititiixe age proclaim 
The honors of 'thy glorioos name ; 
While, {leased and thaalc&il, we remoye 
To join the fuaily aboye. 

DODDBIDGB. 

1 Great God I to thee my eyening song 

With humble gratitude I raise ; 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue. 
And fill my heart with liyely praise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 

And eyeiy gentle, rolling hour. 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy loye and power. 

3 And yet this tboQghtleSBjWieetohedhearty 

Too ofb regMpdksd of thy loye, 
XJngrotefhl, can 60m thie depe^ 
And^ fond of trifles, yainly roye. 



4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Of Jesus \ his dear name alone 
I plead for pardob, gracious God ! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

5 Let this blest hope mine ey^h'ds clofee, 

With i^eej^ refresh my feeble irame ; 
Safe in thy care niay I repose. 
And wake with praises to tly name. 

955. i PmttrM Ghikircn* 

1 Dbab Saviour, if these lambs should stray 

Proin thy securd enclosure's bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be 
found, — 

2 Remember still that they are thine. 

That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine, • 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years, 

Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be ! 
Bemember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thea 

4 And when these lips no more can pray. 

These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly's vsray ; 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 

Pbaise God, from whom all blessinge flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below. 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host^ 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1 Hakpt the homey Wheu Crod ia fhere, 

A^d Idhre fills ejvery t>i»asfc ; 
Where one their wish, and one their 
praofep, / . - * 

And onfe thiii? helar^riy jesti; 

2 Ha;|^y the home where J^sus* iiame 

Ig sweet to every ear; 
Where childrjen early Jdsp his fa|fij& 
And parents hol4 him dear. ' 

3 Happy the home where^prayei: is heard, 

And praise ii^wontiionse;. 
Where paa:>eDt» love the eaored word, 
And live hut for the skioiS. 

4 Lord ! let us in our hpme» agree 

This Messed peace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to tiiee, 
And love to all will reign. 

957. Psalm 78. 

1 Let children hear the mighlj deed» 

Which God performed of old, — 
WTiich in our younger years w0 saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He hids ub make his gkries knolm, 

His works of power and gnee $ 
And we'll convey his wcbderttj down 
Through every rising we*^- 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they again to theirs, 
That; generati(m9 yet unboni 
Mfty teaoh theim (o tiwiv heks. 



4 Thus they shall learto, in God alone 
Thdir nope securdy stands, 
That they may^ ne^eir forget hid works. 
But pfdctiscr his commkads;' 

• • - /KAtts. 

958. Early FUty. 

1 GRAoft Js a pl^*? where'er it ^ws, 

O^ pare and heavenly root \ 
B^t fairest in the youngest shbwjf^ 
And yields the sweetest Bruit.' 

2 Ye careless ones, betimes 0%&y " . 

"The voice of'BOT^i«igii lo\fe1 * 
Ye rov^ in felly's ddngerbud way, 
'But mercy teignij abot^.' 

3 Fo]^ yon the p^tio pxhfeat 19 inade, - 

Qb, join the pnbHc pmyer ! 
For yon the soctet tear ia ah^- 
Oh, shed fonrMlTBS atea&r! * 

Ck>WPEB. 

959 . Family Worship, 

1 Lord of all famiTiep he^Dw, 

To thee our prftyers yr^ send ; 
Do thou flpom danger, and from woe, 
Our dwelling-place defend. 

2 Here let thy^ peace, Father, rest, 

Here let thy love abld» ! 
Out ev^ry joy in the© ttiovd Het^ 

E^h soi#ow ffiuietified. 

... ' ' 

3 Teacb us, with hearts made one in love^ 

l)o. Oo Ay ^ut9 eomUpi^&JbB ; 
And.fiFe vA, ixx ihyiiim^.si^yA, 
Choose tM »ii^i9^br<iMHP^ 



Children in Hea9*n. MikttingJ^n. Marriage. 
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960. •< A<^ moe CaUldrmJ' 

1 AbOukd the i^wme of G«d m hearen * 

Thousands of children stand, — 
CkiMflen, whose sins are fdl IbrgiTeiiy 
A holy, happy band. 

2 What hiought them to that wofld'ahore, 

Thafc heaveni so bright and hit, 
Where all is peace aid jcJy and We ? 
Hotr came thosife child'rerd the*^ ? 



< r 



3 Bec^miethe'S^ti6tnf shedhis'blood 

To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in tbitt pufe-^d pveoioas flood, 
B6h«MtheiB white ond elmau • 
. « . . ■ 

4 On earth tbey aought tb^ Saviour's 

grace, 
On eaatiit they loved Ihs name : 
So now they see his blessed face. 
And stand before the Lamb. 

901. FcmUy Evening Hymn. 

1 LoBi> of the world, who hast pteserred 
Us safely through this day, 
Now guard us in the silent night, 
And in all time, we pray I 



Let not a vision el the night 
-Hav^ power to whisper sin. 

4 Guard every avenue from guile, 
When slumber aieals our eyes ; 
And guiltless as we laid us down. 
So guiltless let us rise. 

962, S. yL' ,\ .MarHaft." ^ ,. '. ." 

1 Yes, wfij^n^ "mf^ ik^ cfJl, 

And sweet th^e fefttal lsiy, • ^ 

When Ji^as.%diMgB^4 h^' Papa's hall 
To bless th^ p^rjfi^^ (J^y^ ^ - 

2 And 'h^i^sW ^^ <^^^ hnds, > 

And ^Ud the .hridegnKHn's heart,. 

. For Heiwho tarried at tin.eir ^ide 
Bade gri^ ajid ill deip^^ 



2 



Bd pjwsent, in thy pekce, to those 
Who as thy suppliani^ wait ; 

Btot out the ireoord of our $iiat\ 
Our gloom illuminate 1 



3 Let not, amid our hours of lileep, 
Life's Qoemy stenl in \ 



3 O Lord of life and love, 
Come thou again to-day ; 
.And brin^ a blessing from abtre^ 
That ne'er shall pass away. 



A Oh, bless, as erst of old, 

The bridegroom and the kide';. 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
, HmOix ^^teiAfikj) pMseed aide. 

5 Befor^tliid<^dl»^iliit^' 

Tkbft Usisyr ^ dmilktit^ ^ • 
' As tiiou dost kBiilr\h0iii, [IjBfid, in one. 

So Utat tl^mwmiai^vr .: 



.^7^ 



Sfiiigs 4i/r CkiUrMm , 



GREAT aHXPHEBD OF THE SHEEP. 





^4r;^--f ^ ^ 



E 



^ ^^^4^4^^^^ 




963. 



1 Great Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who all thy flock dost keep, 

: I Leading hy t^atera calmf | t 
Do thou my footsteps guide^ 
To follow by . thy. siae*: •— 
liftke me thy Uttle LaoilX' 

2 I fear rmajr be torn 

By many a sharp-set thorn, 
: I As £ajr from liiee I «tiayi { : 
My wa^^ feet may 'bleed, . 
For rough are paths which, lead 
Out of thy pleajaaut way. 

GENTLE SHEFBEMD. 



•.'.- 



3 But yhen the road is long. 
Thy tei^der arm, andstrong, 
:, I Ti\e weary one will bear ; ! ; 
Ani thou wilt wash m^ cleau^ . 
And lead to pastures green, 
Where all thjj flowers are. faiy, 

4. T3i,' fixna the. soil of ain 

Cleansed fmd made pure within^ 
: I Dear Saviour, whose I am, | : 
Tmm Inrioigest me in loire, 
To thy sweet fold above, 
A little snow-white lambt . 

6EBHAN. 



^p^p^^^^^p 




li)UX i f f i -FI^-^^^ ^ 



964. 

1 Gbntlx Shephezd^gian^ihy Ueiamg 

Ou us now, 
While before tby thsone we b^w. 

2 Gentle Shepheid« ire tiiy chiUi^ • 

Beek &▼. f goe < 



Give U8 now 



Ktuvxaoex 
thfhfieMrfBlgr 



3 Gentle Shepherd, bleast the childien 

Of this fold; 
Cleanse ti)b lAC^^rts of ypung. aied .old. 

4 Gentle Shepb'^rd, when life's endcd| 

T^ikens htome^ 
■ Never from thy side to coam.< 



Sttftgs of, 'Ckildtvtu, 
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OLOBT TO JESUS. 

4 — I 




i 



^ 



¥ 



^ 



I 



g 



-a- 



?=f 



f^ 



y ft i. -ffi. 



F 



^ 



■»>)ifi7 E-f f i ffmt- n ^ip'^ 



i t / i p .^^j i' \ i ip^mjn^LM4- i 



-i^^^ 



^ 



^ 



Chorus, 




U'Mi \ i..^ \ 




Glo-ryto Je-sus, Oiirgra-ciou8KiAg;Glo. ry to Je - sue! We willev - er sing. 







965. 

1 ALii'glo»]^, lairtd/andlioiMMr^ 

To thee, Bedeetner, King ! 
To whom ibe lip pf child];e^ ^ 
Made 9w^et bp^fuxoai? ring. 

, Chorus: 

2 The company of angek , 

Are praising thee on hidb, 
And mortal men<^ and all ^ings 
Created make reply. 

Chorus: 



JESUSy TENDER SAriOtlk. 

m 



3 The people of die Hebrew^^ 

With ffiakntr bei^ie tbeo TUsnt ^ 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Befo.re thee we -prQs^it . 

Chorus: 

4 Thou didst accept their praises : 

Accept tjie. prayprs we brii>g, 
Who in all good delightei^t; 
Thou good and gracious King. 



Chorus : 



7; l^ "hL^ ^ 




# rt^7tJ:^ 




1. Je-siis, ten - der Sa-viour I Hast thou died forme? Make me ver-y thank-flil, In my heart, to thee. 




966. 

2 When the sad, sad sto)ry 
Of thy grief I read, 
For my sins, oh, make me 
Penitent indeed 



3 Soon I hope, iri glory. 
At thy side to staiid ; 
Make me fit to meet thee, 
In that happy land. 



J78 



SiH^a/ €;km9n. 




2>.a 




007. 

1 Gsxu>iBiXsf% Toittfli high in l^anMi ' 

Make sweet mu^io rouQd ul4 tturone J 
' Them the King of kisga lia& glyea 
Glory lasting as his own. 
Lord! it '^ffM mj jsi&tcj h^ 
Bufifel^ed them' to tMtHf^iiA tfaecw 



> , .J 



2 We would Ihini df tKem to^ajr, 

And their eyerlasting song ; 
We would sing a^ blest as tjey, • 

In • tlie ■ spirit-laiid,' ili^lote|; ;^ 
Lordf let Us fhy chi!areii1)e;' 
Suffer us to come td tb^er. 

3 ^ow to come, with loving mind^ 

Simple faith, and earnest prayer. 
Seeking thy dear csass, to find 

Fall ana free sftlvaitioH there* 
Lam^b of God I omr Saviour t» } 
Suffer us to come to thee. 

4 Lord, vpe come I be thoutt)ur ffuide 

Thcoagh life's dark and trom>led way ] 
And, when trained and sanctified, 

Raise us to the perfect day ; 
Then in heaven tl^y.woisdf idb^ be, 
^^ Suffer th^m to coibe to me*'' 



969. 

1 Ohob wa^ heard the song tif children 

3^ the Saviouf wh^n oil eitfth ; 
—Joyful in the «a<^ed temple 

Shouts of youthful praise had birth, 

And hosannas , v 

Loud t(^ DafSL^r'At^ br^ ijpr^. 

2 Palms df >Hcf66Tjr ^ti?^^ 'aitottftd him, 

Garml^tfk sj^^i^e^b^ii^^fttlf hiti^'feet, 
Prophet of the Lord th^y carowned him, 
In fair, Salffe/a d^(^dfed'St!feet; 

Whife fidsannas - '*' ♦ 
Fr6iii the lip* of chfitfrett gr^ete 

3 Blessed Saviour, now triumphant, 

Glorified and th^sa^d on high, 
Mortal lays, from man or in^ni, 
Yain to tell tfaypiMse esfeay; 

But hosannis . 
Swell the chorus of the sky. 

4* Cfed xftt aH in heaven reigning, 
We this day thy* gloijr sfai^; 
Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 
We would loftier tribute bring, -^ 

Gl^ hosai^nas 
To oiir PrdphJBti P^^^st Ajid King. 




Siati^.m» ^t^K (tt\i/^ J</titr. 



m 



SEA UTIFUL RFFEB. 




I » , J! t f -f-:f i- 








TTes, we11gBth.-.er at the rir - er, The be^u-tl - fal, the beau - ti Ail riy - er, — 




Gath-er with the saints at the ..nj^ pp, Tha^ ^Wfi.Jiur ^tfujone of 




969. 



1 SHAtti we gftthey tit tiM river. 

Where bright angel f^^hxre trod^ 
Wilh its ctymA tide ftrerev 
Flowing by Ihei throne, of Qod ? 

CAonis.* 



God. 



2 On the margin of. the river. 
Washing up. it9. ailver spxa j. 
We will walk and worship eveiv 
All the happy golden <iay. 

Qionu: 



3 Ere we reach the shinjng^i^eiy 
Lay we «very bovden down ; 
Grace our spirits wiU delirev^ 

And provide a haip and crown. 
Chorus: 



A.A:n^hry 
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7%e ^Dark Valkf^ befoPe u$4 



THEOU&H TSBB^rALLET. 



s. p. p. 




Ciorusk 




■hall our wand'ibi^ ceaie ; . If Je-itut lilBicfBirwttl . l)e our gaide, 



>-n \ 'iM\ \ ^Hr^ \m i 



walk thro* the valley iivpefus«* 



970. 




l%e Ikark VaUey before U8, 

1 BsiFOftB 118 fies aTftQey dim^ 

Which soon our feet may tx^ad^ 
And through it roDs a euDen streamy 
Q%e imr of the dead. 

Chonu: 



2 Though dark the yak and edd ibe steamy 
It cannot us affici^t ; . 
For Christ hath pamed tbroogh tb^valley dimy 
To the home of joy and lighi 

Chorus: 

8 Though death's dark shades around may be. 
My Shepherd still is near ; 
His rod and staff shall comfort me, 
No evil shall I fear. 

Chorus: 

4 Baptized beneath death's chilling flood, 
In glory shall werise^ 
To meet the conquering Son of God^ 
Descending firam the sUm. . 

Chorus: 



The^m^tifm.^.fasus. 



COME TO ME. 




Chorus. 




Wfi come, we ccoop, to taste thy graoe, 9o ftiU, 8<^rkh, so 

JL 





1 Comb to me f come to me ! 
All for sin oppressed ; 
AQ ye that toil, all ye' t^at iHOttti, 
iuid I will give you rest. 

Chorw: 

fl Oome to me ! come to me ! 
Seek my slieltering breast \ 
My yoke ia sweet, my burden lights 
' j&jid I "Vrill give you rest. 
Charm: 

U Gome to me ! come to me ! 
And ye shall be blest ; 
For fall of grace and truth am 1^ 
Add I wSl give you rest. 

Ghomu: 



'^' Oome' to n^e ! come to me I 

' Jesuit cries to me ! 

'O Sayioor dear, thy voice I bmv 

And eladfy come to thee. 
Uionu: 



SSd 



jCit74M^^^^> 



A" 



SAFIOUM DEAR 




Oftdfw; Oi £|»Tioardew,ie • mem-berme, And 



mpu 




Till in therealvM a* bove the sls^, 

1^, 




Thy lore and MUt } ibue. 



'»i>!; i f f.f Mp i 




i nrfrfi 




^ 



'n i '.fJ i f i fFf n^^^i 




972. 

1 HOLY Saviour^ pray for me, , 

While far from heaveBvimd- tb^^ f . 
I wander in a fragile bark^ 

O'er life's tempestuous sea. 
Then, holy Saviour, from thy throne, 

So bright in bliss above, 
Protect thy child in virtue's path^. 

With thy bright smile of love. 

Chorus : 

2 When rude temptations try my hearty 

And pleasure spreads a snare ; 
Thy loving aid shall heal the stw^ 

And show a Shepherd's care. 
Vain should each earthly m>i^pe0i|NCDT#i 

Still will I ne'er despair ; 
But trust me to a Saviour's love, 

And feel a Saviour's care. 

Chortu: 



1 Dbab Jesus, ever at my wfcn Thy iwFerjis all for me ^ 

How loviAg thou must H . . . .feiiA whe^ I sleep, thou sleepest not^ 

To leave thy home in heavei, to guard But vatchest patiently. 

A Httte chad like mo. ^^'^^•* 



Thy be^t^lul afid shining face 

I^seQ qoj^ tnough so near ; 
He sweetDeas of thy soft low voice 

I am toQ oeaf to hear. 

. CSifirus : [Same as in preceding hymn.] 

2 I cannot feDBl thee touch my hand 

With pvet^iilt light and mild, 
To eheob me, as my mother did, 

Wh^t I fM but a child. 
Bui I hav^ felt thee in my thoughts, 

¥ighling with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 

3Ibei ^weetiijfeai is from thee. 

3 And whe^ dear Saviour, I kneel down, 

i^Lomng and night, to prayer. 

Something there is within my heart 

Wt^oh \MOi Ofi thou art there. 



Yesi' wb^x\ I pray, thou prayest too— 
Tt] 



FABSB (JIOIBBDV 



Christ the Sinner's Refuge and Rest. 
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FLEE AS A BIRD. 



E. P. PlJEtKEB. 




' ■ I . I , I, t - — » . I 1 « ■ r »,■ ■■ . fy 1 ^ ||^. ^ .1* ■■ * I <■ I t^i. I l l ^ « 



j ^ANn' i ^ij'jijiTnj'iJi; n 





i^ffirrffffifTTi^ri 



PU.^ \ iiH \ ii\i \ i\i\{MH^ 




974. 



1 Flee as a bird to your moimtam, 

Thou who art weaiy of sin ; 
Gk> to tbe dear flowing fountain, 

Where you may wash and be dean* 
Fly, for th' avenger is near thee ; 
Call, and the Saviour will hear iJiee ; 
He on his bosom will bear thee, -— 
O thou who art weaiy of sin. 

2 He will protect thee forever, 

Wipe every sad fedling tear. 
He wdl forsake thee, oh, never, 

Cherished so tenderly there ; 
Haste, then, the hours now are flying; 
Spend not the moments in sighing ; 
Cease from your soirow and crying. 
The Saviour will wipe every tear. 

S Come, then, to Jesus thy Saviour, 
He will redeem thee firom sin; 
Bless with a sense of his &vor. 

Make thee all glorious within : 
Call, for the Saviour is near thee, 
Waiting in mercy to hear thee, 
And by his presence to cheer diee^ 
thou; who art weaiy of sin. 



\ ^ » » .^ \ w t 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF HYMNS. 



IFigui^ ft^fh' to ^ numben <ifikt htffKM.\ 



A broken heart, my God« my King, 
k^'-Anbarge to keepi have, 
A few more years shall roll, 
A glory gllcU the sacred page, 
A mighty fortress is our God» 
A mother may ibrgetftil be, 
A stranger in a barren luid, ■mt^ 



Watti, 

Bonar, 

Qwper, 

Lutker, 

Mrs, Steele 

JS, P. Parker, 



^Abide with me ; fiwt iklls the eventide, 



Lyte, 



According to thy gracious word, 
Again our earthly cares we leave, 
Ah! how shall Mien man, 

^las, and did my Sayiour bleed, 
Alas, what hourly dangers rise, 
All glory, laud, and honor, 

t''All hail the power of Jesus* name. 
All is dying, hearts are breaking, 
All praise to thee, eternal Lord, 
Almighty God, tliy word is cast, 
Almighty Maker of my flmne, 
Along my earthly way, 
Always with us, always with us, «« 

- -Ajd. I a soldier of the cross, 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound. 



Montgomery, 

Anon, 

Wattt, 

Watts, 

Mrs, Steele, 

Anon. 

Duncan, 

AMum, 

Luther, 

Anon. 

Mrs, Steele, 

Edmeston, 

■ta.. Kevin, 

Watts. 

Newton, 



Amid the splendors of thy state, Pratfs Coll, 

Amidst thy wrath remember love, Watts, 

And am I bom to die, Luth. Coll, 

And dost thou say, ask what thou wilt, Anon. 



And must this body die, 

And will the great eternal God, 

And will the Judge descend, 

And wilt thou now forsake me. Lord, 

Another hand is beckoning us, ^ 

Another six days* work is done, 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat, 

Arise, my soul, arise, 

Arise, mj' soul, my Joyflil powers, 

Arise, O King of grace, arise, 

Arise, ye saints, arise. 

Around the Saviour's lofty throne^ 

Around the throne of God in heaven, 
.As pants the hart fbr cooling streams. 

As the hart with eager looks, MlMtgomery, 

As when the weary traveller gains, Newton, 

As with gladness men of old, Anon, 

- Asleep in Jesus, blessed deep, Mrs. Maekap, 

At thy command, our dearest Lotd, Watts, 

Awake, and sing the song, Htmnumd. 

^Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, Doddridge, 

Awake, our souls, awaty our ftars. Watts, 

Awaked by Sinai's awfhl* sound, Occwn. 

Awhile they rest within the tomb. Anon, 
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Watts, 

Doddridge, 

Doddridge, 

Anon, 

WkitHer. 

Stennett. 

Newton, 

Wesley. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Kelly. 

Anon, 

*Anon, 



Be thoftt exalted, O my God! 

Before Jehovah's awfVil throne, 

Before ne Ues a valley dim, t^ 

Behold a Stranger at the door. 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, 

Behold the Lamb of God, 

Behold ^ throne of gnu^e, 

Behold the way to Zion's hlU, 

Behold, what wondroua grace. 

Bless, O my soul, the living Qodj 

Blessed are Ae tons of Ctod, 

Blessed i[>vntain, tail of grace, 

Blessed Saviour, thee I love. 

Blest are tiie pure hi heart, 

Blest are the ions of peace. 

Blest are the souls that hear and know. 

Blest be the tie that binds. 

Blest Comforter divine, ^ 

Blest foaet of love divine, « 



891 

674 
fi04 

83 
882 
737 
345 

77 
731 

28 
2B6 
363 
4j60 
966 
207 
570 
156 

97 
8^ 
562 
635 
626 
269 
118 
462 
871 
684 
852 
774 
872 
470 
846 

42 
687 
276 
418 
716 
616 
217 
960 
451 
024 
630 
168 
828 
TBO 
203 
625 
624 
886 
886 .Ghristlan brethren, ere we part, 
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Watts, 

Watts. 

H, L, Hoistings. 

Oregg. 

Wsats. 

MonlifsCoU. 

Newton, 

KeUy, 

Watts. 

Watts, 

"^ £nuitflsriss, 

KeUy, 

DvigUUL. 

' Anon, 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Fofwcstt. 

Anon. 

Anon. 



Blest hour when mortal man retires, Baffles., 

Blest is the man whose softening, L, BarUsuld', 
Blest morning whose young dawning raya, Watts. 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Topktdy, 

Bread of heaven, on thee we food, Conder. 

Brief life is here our portion, Dr. Neale. 

Br^ht King of glory, dreadftd God, Watts. 

Bright source of everlasting love, ^non. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the, Seber. 

Broad is the road that leads to deaith, Watts, 

Brother, though from ycmder aky, ' «» Banorftfl. 
Burdened with guilt wouldst thou be blest, ■'vlmm. 
By cool Siloam's shady rill, JETeber. 



Gall Jehovah thy salvation, 
Catan on the listening ear of night, 
Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Gaet thy burden on the Lord, 
Cease, eease, ye vain desponding foars, 
Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish, 
Child of sin and sonow. 
Children of God, who, fldnt and alow. 
Children of the heavenly King, 
Chfldren*s voices high in heaven, 
Christ and Us cross are all our theme, 
Christ Is made the save foundation, 
Christ, of tXk my hopes the ground, 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day, -^ 
CliHst, wliose glory ilUs the skies, 
Christ will gather in his own, 



Montgotnery. 

Sears, 

•«^ <aflOAa 

Anon. 

• Dwight. 

Coltyer. 

Hastings. 

• BowdUr. 

Cenniak, 

Anon, 

Watts, 

Anon. 

Windham. 

Oudworth, 

Toplady. 

Marowian, 

Anon* 



100 
127 
970 
283 
201 
178 
694 
789 
897 
151 
490 
621 
488 
667 
6tt> 

94t 
G6L 
282' 
758^ 
686 
606. 

35^ 
274 
741 
913 
216 
663 
1G4 
245 
866 
323 
762: 



508 
160 
252 
675 
833 
869 
330 
502 
611 
867 
271 
708 
561 
191 
488 
805 
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Alphabetical Index of Hymns. 



QE>me at fhe morning honr, 



Brigg8*Coa, «80 



Ckime, dearest lord, descend and dwell, 

Gome; d^yine ai^ peAoeftd guest, 

Come, tyigitf |l(Hi8 l|»a)rt, 

Gome, gracioas Spirit, heayenly Dove, 

Gome,&ppy souls, approach your God, 

Come hither, all ye weary souls, 

Gome, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 

Gome, Holy Spirit, come. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Come in, thou blessed of our Ood, 



Watta. 

Anon. 

jStenneU. 

Brotone. 

Watts. 

Watts, 

Burder. 

Hart, 

Watts, 

Montgomery, 



Come, Jm«s, Bedeemer, abide t ho %' g ay PfUsner. 



Come, kingdom of our God, 
Come, let us join our cheerful Miigi, 
Come, let us join our souls to Qcd, 
Come, let us lift our joyftal eycs, 
Come, let useing the song of SQfigs^ 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepacs, 
Come, O my soul, in sacred laQW, 
Come, # titou traveller unknown, 
Come, aid Jesus' sacred toice, 
Come, fllaner, to the gospel ftast. 
Come, aoa&d his praise abroad, ^ 
Come, fhou Almighty King, 
Come, tiiou desire of all thy saintB, 
Come, tiiou fount of every blesstng. 
Come to me, come to me. 
Come to Ibe house of prayer. 
Come to the land of peace. 



Jt^ms, 

Watts, 

JD^oddHdge, 

Watts, 

3fointgotwBi'y» 

Jfevflon, 

BlacUock* 

Wesley, 

L, BarbatUd, 

BwnlHingdan, 

Watts, 



Mrs, Steets. 

Robinson, 

— ^ X. P. Parker, 

■ -^ Taylor. 

*« Anon, 



Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast, Jdnes, 
Come unto me when shadows daddy, -^ Anon, 
Come, wandering sheep, O come, -^..^ Anon, 

Come, weary Mfuls, with filn distressed, ilfr«. Steele, 



Come, ye'disoonsolate. 

Come, ye souls by sin afflicted. 

Gome, ye tliankfUl people, come. 

Come, ye fliat love the Lord, 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's, 

Come, y© weary souls oppnssed, 

Creator, Spirit, by whose sid, Dryikm's TVans, 

Crowntiis head with endless blessing, Antm, 



Moart, 
BVBOin. 
A(ft&rd, 
Watts, 
dfrs. Steels, 
'••*• Anon, 



711 

2^ 
224 
287 
284 
227 
234 
221 
767 

eoo 

7T5 
209 
767 
283 
218 
701 
104 
613 

ao9 

296 
131 
239 
46 
607 
971 
991 
306 
201 
684 
884 
281 

820 
931 
494 
478 
816 



Does tbe Gospel word proclaim, 
Draw near, O Son of God, draw near, 

tarly, myjOpd, WUh^ut delay. 
Ere to the world again we go, 
Eternal Father, strong to save. 
Eternal. Source of every joy. 
Eternal Spirit, we confess. 
Eternal Sun of righteousness, 
E vsrlastteiHMans of k>ve, 



Newton, 
Wesley, 

tFatta, 

' — Anon, 

Anon, 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Wesley* 

"^^MoAsdvff, 



IWth adds new charms to earthly bliss, WiMs. 

Ffdth fs a living power from heaven, — Anon. 

Far as thy name is known, Watts. 

Ffir down the ages now, Bonar, 

Far from my heavenly home, Lyte. 
Far from my th^ug^ts, vain world, be gone, Watts, 

Far from tlie World, O Lord, I flee, Cowper. 

Father, beneath thy sheltering wing, - wv Anon. 



jw 
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Daughter of Zion, from the dust, Montgcmery, 

Day of anger, that dread day, CeUmOt by Alford, 

Day of judgment, day of wonders, Newton. 

D«ftr as thou wert, and justly dear, '- ' • Dait, 

Dear Father, to thy metey seat^ Mrs, Steele, 

Dear Jesus, ewr at my side, PfAer, 

Dear is the spot where GhristteBS Steep, ^ Awm. 

Dear Lord, amid the diroog that pressed, . Anon. 

Dear Bcd^ige'of my weary soul, Mrs. Steele. 

Dear Saviour, if these Lambs sbooid sCrsyr Anon. 

Dear Saviour, we aw ttiine, IkMridge, 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughts, Mrs, Steele. 

Dearest of all the names above. Watts. 

Death Is no more among our Ibes, -^ ^ Medley. 

Deep are (Sie wounds which sin has, Mr». Steele. 

Depth of mercy, can these be, Wesley. 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep» ^ddotne. 

Didst thou, dear Jesus, siifibr rtwme, - * ' JOfkiham, 

Dismiss us with thy blesstaig, Zjord, Mart. 

llonotllovethee,OmyLoad« DoddHdge. 



700 
879 
882 
84» 
678 
978 
887 
68» 
fl74 
966< 
402 
864 
616 
876 
847 
808 
486 
477 
72 
478J 



Father, bless €hy word to all. 

Father, hear our humble claim. 

Father, how wide thy glory 8hine8, 

Father, I know that all my life. 

Father, if I may call thee so. 

Father of «temal grace. 

Father of m6h, thy care we bless. 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear. 

Father of mercies, condescend. 

Father of mercies, to thy word. 

Father of mercies, send thy grace, 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss. 

Flee as a bird to your mountain. 

For a season called to part,. 

For all thy saints, O God, 

For me to live is Christ, 

For the mercies of the day. 

For thee, O dear, djear, Bernard, by Dr. Neal^ 

For thy mercy and thy grace. Anon. 

Forever here my rest shall be, WQ9ley. 

Forever with the Lord, Montgomery. 

Fount of everlasting loye. Bay PaJbner. 

Fountain of grace, rich, fUll, and free, . ^mmkAnon. 

Frequent the day of God returns, Browne. 

.Friend after friend departs, Montgomery. 



Kelly. 

'Westeyan. 

Watts. 

Mrs. Waring. 

^m.' Anon. 

Montgomery. 

Doddridge. 

Beddome. 

-— Mprell. 

Mrs.. Steele, 

Doddridge, 

Mrs,^ Steele, 

- ' Anon, 

NetPton. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Montgomery. 



From all that dweU beloTe the dkles, 
Fr6m every earthly plea8>ure. 
From every stormy wind that blows, 
From Greenland's icy mountains,, 
From the cross uplifted high, 
From the recesses of a lowly spii^lt, 

Gentile Sfaaphsvd, grant thy blessing. 
Gently, gsntiiy lay the rod, 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead as, 
Gently, my Saviour, let me dowm. 
Give ma the wtogs of fl^th to risei. 
Give to the winds thy fears, 
Gioriouscltsr ! Heavenly Salem, 
Glorious things of thee ace spoken, 
Glory to God on high. 
Glory W God whose witoMs trafai« 



Watts. 
M0f Davis. 

StoufcU, 
, Heber. 

Bawes. 

See Page 
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13 
70 
834 
926 
225 
430 
578 
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51 

721 

504 
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464 
437 
149 
657 
242 
469 
878 
631 
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713 
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668 
592 
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912 
929 
313 
853 
746 
544 
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103 
609 
685 
8^0 
290 
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^m^Amm. 064 

l^te, 366 

MastktffSt 537 

•^mU, 836 

Watts. 8:99 

Gerkardt, 398 

-^Anan, 709 

Newton, T23 

^^.^ijioii. 240 

648 




Afj^habetical Index of Hymns, 



387 



Glor^ to thee, my God, tUf iil|^ 

Go, labor on, while it is day, Bonuar, 

Go to dark Getixsemane, mmigomery. 

Go to the grave, in all thy glovloiie, MmUgomery, 



God bleae our native land, 

God in t&e goepel of his Son, 

God is a spfarlt, jost aAd wise, 

God is love, his mercy brightens, 

God is the refUge of his saints, 

Ckxl moves in a mysterions way, 

God, my sapporter and my hope, 

God of mercy, God of grace, 

God of my lilb, through all my days, Doddrtdffe. 

God of my life, to thee I call, Cowper. 

God of my salvation, hear, Wealey, 

God of our &thers, to thy throne, -^ L. Bacon. 

God of our lives, thy vaxloas praise, Heffinboiham 



J, 8, Dwigkt, 

Beddome, 

Warn. 

Bowring. 

Watts, 

Cowpet, 

Watts, 

Lyte, 



Anon, 

A.non, 

Anon, 

Faber, 

Chwper, 

Doddridge. 

Stocker. 

Watts. 

Roscoe, 

Watts, 

Kippis, 

Fellows, 

Anon, 

(Hf)bons, 



God (^ our salvation, hear us, 

God of the sunlight hours, how sad, 

God of the universe, to tbee, 

God's g^ory is a wondrous thing, 

Grace is a plant where'er it grows, 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound. 

Gracious spirit, love divine, 

Graat Gtod, attend, while Zion sin^i, 

Great God, beneath whose piercing eye, 

Great God, how infinite art thou, 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view, 

(}reat God, now condescend. 

Great God of natlcma, now to thee, 

Great GK>d, the nations of the earth. 

Great God, to thee my evening song, 3fr«. Ste^, 

Great God, we shig that mi^ty hand, Doddridge. 

Great God, what do I see and hear, Luther, 

Great GK>d, when I approach thy throne. Anon, 

Great God, whom heaven and earth, 

Great is the Lord oar God, 

Great Shepherd of the sheep^ 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 

Great Son of righteousness, arise. 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, Watts. 

Hail, mighty Jesus, how divine, Wallin, 

Hail the nijj^t, all hail the mom, Anon, 

Hail to the Lord's anohited, Montgomery, 

Hail to the Prince of life and peace, Doddridge, 

Hallelujah! best and sweetest, 

Happy the heart where graces rdgn, 

Happy the home when God is tl^ere, 

Happy the man whose cautious feet, 

Happy the meek whose gentle breast, 

Happy the souls to Jesus Joined, 

Hark ! a voice divides the sky, 

Hark,|harkt the notes of Joy, 

Horkt how the choral song ai heaven, 

Hark I my soul, it is the Lord, 

Hark t ten thousand harps and Tolees, 

Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour, 

Harkt the herald angels sing, 



Jnon, 
Waits, 

Anon. 
Watts. 
Watts. 



Hark! the song of JubOee, 



Brtviary, 
Watts. 
Anon, 
Watts, 
J, Scott. 
Wesleg, 
Wesley, 
Anon, 
. Anon, 
CfotDper, 
KeOy, 
Doddridge, 
Wesley, 
Montgomery, 



n 

189 
7M 
051 

-84 

in 

143 

122 
163 
405 
72« 
38d 
089 
96K 
949 
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59 
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468 
968 
253 
229 
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938 
155 
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873 
260 
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26 
963 
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83 
606 

650 

809 

171 

823 

189 

608 

654 

906 

631 

642 

656 

864 

278 
otta 

OOtf 

077 
212 
161 
167 
801 



Oawood, 

Lyte, 

T, Scott. 

LyraCttih, 

Watts. 



Markriais ^Ice of love and mutj, JVvmcit. 

Harkt what celestial sounds. 
Hark! what mean those holy voAoss, 
Hasten, Lord, the |(lork>us time, 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, 
Have we no tears to shed fer him, 
He dies, the Friend of iriimers dles^ ' 
He knelt, the Saviour knelt, Mrs. Metnans. 

He lives, the great Bsdeemer lives, Mrs, Steele, 
He rslgns, the Lord the Savkmr reigns, Watts. 
He that goeth ferth with weeping, Mastings. 

He, who on earth as n^m was known, Newton. 
He who once in righteous vengeance. Anon. 

Hew, O irinner, mercy haHs you. Reed. 

Hear the heralds of the gospel, AOen's Coll. 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken, Gbtp|Mr. 
Hearken, Lord, to my complaints, Montgomery. 
Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord, Montgomery. 
Heavenly Spirit, may each heart, Edmeekm, 

Here, Lord of life and light to thee, L. Bacen. 
Here, O my Lord, I see thee Ihoe to feoe, Benar. 
High in the heavens, eternal God, Watts. 

High in yonder realms of light, Ba0es. 

Holy Father, hear my cry, Bonar. 

Holy Ghost! thou source of U{^t, Anon. 

Holy Ghost! with light divine. Reed. 

Holy Lord, our hearts prepare, Anon. 

Holy Spirit ! Lord c^ King Robert <^ France. 
Hoeanna to the Prince of light. Watts. 

How beauteous are their feet, WcUts. 

How Uest is he whoso tranquil mind. Anon, 

How blest the righteous when he, L, Barbauld. 

Bastings. 

Stennett. 

Reed. 

Wesley. 

Kirldkom. 

Doddridge. 

Watts. 

Mrs. Steele. 

•! Watts. 

Watts. 

Milton. 
Mrs. Steele. 

Watts. 

WcUts. 
Fawcett. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Swain. 
Newton. 

FoUett. 

Anon, 

KeUy. 



How caJm and beautiflil the mom, 

How charming is the place, 

How deep and tranquil Is the Joy, 

How do thy mercies dose me round. 

How firm a foundation, ye saints. 

How gentle God's commands. 

How heavy is the night, 

How helpless gaUty nature lies, 

How honored is the place. 

How large the promise, how divine. 

How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 

How oft, aJas, this wretched heart. 

How pleasant, how divinely tUr, 

How pleased and blest was I, 

How precious is the book divine. 

How sad our state by nature is, 

How shall the young secure their hearts. 

How sweet and awfUl is the place, 

How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath mom, 

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 

How sweet to be allowed to pray, 

How sweet to bless the Lord, 

How sweet to leave the world awhile. 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound, Bowring. 

How swift the torrent rolls, Doddridge. 

How vain is all beneath the skies, Anon. 
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I ask not now for gold to gild, 



Wiattler. 



33.8 



.AlfittbeticallMdx af Ifymk^. 



I bow my ftrehead.to the dost, 

I caimot always trace the way, 

Icaanot «all affii(Ak>n swMt, 

I oome to thee once mora, my Ood, 

I hear tShy word witii love, 

I hoard the voice of Jeeos My, 

I know thy thonghte are peace tDwwd me, 

I lay my sfais on Jesus, 

r love the Lord, he heavd my ories, 

I love the sacred book of God, 

I love, the voloine of thy word, 

I love the windows of ihy 9rae% 

I love thy kingdom, Lord, 

I love to steal awhile away, 

I send ^ joys of earth away. 



Mon^ometp.. 
JFaber* 

JBonar. 



I aing tfa' almighty power of God, 

I thirst, trat not as once I did, 

I was a wandering sheep, 

I woold not Hvealway, I ask not^ 

If God is mine, then preeent things. 

If human kindness meets return, 

If throngh unruffled seas, 

1^1 praise my Maker with my Inreath, 



Watt*. 

KeOf, 

WaHt. 

Watit. 

DvfighU 

Mrs, Brown, 

WaMa, 

WfUta, 

Ck>wper.. 

Bonar, 

Muhknburg, 

Atktn, 

Noel. 

Anon, 



I'm bat a stranger here, T. R, Tajflor, 

I'm not ashamed to Qwnmy Lord, WciUs. 

Immortal power, eternal One, Mrs. CoBins. 

In all my vast concerns with tiiee. Watts, 

In deep distress onr Saviour prayed, WcHts, 

In heavenly love abiding, Mrs. Waring. 



In latter days the mount of God, 
.- in. the cross of Christ I glory. 
In the dark and cloudy day. 
In the midst of lilfe we are in death, 
In thee, great €k>d, with songs of praise. 
In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
In vain we seek for peace witli CJod, 
Indulgent Sovereign of the skies, 
Is not the way to heavenly gain. 
Is this the kind return. 
It came upon the midnight clear, 



IiOffQn. 

Bowring. 

Anon. 

Nolker. 

Barlow, 

Kelly. 

Watts. 

Doddridge. 

Lyte. 

Watts. 

E. H. Sears, 



Johovah God! thy gracious power, 
Jehovah reigns, his throne Is high, 
Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Jesus, all atoning LaB(ib, 
Jesus, and didst tihou leave the sky, 
Jeftus, and shall it ever be, 
Jesus, calls us o'er the tumult, 
Jesus, cast a look on me, 
Jesus Christ is risen to-^ay, 
Jesus gently calls, 
Jesus, I love thy charming name, 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
Jesus, Immortal King I arise, 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye, 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 
Jesue, Lover of my soul, 
flesus, most holy, pray I to thee, 
Jesus, only when the momlKg, 
Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace, 
Jesus* save my dying soul, 
^ ^esus shall reign where'er the sun. 



Thomson. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Wesley. 

Mrs. Steek. 

Gregg. 

Anon, 

Berridge. 

Ijatin. 

E. P. Parker. 

Doddridge. 

T/yte. 

Burder, 

Wesley. 

Wesley. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Nason. 

Doddridge. 

[ Hastings, 

Watts, 
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457 
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454 
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860 
410 
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89 
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400 
120 
177 
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243 
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433 
359 
159 



JesTM, Shepherd of t|ie' ebetp; 

Jesut spitads his banner o'er U8, 

Jesu», stiU lead on, 

Jesu», tsJce me fbr thine own, 

JesuB) tender Sftviour, 

Jesus, the very thought of tibee, 

Jesus, Umbo eyes have never seen, 

Jesus, tfaoa art the siiuier's IHend, 

Jesus, tlwu everlasting King,. 

Jesus, thoa Joy of loving Bemardf by Palmer. 

Jestts, thy blood and,. Wesley** Trans. 



Anon, 

Anon. 

JSinzendarf, 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Bernard. 

Bety PcUmer. 

Parkinson. 

WcUts, 



Jesus, thy bonndl^ss love to me, 
Jesus, thy love shall we forget, 
Jesus, we look to thee, 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet> • 
Jesus,. who knows fhll well, 
Jesus, who on Calvary's mountain, 
Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Join all the glorious namclb, 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come, 
JoyM be the hours to-day, 



Anon, 

Anon. 

Wesley. 

Cowper. 

Newton. 

Anon. 

Bonar. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

KeUy. 



Just as I am without one plea, CharkOte XlUot, 

Keep silence, all created things. Watts. 

Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever, . Anon. 

Ki-igcloms and thrones to God belong, • Watts. 

Laboring and heavy laden, JBomftiit. 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace. Barton, 



Lead, kindly light, amid. 



Newman^ seepage 



Lead us, heavenly Eatiier, lead us. 

Let children hear the mighty deeds. 

Let everlasting glories crown. 

Let me be with thee where tiion art. 

Let not your heart be fkint, 

Let others boast howstrong they be. 

Let our songs of praise ascending. 

Let saints below in concert sing. 

Let sinners take their coarse, 

Let us keep stead&st gaaid, 

XiCt us with a joyfhl mind. 

Let worldly minds the world pursue, 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling, 

I4ke sheep we yrent astray, 

Lo I €K>d is here, let us adore, 

lio! he ooiues with clouds descending, 

IjO ! on a narrow neck of land, 

Ijo! round the throne, a glorious band, 

Lo! the day of rest decUneth, 

Lo! the mighty God appearing, 

Lo! what a glorious Oomer-stone, 

Lo! what a glorious sight appears, 

Look up,, my soul, with cheerfhl eye. 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 

X#ord, at thy table I behold, 

I^rd, dismiss us with thy blessing. 

Lord, how delightftU 'tis to see. 

Lord, how aeoure my ooaieieiwe was, 

Lordj I am vile, conceived in ^, 

I^rd, I believe, thy power I own. 



Anon, 

Watte. 

Watte. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Westey. 

Watts. 

Breviary. 

Milton. 

Newton. 

Wesley. 

WaUs. 

J, Wesley. 

(Hirer. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Bobbins. 

W.Goode. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Anon, 

StenneU, 

Burder. 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Watts, 

Wr^fkfrd, 

Watts, 
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LiOTd, I hear that showers of bletslxig, Awm, 36T 

Lord, In the morning thou sfaalt hear, Watts. 11 

Lord, hi the temples of thy grace, Anon. 43 

Lord, in this, thy mercy's day, Anon. 382 

JjOTd, in thy great, iliy glorious name, Mrs, Steele. 388 

Lord, it helongs not to my care, Baxter. 4ftl 

Lord, lead the way the Savioor Went, Cronoeli. 605 

Liord, my weak thought in Tain, Ray Palmer. 114 

Lord of all being, throned afktr, O. W. Holmes. 160 

Lord of all fiunilies below, Ancm. 9B9 

Ix>rd of earth, thy forming hand, Gnmt. 145 

Lord of the faarrest, hear, Wesley* 768 

Hiord of the world, who Imat preserved. Breviary. 961 

Lord of the worlds above. Watts. IG 

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly. Gibbons. 806 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright, Montgomery. 681 

Lord, thou hast searched, and seen me. Watts. 15S 

Lord, thou on earth didst love thine^ JRay Palmer. 671 

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, Watts, y 63 

Lord, we oome before thee now, Mammand. 30 

lL.ord, we conlbss our numerous fbults, Watts. 432 

Lord, we have wandered forth through. Anon. 585 

Xiord, what a thoughtless wretch was I, Watts. 246 

Lord, when my thoughts delighted, Mrs. Steele. 185 , 

Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, Watts. 119 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray, YTeZ/brdL -944 

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thde, 8. P. Key. 1^ 

Love divine, all love excelling, Whsley. 632 

Mi^estic sweetness sits enthrone, Stennett, 487 

>Ian's wisdom is to seek, Cowper. 692 

Many centuries have fled, Wonder, 727 

}VIay he, }>y whose kind care we meet, Xewton. 662 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, Nemton. 9)l 

Ken of God, go take your stations, Kelly. 817 

'Mid scenes of confusion and. Anon. 861 

Mighty one I before whose ffeoe, Bryant, 148 

Millions within thy courts have met, Montgomery. 67 

Mine eyes and my desire. Watts. 661 

Morning breaks upon the tomb, Cottyer. 192 

Mourn for the thousand slain. Anon. 900 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone, Allen, esfl 

My country, *tis of thee, 8. F, Smith. 962 

My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, Watts, 172 

My foith looks up to thee, JSOy Palmer. 646 

My Father God I how sweet the sound, Doddridge. 415 

My God, accept my early vows. Watts, 661 

My God, accept my heart this day, ' Lyra Cath. 349 

My God, how endless is thy love. Watts. 65 

My God, how wonderM thou art, Anon. 420 

My God, is any hour so sweet. See page 42 

My God, my Father, blissflil name, Mrs. Stede. 422 

My God, my Father, while I stray, Charlotte BlUot. 440 

My God, my King, thy various praise. Watts, 123 

My God, my portion, and my love. Watts, 417 

My God, oh, could I make the daim, Mrs. Stede. 466 

My God, permit me not to be, Watt^, 402 

My God, the covenant of thy lov«, Doddridge. 434 

My God, the spring of all my Joys, Watts. 486 

My hope is built on nothing less, Aason, 512 

My Jesus, as thou wilt, aekmoOc im 

My Maker, and my iQngi Mr$.ateas, 1S8 



My only Saviour, when I feel, 
My Saviour bids me come, 
My Saviour, let me hear thy voice, 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
My soul, amid this stormy world. 
My soul, be on thy guaid. 
My soul, how lovely is the plaoe, 
My spirit looks to God alone. 
My spirit on thy care. 



Nearer, my God, to thee. 

New every morning is the love, 

No more, my God, I boast no more, 

No, never shall my heart despond. 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Not all the blood of beasts, 

Not all the outward forms on earth, 

Not by the martyr's death alone. 

Not for the pious dead we weep. 

Not with our mortal eyes. 

Now be my heart ini*pired to sing. 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 

Now for a tune of lofty praise, 

Now is th* accepted time. 

Now let our cheerfhl eyes survey. 

Now let our souls on wings sublime; 

Now let our voices join. 

Now may he who flrom the dead. 

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 

Now to the JiOrd, a noble song. 

Now to the Lord who makes us know, 

O bless the Lord, my soul. His, 
O bless the Lord, my soul, XiOt, 
O blessed souls are they, 
O bow thine ear, eternal One 1 
O cease, my wandering soul, 
O Christ t I long to know thee, 
O Christ I our ever-blessed Jjord, 
O Christ { with each returning mom, 
O could I find from day to day. 



f''*^'" ' Jknon. 

Wesley. 

Doddridge. 

Waits, 

Chapma,7\. 

Heath, 

WAffs. 

Anon. 

Lyte. 

8. P, Adams. 

Keble. 

Watts. 

Anon. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Watis. 

Anon. 

L. Barbauld. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Lang/ord. 

Watts. 

Dohell. 

Doddridge. 

Gibbons. 

Doddridge. 

Newton. 

Anon., 

Watts. 

Watts. 



Montgomery. 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Anon. 
Muhlenburg. 
Bay Palmer. 

Anon. 

Latin. 

Anon. 



O could I speak the matchless worth. Medley. 
O could our thoughts and wishes fly, Mrs, Steele. 
O day of rest and gladness, Wordstporth. 

O deem not they are blest aJk>ne, Bryant. 

O eyes that are weary, and hearts that are. Anon. 



O for a closer walk with God, 
O for a heart to praise my God, 
O for a shout of sacred joy, 
Ofora sight, a pleasing sight, 
O for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
O for a thousand tongues to sing, 
O for the death of those^ 
O Gk)d ! beneath thy guiding hand, 
O God ! by whom the seed is given, 
O God of Bethel by whose hand, 
O God t our God, thou ahinest here, 
O God 1 our help in ages past, 
O God ! thou art my God alone, 
O God 1 unseen, yet ever near, 
O happy day, that fixed my choice, 
O happy nation, where the Lord, 
O hajH^y Baints, that dwell in light. 



Cknoper. 

Wesley: 

Watts. 

Watts. 

Mrs. Steele. 

Wesley. 

Atum. 

L. Bacon. 

Heber. 

Doddridge. 

GUI. 

Watts. 

Montgomery. 

Anon. 

Doddridge.* 

Watts. 

Anon. 
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896 
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597 
449 
455 
175 
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885 
501 
841 

935 
49 
411 
794 
869 
445 
736 
755 
932 
888 
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Alphabetical Index of Hymns, 



O happy -aoul, that lives on high, 
O help 110, Ijord, each hour of xieAdi 
O holy Fwther I Just and true, 
ijO holy Saviour I Friend unseen, 
O holy SaTioor ! pray jbrme, 
O how cttylne, how sweet the Joy^ 
O how I love thy holy law, 
O Jesus I bruised and wounded more} 
O Lamb Of God, still keep me, 
O Lord and Master of us all, 
O Lord, how full of sweet content, 
O Lord, how infinite thy love, 
O Lord, I wo^d delight in thee, 
O Lord, our carnal mind control, 
O Lord, our fitthers oft have told, Tate and Brady, 
O Lord, our God, arise, Anon. 

O Lord, our heavenly King, Watts. 

O Lord, thy covenant is sure, Conder, 

O Lord, th^r work revive, Browne. 

O love divine, how sweet thou art, Wealeu- 

O love divine, that stooiied to share, O. TT. Holmes. 



Watts, 

JtfUman, 

Whittigr, 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Jifeedham. 

Watts, 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Whittier. 

Mad.Guion. 

Lyte. 

Byland. 

Anon. 



O love, who e*er life's earliest dawn, 

/^."^ mother dear, Jerusalem, 
O my Saviour I crucified, 
O my Saviour, guardian true, 
O ray soul, what means this sadness, 
O praise the Lord, for he is good, 

^-K) sacred Head, now wounded, 
O Saviour, who didst come, 
O say to ail men fiu: and near„ 
O sinner, lift the eye of ftiith, 
O sinners, come, and taste his love, 
O Spirit of the living God, 
OSun of righteousness, arise, 
O sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
O that I could fbrever dwell, 
O that I knew the secret place, 
O that my load of sin were gone, 
O that the Lord would guide my ways, 
O the sweet wonders of that cross, 
O thou, from whom all goodness flows, 
O thou Preserver (tf mankind, 
O thou that hearest prayer, 
O thou, Hhe contrite sinner's Friend, 
O thou to whom in anelent time, 
O thou who driest the mourner's tear, 
O thbu who hear'st the prayer of fidth^ 
O thou whom we; adore, 
O thou whose own vast temple stands, 
O thou whose tender mercy hears, 
O what a lonely path were ours, 
O what amazing words of grace, 
O what if we are Christ's, 



Anon. 

Quarks, 

Anon, 

Anon. 

Pawcett. 

Wrangham. 

Qerhardt. 

Anon. 

NovaZis. 

Anon, 

Watts, 

Montgomery. 

Anon, 

Ray Palmer, 

Reed, 

WatU, 

Wesley, 

Watts, 

Watts. 

Anon* 

Dwight, 

Anon, 

C, Elliott, 

Ware, 

Moore. 

Tqplady. 

Wesley. 

Bryant. 

Mrs. Steele. 

Anon. 

Medley, 

Anon. 



O where axe kings and empires now. A, C. Coxe, 
O wheris shall rest be fi>und, Montgomery. 

O worship the king, all glorious above, Grant. 

O Zion ! afflicted with wave upon wave. Anon, 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, Williams. 

O'er the realms of pagan darkness, Cotterell, 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, ff, K, White. 

On the mountahi's top appearing, KeWy. 

Once I thought my monntahi ftttmg, JTewtoi. 
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54 
527 
435 
647 
560 
196 
385 
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438 
588 
446 
335 

99 
187 
447 
940 
236 
325 

32 
448 
379 
777 
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350 
421 
289 
854 
718 
308 
140 
596 
816 
818 
612 
813 
664 



Once was heard the soiog of children, Anon. 

One praym* I have, all prayers in one, Montgomery. 
One sweetly solemn thought, Phahe Carey. 

One there is above all others, Newton. 

Our blest Eedeemer, ore he breathed, Lyte. 

Our children. Lord, in &ith and pxi^srer, Anon. 
Our children, thou dost claim, Anon. 

Our Christ hath reached his, FrothSngham. 

Our country is Inunanuel's ground, L, Barlwuld. 
Our Father, God I who art in heaven, Judson. 
Our Father, through the coming year, Anon. 

Our heavenly Father calls, Doddridge. 

Our helper God, we bless tiiy name, Doddridge. 
Our Lord is risen from the dead, Wesley. 



People of the living God ! 
Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow. 
Pity, Lord, the «hlld of clay. 
Pleasant are thy courts above, 
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair. 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high. 
Praise to God, immortal praise. 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator, 
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, Ibr thee, 
Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall Join, 
Prayer is the breath of God in man. 
Prayer is the soul's sinceiie desire, 
Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross. 
Prince of peace, control my will, 

Quiet, Lord, my ftoward heart. 



Montgomery. 

Mastings. 

Anon. 

2jyte. 

Watts. 

Montgomery. 

L, Barhauld. 

Faweett. 

WaUs. 

Watts. 

Anon, 

Montgomery. 

Anon, 

Anon. 



Ifevfton, 



Balse youx*%riumphant songs, 
Bfijoice in God alway, . 
Bojoice, rciJoice, believers, 
Bc)}oice, the Lord is King, 
Bojoice to-day, Mrith one accord, 
Bqjoioe, ye saints, r^oice and praise, 
Remember thy Creator now. 
Best from thy labor, rest. 
Besting from his work to-day, 
Betum, my roving heart, return, 
Betum, my soul, and sweetly rest, 
Betum, O wanderer, now return, 
Betum, O wanderer, to thy home, 
Bide on, ride on, in majesty, 
Bi§Q, my 'soul, and stretdi thy wings, 
Bise, O my soul, pursue the path. 
Bock of Ages i cleft for me, 
Boll on, thou mighty ocean. 



Watts. 

Moultrie. 

Laurenti. 

Wesley. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Anon. 

Montgomery. 

Anon. 

Doddridge. 

Ijotrobe. 

Collyer. 

Hastings. 

Milman. 

Ccnnick. 

Needham. 

Foplady. 

Urates Coll. 



Safely through another week, ■ Kewton, 

Salvation I O tlie Joyfril sound, Wettts, 

Saviour, breatiie an evening blessing, Edmefton. 

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us. Anon. 

Saviour, teach me day by d^y, Anon, 

Saviour, wliat gracious words. Anon. 

Saviour, when In dust to tbee. Grant, 

Sttw ye not the cloud arise, Wesley. 

Say, sinner, hath a voice within, S^dc. 

See, from Zion's sacred mountain,, JfuHy. 

See, gracious God, before thy throne, ilfrs. fttetJe. 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, Jh§Mdet. 
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Aipk^jkiical Index 0/ ifynms^ 



391 



8«* tin IiB»f«i.aroand uji 4UlQg» 
Se« vHiftt a living stone, 
Servant of Qod, well don«« 
Slubll I ib*r, D earth, thy bo8Qni» 
Shall, we sather at the river, 



Jhvii* 
B^Lowry, 



Sbepherd, with thy ten4arest love, %Anotu 

Sliow pity. Lord, O Lord, forgive, WaiU. 

Silently the shades of evening. Mum* 

Since aU tUe varying scenes of time, Hervey, 

Sing,,ye redeemed of the Lord, Doddridge, 

Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep, Amu, 

Sinners, tuni, why will ye die, Wealey. 

Sion*s daughter, weep no more. Anon. 

80 fhdes the lovely blooming flower, Mrs, Steele. 
So let our lips and lives express, ;, Watts. 

Soft and holy is the place, Bastings. 

Softly fiid«8 the twUigiit ray, S. F. Smith. 

SofUy ;now the light of day, 2>oane. 

Soldien of Christ, arise, Weslep, 

Songs of praise the angels sang, Montgomery. 
Sons of men, behold from.ftur, ' Wesley. 

Soon as I heard my Father say, Watts, 

Soon may the last glad song arise, Anon, 

Bool, then know thy full salvation, Lyte. 

Sovereign of worlds, display thy power. Anon. 
Sow in the morn thy seed, Montgomery. 

Spirit <of peace 1 celestial DOve, Lyte. 

Spirit of power and might, behold, Montgomery. 
Spirit of truth, ou this thy day, Seber. 

Stand up, and blew the Lord, Montgomery. 

Stand up, my soul, shake oft' thy fears, Jfatts. 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, Dvffield. 

Stay, thouhisultecv Spirit, stay, Wesley. 

Stealing from the world away/ Bay Palmer. 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, Keble. 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, Edmeston. 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace. Watts. 

Sweet is tba prayer whose holy, B. Martineau. 
Sweet is the work, my Qod, my King, Watts, 

Sweet is the work, O Lord, Xy^. 

Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly, Beginboiham. 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. Monies Coll. 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Afton. 

Sweet the time, exceeding sweet, Burder, 

Sweet was the time when first I felt, Newton* 
Sweeter sounds than music knows, Hewton, 

Sweeter to Jesus when on earth, jET. KimbaU* 

Take me, O my Father, take me. Bay Palmer, 
Take my heart, O Father, take it. Anon, 

Tarry with me, O my Saviour, Anon, 

Teach me, my God and King, Berbert. 

The Almighty reigns, exalted high. Watts. 

That awfUl day will surely come. Watts. 

That day of wrath, that, Celano^ by W. Scott. 
The billows swell, the winds are high, Cowper, 
The bird let loose in eastern ^kies, Moore. 

The Churchof Christ, which he hath, Spangenbwrg. 
The Comforter has come. Anon, 

The day is past and gone, LeUmd. 

The festal mom, my God, has come, Merrick. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voioe, Bwgess. 
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Xbe geUtan gates are linked qp, 
Tbe harvest dawn is neac, Burgtis. 

The Head that obee waaciowned with, Kelly. 
The heavens dadare tihy gkry. Lord, Watts. 

The King of heaven his table spreads, IMdridge. 
The Lord in .troable hear thee, I^te. 

TheLordis Judge, beAire his iiiione, W. Ooode. 
The Lord is my Shepherd, no want, MaUgomery. 
The Lord is our refrige, the Lord is oar gidd% l/yU. 
Tbe Lord is risen, indeed, BMIy. 

II1B Lord Jehorah reigns, And, Watts. 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, His, WsMs, 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, AddUon. 

The Lord my Shepherd is. Watts. 

TheLordoffl^oryismyli^it, Watts. 

The Lord oux God is ftiU of mlc^t, B. K. WJdte. 
The Lord shall come, the earth shall quake, Bt^ber, 
The Lord will come, and not be slow, MiUon. 

The lovely fbrm of God's own Church, Alfi>rd, 
The mondng "O^gbt is breaking, 8. F, Smm. 

The people of the Lord, Anon. 

The pity of the Lord, Watts. 

The roseate hues of early dawn. Anon. 

Thb Saviour calls, let every ear, Jfrt. Steele, 

The Saviour kindly calls. Anon. 

The Saviour ! O what endless channa, Mrs, Steele. 
The Saviour ! what a noUe flame, Coteper, 

The Son of God goes fl>rth to war, AnonJ 

Tbe spacious firmament on hi|^ Addison. 

Tbe Spirit in our hearts. Anon, 

Ttto Spfrit like a peacefrd Dove, WiUts. 

The sun is sinking in the west, .^fnon. 

Tbe swift defining day, Doddridge. 

Tbe twilight fidls, the night is near. Anon, 

The voice of free grace cries, Hkomby. 

The year has gone beyond reoall. Anon. 

Thee we adore, Eternal Name, Watts. 

There is a blessed home, Baker. 

Tliere is a book who runs may read, JTeft^. 

There is a fountain filled with blood, Cowper. 

There is a house not made with hands, WfUts. 
Tliere is alaad mine eye hath seen, Anon. 

There is a land of pure delight, Watts. 

There is a state, imknown, unseen, Jane Taylor. 
Tbere Is an hour of hallowed, Wm. B. Tappan. 
Then is an hour of peaceful rest, l^appan. 

There is an hour when I must part. Anon. 

There is none other name than thine, Anon. 

There's nothing bright above, below, Moore. 

They are all gone into the world of light, Vaughan. 
They who seek the throne of grace. Anon. 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, Doddridge. 
Thine finrever, God of leva, Anon, 

Think gently of the erring one, Fletcher. 

This is the day the Lord hath made» Watts. 

7%is place is holy ground, Montgomery. 

Thou art gone to the grave, but we, 
Thou art gone up on high, 
Thou art, O God, the Ulb and light, 
Thou art the way, to thee alone, 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying lAmb, 
Thou gracious GK>d, and kind. 
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Beber. 

Anon. 

Moore. 

Doable. 

Cennick. 

Prates CoU. 
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Afpkaietical Index of Jlympi. 



Tbon Boly Spirit, Lord of gnboe, Amm, 

Thoti JndfB of quick and dead, Weriey. 

Thoa, Lord, of ftll the pareiit art, MarHnetU^e OoU. 
Thou lorely source of ttue delist, Mrs, Steele. 
Hiou Maker of my Tital frame, Watta. Bee page 
Thou only Sovereign of my hearty Mn. Steele, 
Thou Prince of glory, slAiJa for me, CoUffer. 

Thou Savtonr, from thy throne on, JKoy Palmer. 
Thou rery present aid, Wedey, 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, Anon» 

Thou irho roll*8t the year around, Bay Palmeir. 
Though all the world my choice deride, Temteegan. 
Though lUnt, yet pureving, Anon, 

Though now Ihe nations sit beneath, L. Baoon. 
Through all the changing aoenes, Tate and Brt»dp, 
Through sarrow's night and danger's, JT. JT. White, 
Thus flur the Lord has led me on, Watta, 

Thy fbotstepe. Lord, with Joy we trace, Anon, 
Thy goodhess, Lord, our souls oonftes, Oibbone, 
Thy holy win, my Ood. bemtaie, Boff JPalmer, 
Thy mli^hty working, mighty God, Anon. 

Thy way Is in the sea, FoMoceit. 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord, Sonar, 

Thy will be done! hi devious, Bomring, Seepage 
Thy woiAs, not mine, O Christ, Bonar, 

Time is winging us away, /. Bmion. 

ms by Idw IMth of joys to come, WitUe. 

TIs by thy strength the mountains stand, Watta. 



>Tis flnishedl so the Saviour cried,' 

'TIb God, the Spirit, leads, 

'Tis midnight, and on Olive's biH>w, 

'Tis my happiness below, 

'Tie not a cause of small import. 

To-day the Saviour calls, 

To God, the only wise, 

To heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 

To Him that chose us first, 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 

To our Bedeemer's glorious name, 

To thee all angels cry aloud. 

To thy pastures ihir and large. 

To thy temple, we repair, 

r6 whom, my Saviour, shall I go, 

ro-morvow, Lord, is thin«, 

Trembling before thine awftil throne, 

Mumphant Christ ascends on high, 

'riumphant Zion, lift thine head, 

*ry us, O God, and search the groimd, Wealey, 

turn not thy Ihce away, O Jjord, Anon, 

:Vas on that dark, that doleftd night, Watta, 

nshaken as the saored hill, Watta, 

nveil thy bosom, fhithftil toml^ Watta, 

p to the hills, I lift mine eyes, Watts, 

p to the Lord who reigns on fai|^, W€Btta. 

)on the Gospel's sacred page* Mowrmg. 

)ward I lift mine eyes, Watta. 



StmmetL 

Anon, 

Tappan. 

Cowper, 

Doddridge. 

Anon. 

Watta. 

Watta, 

Watta, 

Cowper. 

Mra. Steele. 

Anon, 

Herriok. 

Montgomery. 

Anon^ 

Doddridge, 

mUkouae. 

Mra. Steele, 

Doddridge, 
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inly through night's weary hours, 



Zgte. 726 



lit, O my soul, thy Kaker's will, Beddome 106 

, fcke the song of JubUee, L, Baoon. 808 



Wfttohman, tell us of tiie nl^t, Bonnring. 806 

We are on our journey home, Charlea Beecher. 615 
We bless thee for thy peace, O God, Anon, 467 

We love the place, O God, Anon. 62 

We love the venerable house, Emetaon. 719 

We praise tiiee oft for hours of bliss, iT. P, Hopps. 
We pray thee, wounded Lamb of God, Anon. 

We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, Bernard, 
We speak of the xealms of the blest, Anon. 

We stand in deep repentance, Bay Palmer. 

We would see Jesus, for the shadows, Anon. 

Weary of wandering from my God, Wealeg. 

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes. Anon. 

Weary souls that wander wide, Wealeg. 

Welcome, delightftd mom, Hagward. 

Welcome, sweet day of rest, * Watta. 

Welcome, welcome, dear Bedeemw, Anon. 

We've no abiding city here, KeOg. 

What equal honors shall we bring; Watta. 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty. Anon. 

What shall I render to my God, Watta, 

What shall the dying shmer do, Watta. 

What sinners value, I resign, Watta. 

What various hindrances we meet, Cowper. 

When an thy mercies, O my God, Addiaon. 

When along life's thorny road. Anon. 

When brighter suns and milder skies, Peabody. 
When forth from Egypt's trembling, Burgeaa. 
When ftt>m my sight aU ftdes away, Anon. 

When gathering clouds around I view, Grant. 
When God Is nigh, my ihith is strong, Watta, 

When God revealed his gracious name, Watta. 
When I can read my title clear, Watta. 

When I survey the wondrous cross, Watta. 

When Jordan hushed his waters stJU, T. CampbeU. 
When languor and disease invade, Toplady. 

When, Uke a stranger on our sphere, Montgomery. 
When marshaUed on the nightly, JET. K. White. 
When musing sorrow weeps the past, I^oel. 

When my last hour is close at, Trana. by Bowring. 
When, my Saviour, 8haUIb«(; Wealey. 

When on Sbiai's top I see, Montgomery. 

When our heads are bowed with woe, Htber. 

When overwhelmed with grief, Watta. 

When shall the voice of singing, Pratfa Coll. 
When tins and fears prevailing rise, Mra. Steele. 
When Ae harvest is past and the. 
When the worn spirit wants repose, 
When thou, my righteous Judge, shaU come, Anon. 
When thy mortal life is fled, S. F. Smith. 

When winds are raging, Mra. Stowe. Seepage 
While in sweet communion feeding, .<4fion. 

While life prolongs its precious light, Dwight. 
While my Eedeemer's near, Mra. Stede. 

While o'er our guilty land, O XiOrd, Daoiea. 

While o'er the deep thy servants sail, Bwrgeaa. 
While thee I seek, protecting, Miaa WiUiama. 
While with ceaseless course the sun, Newton. 
Whither, O whither should I fly, Wealey. 

Who are these in bright array, Montgomery. 

Who, O Lord, when life is o'er, Lyte. 

Who shall ascend thy faeaveiily, Watta. 



S. F. Smith. 
Edmeaton. 
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Alphabetical Index of Hymns. 
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"Wliom have we, Lord, in heaven but tiiee, I/yU, 497 

"Wliy do we mourn departing Mends, VTatts. 844 

Wliy, O God, thy people Bpom, Mi^field. 830 

VT^iy on the bending wiIlow9 hinig. Anon. 788 

\^liy should our tears in .sorrow fl^Ar, Anon. 843 

\Vliy-should the children of a king, Watts. 223 

^Wliy should we start and fear to die, Watts. 824 

TVliy will ye waste on trifling cares, Doddridge. 286 

"Will not that JoyfUl be, Schtrienitz. 614 

"Witli all my powers of heart and tongue, Watts. 389 

'W^itli broken heart and contrite sigh. Anon. 332 

Witii grateftil hearts, with joyfhl tongues, Anon. 933 

"With heavenly power, O Lord, defend, Anon. 764 

With joy we hail the sacred day, Lyte. '48 

Witli joy we meditate the grace, Watts, 614 

"Witli reverence let the saints appear, Watts. 196 

WitSi songs and honors sounding loud, Watts. 921 

With tearAil eyes I look around, Anon, 279 



Witness, ye men and angels, now, Beddome. 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, Shirley. 

Ye Qhxistian lyeralds, go proc)ahn, Anm. 784 

Ye beahs wi^ youtSuOa vigol.warm, Doddridge. 295 

Ye humble souls, approach your God, Mrs. Steele. 198 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, Doddridge. 197 

Ye nations, round the earth rejoice. Watts. 107 

Ye saints, your music bring. Reed. 277 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim. Anon. 139 

Ye servants of the Lord, Doddridge. 618 

Ye who in these courts are found, Anon, 301 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, Mrs. Steele. 293 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking, Kelly. 819 

Yes, weloome was the oall, Anon. 062 

Tour hafrpe, ye trembling saints, Topkidy, 394 



Zion standi with hills surrounded. 



Kelly. 814 



nnm w m m i^t 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



[Figurea rtfer to numbers qf hymns.] 



Abiding,— 

in Christ, 509, 549, 607, 740. 
Christ in us, 73, 543, 600, 607. 
Absence fSrom God, 446, 449, 491, 561. 
Accepted time, 305, 327. 
Access to God, 263, 307, 693, 694. 
Activity, 573, 622, 626. 
Adoption, 397, 415, 422. 
Advent of Christ, 

at birth. (See Christ.) 
to judgment, 214, 220, 876, 880- 
884. 
Adoration, — 

of God. (See God.) • 
of Christ. (See Christ.) 
of Holy Ghost. (See Holy Ghost.) 
of Trfaiity. (See Trhilty.) 
AflSictions, 433, 453, 517, 575,579,580- 

584, 589, 590, 594, 596. 
Always with us, 196, 535. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 499, 542. 
Asleep in Jesus, 828, 864, 865, 874, 

875. 
Aspiration, — 

after God, 3, 417, 462, 458, 491, 

495, 555, 561, 646. 
after heaven. (See heaven.) 
after higher life, 221, 449, 455, 
459, 505, 555, 585, 588. 
Assurance, 223, 369, 397, 409, 415, 416, 

422, 442, 479, 515, 599. 
Atonement, — 

effect of, on men, 181, 185, 337, 

343, 504, 511. 
&ith in, 254, 276, 536, 562. (See 

Trust.) 
glory of God in, 242, 365, 408, 

745. 

ground of pardon and hope, 179, 

180, 183, 243, 266, 260, 273, 512, 

620,521,536,552. 

necessity of, 87, 244, 256, 386, 616. 

origin of, in God's love, 151, 198, 

204, 253, 490. 
praise for, 87, 142, 201, 203, 204, 
242, 254, 262, 263, 266, 267, 272 
607, 536, 743. 
sufficient and complete, 179, 210, 

275, 328, 476, 512, 739. 
universal, 184, 247, 328. 



Bnptism (children), 769, 760, 763, 766, 

766. 
BenevolMMe, 663, 66&, 666) 669, 672. 
Bihle. (See Ho{y aeripturas.) 
Brotherly kindneae^ 663, 604, 661, 

064,667,668,671. 
Burial hymns, 329, 830, 862, 863, 866, 

906. (See, also. Death.) 
Calvary, 179, 180, 183, 266, 366, 603, 

646,739,746,747. (See Christ.) 
Cares, — 

casting on God, 339, 432, 439, 461, 
675, 680, 682, 693, 747. 
Charity. (See Love.) 
Children and youth, 91, 292, 762, 966, 

Childlikeness, 625, 636, 646. 
Chridt, — 

adoration of, 166, 168, 161, 162, 

166, 167, 171, 173, 187, 190, 191, 

193, 194, 202, 203, 209, 210, 211, 

212, 216-220, 240, 272, 478, 480, 

493, 497, 604, 620, 636, 603, 613, 

' 743. 

ascension of, 190, 196. 

hirth. of, 166, 167, 169, 160, 163- 

165, 167, 169, 171. 
character of, 172, 176, 665, 669, 

671,682. 
conflict and sufferings, 177-182, 

206, 386, 511, 547, 603, 687, 747. 
crucifixion of, 181, 184, 190, 385, 

746. (See Calvary and Geth- 
semane.) 
exaltation and .glory, 168, 162, 
163, 188, 189, 196, 197, 200, 201, 

207, 208, 494, 500, 821. 
intercession of, 186, 276, 326. 
resurrection of, 36, 176, 188, 191, 

192, 194, 196, 199, 202, 206. 
Christ, names of, — 

Advocate, 248, 276, 307, 476, 

689. 
" AU in AU," 463, 619, 621, 643, 

650, 686, 643. 
"Day-Star," 489. 
Fountain, 264, 621, 643, 644, 661. 
"Friend of Sinners," 316, 613, 

636,642. 
High Priest, 614, 616. 
(894) 



I Christ, names of, — 
Immanoel, 616, 626. 
Judge, 484, 880, 8^2-884. 
King, 195, 478, 484, 821. 
" Lamb of God," 254, 546, 549. 
"Light," 489, 533, 543. 
"Refhge," 550, 580, 699, 674, 679. 
"Rock," 612, 682, 586. 
Shepherd, 522, 623, 626, 629, 663; 

601. 
Son of God, 158, 486. 
Son of Man, 182, 374, 614, 581. 
"Way, Truth, and Life," 268, 

474. 
" Unseen but Precious," 483, 609. 
Christians, 490, 634, 631, 633, 671,703. 
Church, -r 

divinely founded,708-710,718,723. 
cathoUc, 667, 717, 763. 
glory of, 534, 716, 720, 722, 723. 
God»s care of, 61, 698, 711, 713, 

813, 814. 
institutions of. (See Ministry.) 
love to, 714, 719, 720, 723. 
ordinances of. (See Baptism and 
Lord's Supper.) 
Close of worship, 36, 38, 41, 62, 56, 
67, 60, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, 78, 80. 
Close of year, 920, 927, 929. 
Comferter. (See Holy Ghost.) 
Coming to Christ, 291, 332-^334, 316, 
361, 362, 871, 381, 438, 463, 541, 
643, 667, 687, 688, 701. 
Coming to God, 436, 678, 681, 700, 

705. 
Communion, — 

of saints, 51, 662, 666, 666. 

with God and Chiist, 58, 307, 452, 

464, 465, 536, 593, 686. 
at Lord's table. (See Lord's 
Supper.) 
Confession, 244, 254, 332, 333, 334, 336, 
347, 362, 368, 362, 363, 964, 372. 
Confidence, 387, 396, 413, 466, 493, 
499, 629, 544, 646, 657, 08, 678, 
693, 597, 601, 602, 610. 
Conflict, 554, 687, 612, 619, 644, 721. 
Conscience, — 

peace of, 243, 260, 254, 443, 638, 
639,640. 
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Consecratton, — 

of sel^ 186, 41d, 449, 477, 488, 
492, 046, 608, 683, 634, 703, 734, 
742, 755. 
ofchUdren, 661,769,763,766. 
Consolations and c<»nibrt, 279, 309, 
326, 439, 440, 441, 448, 463, 617, 
634, 536, 637, 638, 641, 662, 668, 
682, 684, 686, 583, 746, 747, 843- 
846, 849, 869, 866, 892, 893, 904. 
Constancy, 463, 602, 636. 

inconstancy lamented, 492, 618, 
695. 
Contentment, 444* 626, 669, 691, 601. 
Conversion. (See Begeneration, Be- 

pentance.) 
Conviction. (SeeBepentance,Heart.) 
Comer-stone, 709. 
Courage, 387, 673, 612, 616, 622-626, 

971. 
Covenant, 409, 434, 699, 734, 738, 760, 

7«5, 767. 
Cross, at the, 180, 636, 746, 747. (See 
Lord's Sapper.) 
bearing the, 208, 368, 639, 606, 
- 637. 
glorying in, 181, 187, 271, 277, 

339, 606, 639, 642. 
salvation by, 179, 180, 187, 243, 
277, 438,488,616,520,547,652, 
739. 
Death, 329, 824, 830, 831, 836, 867. 
» deep, 830, 832, 835, 837, 848, 

897, 875. 
blotsedness of the dead in Christ, 
• at^, 829, 837, 843-«16, 869, 862- 

906. 
ocmqaered, 876. 
is gsin, 841, 904. 
of 4^ar ones, 849. 
Decsreea, 104, 105, 114, 412. 
DedicatlDn, 708, 709, 770, 772, 773, 

77*. 
Deti^rt in God, 406, 417, 428, 446, 

4ffl,496. 
Delay, SL2-316, 383, 980. (See Be^ 

p^taQce and Exhortations.) 
Dependence, 121, 271, 406, 461, 628, 
00», 600, 601, 606, 624, 628, 648. 
Depravity, 241, 244, 261, 268, 266, 

266,267. 
Election, 116, 237, 490, 732, 
Encouragements, 369, 636, 665, 669, 
572, 697, 599, 602, 610, 611, 612, 
614, 621, 624, 627, 630, 737. 
Eternity, 155, 308, 869, 878, 881, 886. 
Evening hymns, 60, 63, 54, 56, 68, 

69, 61-66 69, 71, 73-76. 
Excellence of Christ, 487, 600, 001, 

604. 
Exhortations, •— 

to activity, etc., 073| 616, 617, 
^*'*-626. 



Exhortations, — 

to repentance, 274, 281, 283, 280» 
286, 292, 297, 800, 301, 306, 81(^ 
315, 319, 321, 327, 830, 331, 861, 
980. 
Eaith. (See Confidence and Trust) 
a grace, 639, 640. 
power of, 638, 639. 
living by, 669, 560, 896. 
Faithfulness, 409, 431. 

of God, 6^8, 699, 641. 
FamUy, 660, 953, 966, 907, 969, 961. 
Fasting, 930, 939, 946. 
Father, — 

<< Our Father," 422, 440, 631, 662, 
676. 
Fellowship, 667, 668, 660, 685, 753, 

767. 
Foi^veness, — 

atonement, the ground of, 179, 

264, 616, 652, 6{£3. 
joys of; 338, 351, 368, 496, 697. 
prayers fbr, 810, 832, 336, 336, 
337, 462, 618, 628, 646, 662, 684, 
687, 701. 
Friend of sinners, 390, 461, 476, 481, 

613, 636, 642. 
Future punishment, 246, 308, 631, 
864, 871, 873, 878, 882, 883, 884. 
Gentleness, 653, 669, 670. 

of God's commands, 302. 
Gethsemane, 180, 182, 729. 
God,— 

adoration of, 100-104, 107, 106, 

109, 111, 113, 123, 127, 131, 132, 

136-142, 151, 201, 387, 388, 391, 

426, 493, 608, 696. 

compassions of, 108, 122, 128-130. 

condescension of, 109, 132, 204, 

238, 420. 
Creator, 126, 137. 
eternal and self-existent, 19, 103, 
" 155, 869. 
goodness, 107, 124, 143, 408, 429, 

437, 441, 466, 695, 601. 
grace and mercy, 107, 118, 142, 
143, 151, 389', 397, 402, 407, 418, 
426, 441, 473. 
holiness and Justice,. 117, 124, 

143,251,266,267. 
Inoomprehansihle&eas, 165, 106, 

114, 123, 153. 
love of, 118, 143, 420, 441. (See 

Love.) 
majesty and glory, 19, 100, 101, 

104, 138, 140, 238, 242, 468. 
onmipptence, 101, 111, 116, 138. 
omnipresence, 119, 121, 160, 444, 

700. 
omniscience, 119, 120, 152. 
providence. \B^ Provldenoe . ) 
sovereignty, 102, 106, 109-111, 
U6, 131. 



God,— 

spirituality, 117. 

wisdom, 105, 114, 116, 143, 163; 

398, 412, 426, 437, 493, 601. 
works of nature and grace, 21, 
106, 125, 132, 136, 242, 431. 
Gospel. (See Holy Seriptures.) 
Grace, — 

growth in, 224, 231, 449, 468, 631, 

632, 666, 673, 774. 
salvation by, 178-180, 241, 251- 
256, 260, 261, 269, 273, 344, 356, 
473, 899. 
Grieving the Spirit,'283, 316, 330, 342, 

382, 539. 
Guidance, 37, 224, 411, 522, 626, 628, 
637, 545, 568, 664, 691, 606, 696. 
Happhiess, 145, 431, 444, 631, 688, 631. 
Hai^est, 928, 931. 
Heart,— 

broken and contrite, 334, 361, 

455. 
change of, 364, 367, 369, 361, 370^ 

438. 
hardness of, 354, 367, 359. 
surrender of, 317, 333, 349, 370, 
507, 683, 634, 684, 701. 
Heaven,— 

asphratlon fat, 640, 664, 604, 616^ 

630, 836, 853, 860, 861, 894, 898, 
902, 903, 912, 914. 

blessedness of, 684, 614, 860, 864, 

907, 910, 912, 913. 
home in, 666, 564, 602, 606, 649, 

861, 892, 893, 895, 909, 914. 
rest in, 616, 644, 886, 838, 892, 

893, 911. 
joys of saints in, 832, 837, 845, 
864, 886-889, 891, 894, 897, 899, 
900-906,907,908,912. 
HeU, 108, 266, 286, 308, 864, 871. 
High Priest, 614, 615. 
HoUness, 343, 403, 531, 567, 628, 629, 

631, 633, 646. 
Holy Ghost, — 

adoratiou, 226, 467, 797. 
Comfiirter, 222, 223, 232, 233, 786. 
divfaie, 147, 226, 231, 236. 
firadts and gifts of, 226, 228-231, 

707. 
office of, 222, 224, 225, 234.. 
prayers for, 147, 221-224, 226, 
228-286, 449, 528, 652, 702, 785. 
Strivings of, 222, 286, 303, 312, 
359. 
Holy Scriptures, 82-100. 
Hope, 461, 491, 624, 668, 601, 616, 824, 

874. 
HviniUty, 456, 469, 630, 667, 632, 

744. 
Indtation of Christ, 172, 180, 631, 

665-669. 
Immanuel, 171, 264, 616, 620. 
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Iminortality, 688, 848, 852. 
Incamatioii. (SeeChrist.) 
IndweUihgy — 

of Christ, 489, 533, 567, 600. 
of 6pirit,.222, 223, 22Q, 229, 234. 
Ingratitude, 354, 359, 363. 
Installation. (Seo Ministry.) 
Intercesaon of Christ, 186, 263, 325, 

518. 
Invitations of the Qospel, 279, 281, 
282, 284, 287-299, 302-310, 318, 
320, 32i3, 326^328, 331, 346, 384, 
584, 971. 
Jews, 788. 
Joy,— 

in Christ, 373, 471, 495, 627, 536, 

542, 543, 588, 597, 600. 
in God, 393, 401, 417, 422, 428, 

484, 613, 620, 740. 
in hope of glory, 369, 4^, 611, 

614, 615, 74Q. 
in pardoned sin, 338, 351. 
Judgment, 126, 214, 220, 854, 867, 
868, 870, 871, 872, 876, 877, 879, 
882, 883, 884. 
Justification by feith, 256, 273, 839, 

340, 379, 512, 516, 874. 
Kindness, 663, 665, 666, 667. 
Kingdom of Christ, 173, 484, 720, 740, 
775, 786, 787, 798, 799, 801-803, 
812, 623. 
Lamb of God, 254, 264, 274, 362, 546, 

. 549,731,751,994. 
Law of God, 92, 243, 257, 494. (See 

Holy Scriptures.) 
Life,— 

brevity of, 826, 826, 842, 850, 856, 
, 858, 859, 913, 915, 920. 

object of, 531, 561, 851, 881. 
uncertainty of, 826, 850, 851, 858, 
924. 
' Likeness to Christ, 44, 172, 458, 531, 
I 667, 667-669. (See Imitation.) 

Litany, 374. 
Long suffering of God, 283, 344, 356, 

363. 
Looking to Jesus, 447, 460, 476, 627, 
54e, 660, 551, 580-682, 697, 
600. 
Lord's day, 1, 2, 9, 20, M, 25, 27, 35- 

37, 42, 47, 48, 60, 66. 
Lord's house. (See Sanctuary.) 
Lord's Prayer, 676. 
Lord's Supper, 724, 726, 727, 729, 730- 
736, 739, 741, 74ft, 748-762, 766, 
758. 
Iiove, — 

a grace, 630, 660, 664, 004, 668, 

707. 
Of Christ, 267, 280, 816, 486, 008, 
511, 513, 616, 51^ 530, tO^ BTI, 
000, 666. \ 



Love, -^ 

of God, Xl$, 143, 151, 198, 204, 

287, 420, 473, 737. 
to the bretliren, 671-673. 
to Christ, 479, 488, 496, 609, 520, 

543, 544, 546. 
to the church, 719, 720. 
to God, 404, 428, 445, 497. 
Marriage, 962. 

Meekness, l72, 525, 642, 667, 669. 
Mercy and grace of God, 144, 146, 
151, 204, 242, 263, 287, 293, 299, • 
328, 381, 402, 404, 407, 425, 429, 
473. 
Mercy-seat, 679, 685, 687, 694. 
Ministry, 754, 768, 769, 771, 779-783, 

855. 
Miracles, 174. 
Missions, 776, 778, 784-806, 809, 811, 

815-823. 
Morning hymns, 11, 13, 17, 27, 33, 35, 

> 44,46,47,65. 
Nation. (See Our Country.) 
Nature, 21, 112, 431. 
Nearing home, 840, 844, 853. ' 
New Year, 916, 918, 922, 923, 926, 926. 
Old age, 435, 470, 599, 839. 
Omnipotence, Omnipresence, etc. 

(See God.) 
Opening of worship, 1-4, ,9, 10, 20- 

30,35,37,39-46,79. 
Ordination. (See Ministry.) 
Our country, 982-940, 944-949, 951, 

952. 
Pairdon. (See Forgiveness.) 
Parting hymns; 62, 65-57, 68, 72-81, 

'659,702. 
Patience, — 

a grace, 595, 596. 
of God, 344, 366, 359, 537. 
Peace, 229, 230, 467, 572, 583, 653. 

pf conscience (See Conscience.) 
Perseverance, 492, 668, 599, 602, 605, 

610, 616, 623, 624, 628. 
PHgrim-fifcthers, 935, 947, 949. 
Pilgrimage, 604-606, 609, 611, 621, 

630,649,721,914. 
Prayer, 62, 68, 676-70T. 
Prayers for various otdeets, — 
all •belierren, 522. 
acceptance -at the Judgment, 867, 
868^ 871, 878, 874, 877, «79-881, 
906. 
assunuioe, 228, 415. 
blessing in worship, 9, 14, 15, 
86, 37, 39, 40, 43, 44, 48, 63, 57, 
72,78-80. 

bleashigiafntheichunsh, 710, 711, 

728. 
calm and thankful heart, 685, 

602. 

cbUdUke spirili, 626, 530, 632, 635. 



Prayers for vaAous ot(f ects, — 
children, 956. 
Christ's intercesdon, 325. 
Christ's remembrance, 447, 476, 
711. 

Christian unity, etc., 657, CoS. 
cleansing grace, 229, 33G, 050, 

757. 
country, 938-942, 944, 946, 051. 
delivering grace, 257, 532, 5G1, 

587. 
evening blessing, 69, 71, 73-77. 
extension of ChriBt's kiiig<Iriij, 
746, 775-777, 785, 790, 7P2, 7C3, 
797, 802, 806-810. 
fhiitftilness of the Word, 49, 70. 

97, 149, 768. 
forgiveness and acceptance, 335. 
336, 349, 350, 361, 362, 364, 306, 
370, 372, 381, 462, 518, 528, MG. 
gifts of the Spirit, 224, 226, 228, 

229,234. 
grace in the hour of death, 73, 
517, 836, 837, 840, 842, 847, 906. 
guidance, 411, 426, 523, 526, 528, 

629, 537, 545^ 553, 564, 606. 
help in trouble, 663, 680, 674, 678, 

745, 747. 
help' in sorrow, 517, 546, 581, 582, 

689,594. 
Holy Spirit, 221, 228, 230, 231, 

234. 
increase of fidth, 423. 
indwelUng of Christ, 222, 489, 

711, 730. 
indwelling of the Holy Ghost, 

234. 
justification and adoption, 379. 
likeness to Christ, 531, 668, 684. 
mercy, 332, 342, »17, 357, 360, 

363, 382. 
ministera, 148, 713, 764, 768, 779, 

781, 783. 
peace, 38, 467, 683> 600, 711. 
purification, 436, 647, 751. 
rest in Christ,. 227, 540, 541. 
reviving, 367, 449, 459, 491, 554. 
sanctification, 230, 231, 532, 533, 

546, 552, 604. 
spiritual quickening, 221, 455, 

456, 458, 477, 711. 
submission, 440, 442, 696, 596, 

644. 716. 
sustaining grace, 585, 825, 827, 
560. 
Preciousness of Christ, 62, ftl, 475, 
486, 495, 496, 503, 610, 616, 519, 
620, 739, 740. 
Pressing onward, 602, 609, 612, 619, 

623-626, 636. 644, 649. 
Probation, 282, 285, 286, 314, 816, 383, 
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Procrastinatioii. (See Delay.) 
Professioii of religion, 734, 742, 755, 

757. 
Promises, 409, 442, 499, 534, 53ft, 5tt> 

599. f 

Prophet, Priest, and King, 169, 275. 
Providence of God, 392, 402, 407, 469, 
925. 
delight in, 14, 421, 429, 469, 525, 

601. 
deliverances of, 388, 406, 667. 
trust in, 14, 129, 130, 134, 396, 
400, 411, 426, 429, 469, 55T, 559, 
596, 60t, 692k 
wisdom of, 288, 412, 422, 469. 
Purity, 567, ©47, 985. 
Punishment, (fiee Future Punish- 
ment.) 
Redemption. (See Atonement.) 
BefUge, 122, 887, 390, 471, 550, 552, 

599, 602, 674, 869. 
Regeneration, — ' 

God's'work, 234, 252, 258, 259. 
necessity of, 241, 244, 247, 251, 

252, 258, 859, 380. 
prayers for, 244, 246, 258, 357, 
359. 
Renunciatilon, — 

of self; 339, 368, 438, 503, 541. 
of the world, 389, 414, 452, 454, 
825, 832. ' 

Repentance, 244, 254, 287, 332-337, 
S42-347, 350,- 354, 356, 361-364, 
870,372, 377, 381, 385, 436, 438, 
462, 618, 553, 554, 576, 687, 696. 
Resignation. (See Submiasion.) 
Best, — 

in Christ 249, 348, 376, 494, 640, 

541, 544, 576, 697, 643, 679. 
in Gk»d, 164, 304, 308, 425, 426, 

487, 606, 695, 678, 705. 
in heaven. (See Heaven.) 
Resiurreetion, 740, a32-886, 841, 848, 
862. 854, 856, 873-875. 



Retirement, 464, 465, 588, 682, 686, 696. 

Revivals, 367, 449, 469, 491, 664, 804. 

Righteousness, — 

I«oid our, 2f», 840, 379, 604, #12. . 
Of ftiih, 33^ 340* 379. 
robe 0^ 340, 379. 

Rock of Ages, 689. 

Sabbath. (See Lord's Day.) 

Sacraments. (See Baptism and 
Lord's Supper.) 

Salvation by Christ, 168, 179, 201, 
243, 247, 949, 250, 261, 264, 260; 
274, 362, 876, 507, 612, 516, 621, 
626, 536, 542, 547, 899, 901. * 

Sanetification, 224, 623, 526, 531^538, 
646, 549, 552, 671, 604, 673. 

Sanctuary, 2-4, 9, 10, 16, 22, 23, 28- 
81, 34, 40, 43, 40, 67. 

Seamen, 934, 948. 

Seasons, 917-924'. 

Secret prayer, 464, 406, 68p, 68^. 

Self-denial, 245, 629, 641. (See Con- 
secration.) 

Self-examination, U7, 119, 120, 152, 
436,479. 

Shepherd, — 

Christ a, 522, 623, 526, 629. 
Ood a, 134, 396, 601, 610. 

Sickness, 603. 

Sin. (See, also. Depravity.) 

conviction of, 244, 247, 251, 256, 

257,380. 
man's condition in, 241, 244, 251, 

266,258. 
punishment of, 108, 246, 334, 336, 

631. 
Simplicity,, 626, 632, 635. 
Social worship, 652, 690,-697, 698. 
Sovereignty of God, — 

In government, 105, 109, 110, 898. 

improvidence, 163, 422, 482, 596, 

.696. 

inredemptton, 116, 259, 482. 
Steadihstneas, 602, 617. 



Submission, 440, 631, 590-595, 646. 
Sufficiency of Christ, 264, 266, 474 

612, 519, .523, 636, 613, 544, 546. 
Svnef righteousness, 489, 698. 
gixnaender of self, 317, 322, 333, 353, 

370, 438, 476, 607, 664. 
Sympathy, — 

of Christ, 439, 614, 615, 617, 538, 

680. 
of Christians, 661, 666-669. 
Temperance, 960. 
Thanksgiving, 920-927. 
Throne of grace. (See Mercy-seat.) 
Time. (See Life.) 
Trials, 430,460, 537, 662, 663, 579,1587, 

594-507. 
Trinity, 1, 216, 237, 339, 375. 
Trust,— . ... 

in Christ, 2^1, 2Q0, 341, 362, 364, 

376, 483, 442,470, 474, 516, 636, 

546, 647, 649, 550, 652, 667, 690, 

591, 602,. 745,747, si). . 
in God, 166, 348, 390, 393, 394, 

427, 489-441, 596, 697, 648, 674, 

704, 706. 
Union,*— 

among Christians, 667, 660, 661, 

671. 
with Christ, 492. 
with saints in glory, 655, 656. 
Waiting on God, 88, 348, 394, 427, 

433,668.; 
WatchmiZMSS, 666, 571, 574^ 618, 619, 

661, 
Way, Truth, and Jiife, 268,^474. 
Way of salvation. (See Salvation by- 
Christ.) 
Well-spent life^ 839, 
Wprship, — 

delight in, 1-4, 10, 23, 30-33, 40" 

48, 690, 714,, 716. 
Wrath of God, 877-879. 
Wrestling with God, IJ18. 
Zion. (See Church.) 
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